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every day 


Her age? There's conflicting evidence 
on that point. 

On the one hand, there’s the testimony 
of her mirror, which most convincingly 
asserts that she can’t be a day more than 
twenty-five. 

On the other hand, there’s the unde- 
niable fact that she has a daughter of 
eighteen. 

Her husband chaffs her about the number 
of her worshippers; her daughter is be- 


ginning to wonder how long this “ unfair 
competition” is going to last; her life 


appears to be an unending romance. 
But behind every romance there is a 
love is a 


cold, prosaic explanation. Even 


matter of chemistry ; sois beauty ; so are 
youth and high spirits. 

This woman once revealed the secret of 
her enduring 


charm. Every 


she explained, she took 


morning, 
a tiny pinch of 
Kruschen Saits in her breakfast cup of tea. 

Simple, isn’t it? But it goes to prove the 
absurdity of the saying that beauty is only 
skin-deep. The root causes of beauty are 
in the blood, the cells, the tissues, the 
vhole of the all 
the 
internal machinery working regularly and 


inne Drive 


mpurities out of the system, keep 


organism. 


actively, and the external appearance will 
reflect the happy state within. 
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Salts maintain the elim 
that regularity of habit 
which is the first essential of good health, 
gently all 
keeping the system sweet and clean. 
Kruschen is than 


Kruschen 


il 
inating organs 


ind 
But 


a mere apericnt 


expelling waste matter 
more 
and diuretic. It also possesses tonic pro 
perties that render it pre-eminent above 
all depuratives, producing a feeling of men- 
tal and physical exhilaration that brings a 
sparkle to the eye,a brightness to the check, 


Headaches, depression, indigestion, ner- 


vous irritability and other ageing ills 
vanish, and the JOY of good health and 
young spirits is reflected in the clear 


complexion, smooth texture, and radiant 


| expression that Kruschen brings. 


Kruschen Salts 


Good Health for 





Q 


a Farthing a Day 


r is much in vour breakfast | xp it 

the little daily d that d t 

A bot of Kruschen Salt ts 1/ und « ta 6 do en i 
to | re month Phis works out at le than a farth i day 
lor] ind charm of youth. Next time vou pa Lchemilst hop, 
rt in and get a bottle. Get one te-day. 
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“Beautifully cool 


eS S SS TS As 


PLAYER'S 


NAVY CUT 
CIGARETTES 


Player’s Gold Leaf Navy Cut Cigarettes. 
In Tins of 100 -5/10 In Tins of 50-2/11 


Player’s Medium Navy Cut Cigarettes. 
In card boxes 100-48 Incard boxes 50-2/5 


a 


PSSVSsSSVVesS Vet Ss ssessasessesas 


WIA 
SNS) JOHN PLAYER & SONS, Nottingham. 


WF Branch of | he Imperial Tobacco Co. (of Great Britain and Ireland), Ltd. P.897 
\ 


i 
> 





SS yiroreersssprrrss 


THE “ROOM TO ROOM” 
PATENT CINDER SIFTER 
—_ 





SS SOSSS SS ]sSassanena' 








WRITE IMMEDIATELY ——-WHILE 
YOU HESITATE, THEY NIBBLE 
This Rat Killer ever Fails 


Look at the list of railway users alone printed below 
Regd. No. 10461 there's evidence of the efficiency of Blackmore's “* Pied Piper 

It's the pee “ly, sure, sas and certain ver 1 kille er that does 

the deed every time o this yeor, n xt year, wait-and-se 


A USEFUL XMAS GIFT pre sparation, but a re < than p fic lent vermin aeanre ver 


Blackmore's 66 
Light and easily carried. No dust or 
waste. Saves labour and fuel. Will hold 
siftings fron: ten ording i ‘ 


ordinary Gre grat Users include L. & N.W. Rly., Gt 
Dimensions, 12 in. by 114 in. Weight, | Riy., Gt. Cent Rly _ kine re's * Pi d i pe 
about 7 It panne i Black job t rT you to kill ckre I 





Retail Carriage 29% md 56 post free 
Price, 7/6 Paid U.K Ses Fee a » tp ted 


COOMBER BROS., seem. 19 Churchit “Fence: 


Chorlton - on -Medlock, 
Q8 BECKWITH ST. LIVERPOOL MANCHESTER 


| Supplied in tins ready for 








(Directions supplied with each sifter.) 

















i ta OVERALLS 
iv; De wash and wear well 


satisfact ry inv 


| 
eh 





Almost all drapers stock ** Hercules "’ Overalls. if your draper 








or wear, your draper does not, please send his address and yours on a postcard to 
will et once re place 
y pinner n 
it vith another, fro JosHuA HoYLe & Sons, LTD., Manufacturers MA? 
c urge (Wholesale and Shipping only 








il 
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TTT TELLTALE 


Wa 





Gasy lo buy 
Easy to send 
Sure lo please 


CHRISTMAS GREETINGS i z 
te 


and a “Swan” Self-filler are the practical 








_ 
means for stimulating correspondence. , ies. 
The charm of other gifts is often lost : a : 
with their novelty, but a “Swan” A : 
' = 


= Pen remains a constant reminder of 
" = a donor's thoughtfulness, one whose gift 


" = has quickly passed from the useful to 
-E = the indispensable. 


TTIENENVENEONETTONINEET ETT HTT 


II I! 


AACLAQVAAAULNNUANUULLLA)A44441 






“SWAN 
FOUNTPENS 


Self-filling Pattern - from 15/- 
Standard Pattern : 12/6 


ene? 
' 








HVUNINNAQLNQAUUHULLUUTIII 


SOLD BY STATIONERS & JEWELLERS 


{HAHIII 


Size 2. 


TTITTNENTE 





Self-fillin 

: List post covered 

e free 18ct. rolled 

: oT — gold. 

: Masir, Topp & Co., Lrp., Swan House, 133 & 135 55/- 

= Ox'ord St., London, W.r. Branches: 79 & So High Sinn tine in 

= H born, | W.C.E; 97 Cheapside, E.C.2; 95a Regent handsome E 
= Street, W.1; and at 3 Exchange Street, Manchester ; leather = 
= . > ] : > ! * : . ie hl = 
= Paris, Brussels, Zurich, Barcelona, Sydney, Cape Town. cade = 
ii 


EM 


iii 
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UMBRELLAS. 


dust Wrap Your 
OLD UMBRELLA 


in paper, tie to a board 
or stick, and post to us 
to-day with P.O. for 7/6 
By next post it will come 
back “as good as new,” 
re-covered with our 
“ Defiance"’ Union and 

securely packed. 








Postage on Foreign Or- 
ders 1/- extra. A post 
card will bring you our 
illustrated Catalogue of 
** Defiance "" Umbrellas, 
and patterns for re- 
covering umbrellas from 

6/- upwards. 


STANWORTH & CO., 


Northern Umbrella Works, | 
BLACKBURN. 
































The Aged and 
their Diet 


The sluggish circulation of aged 
persons is due to thickened or over. 
charged arteries, brought about by 
heavy, indigestible foods. Dr, Ridge's 
Patent Cooked Food is light 


and wonderfully sustaining 


d iinty, 
ind be. 
cause of the Scientific elimination of 
all harmful elements, it promotes 
an easy invigorated blood 
through the system. Every person 
past middle life should make AT 
LEAST one meal per day of 


RIDGES FOOD 


60 YEARS’ TEST 
STILL THE BEST 
, Parke 


flow of 


Obtainable at all branches of Boot 
and Burrows, Timothy White, ‘laylors’ 
over 15,000 other chemists and gr cers. 


having Dr. Ridge’s Food and accept no 


s, Lewis 

and at 
Insist on 
ther, 


Tins 9d., 1/6, 3/- and 6/- 


ROYAL FOOD MILLS, LONDON, N.16. 











Hlimrod's 
“ASTHMA CURE 


The standard remedy for over 5O years 
Gives instant relief from Catarrh, Asthmé, etc. 
AT ALL CHEMISTS 
4s. 6d. a tin 

















President: H.R.H. The DUKE OF YORK 


THE QUEEN’S HOSPITAL FOR CHILDREN 
HACKNEY ROAD, BETHNAL GREEN, E.2, 
which deals with larger numbers of children than any other 
Hospital of its kind, is almost overwhelmed with applications for 

admission and 
URGENTLY NEEDS HELP AT ONCE 


Chairman : COL, LORD WM. CKCIL,C.V.0 l. GLENTON-KRRR, Se 











But restore your grey and 
D ON’ laced —_ nd the.r natural 
with 


LOCKYER'’S Sutpher MAIR RESTORER. 








Its quality of deepening greyne to mer colour in a few davs, 
thus s ring a preserved enabled thousands to retain 
their position, Bie Sia. Everywhere. 2. 
Lockyer J eta wth to the Haw inir or e natural ir. It 
cleanses the scalp. anu makes the most p rie Hair Dressing 
This worid-tatued Hair Restorer i prepared by t wreat Hale 
Spe J. Pe PPER & Cu,, Ltd, 12 B | L_aboratories, I 
S.E.1 ‘an cam obtair ned. Givect_ fc them ty post, or trom ay 
cher 1d stores throuvh: ur the 
s is f u es Skin t r 
complexion 1 r € fur 
ne es, at pyly HOLINE, 
which re the skin spotic ft, clear , comtort For 
aye s Leen the re. edy for 
Eruptions | Psoriasis Eczema B otches 
Pimples Roughness Scurf Spots 
Reduess { Kashes | Acne | Rosea 
Sul phow re yt eat Sh pe ts, J. PEPPFR & Co 
pee so Bealend tn rat E.2., ii ki in bottles at 
ey d3-, Itcan b 1 them by post or trom any 





Chemists and Stores throug 


Quickly removes the effects of Sunscorch 


| Colds, 
| Bronchitis, Nasal Catarrh and Influenza. 














Quick relief to 
BRONCHIAL 
SUFFERERS 


The old-fashioned method of 
treating inflammatory diseases 
of the air passages by the 
round - about route of the 
stomach is obsolete. 

The modern way, the easy way, the SURE 
way is vaporized 








The effective treatment for Whooping Cough, 
Spasmodic Croup, Asthma, Coughs, 


Vapo-Cresolene 
children, 
I 


is invaluable to mothers with young 
and a 60o0n to sufferers from Ast! ma. 
m all Chemists. Send post ra 


ALLEN & HANBURYS Lid., eatah ont a. fr verens EG 





For cleaning Silver. Electro Plate &c 


m\Goddards 


Plate Powder 


Sold everywhere 64 I- 24 & 46 


J. Goddard & Sons, Station Street, Leicester. 
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: et young and old | 

eat what they like | 

: 4 this Christmas - | 

: ET eight and eighty share in the good things of : 

= the table with equal zest and let the shadow of : 
_" digestive trouble be banished completely. Yuletide! % 
) It is the one great festival of the year when it 


A, 


behoves even the most sober-minded of us to enjoy { 





1 3 
1 oO “selves ¢. , | be aeaeaee. et ' 
} ourselves—to “eat and be merry” | 
= “ 
» e . ° e - e 
URE H . . . And digestive trouble w7// be banished completely for 
f those who take Bisurated Magnesia, as this fine old remedy 
; Ne ‘ a : ; 
gets down to the CAUSE of such disorders as indiges- 
= é' te ; 
} tion, dyspepsia and gastritis and corrects it—absolutely. | 
A dose of Bisurated Magnesia prevents all possibility of stomach 
- H distress, or stops it instantly if it has started. The heartiest meal 
ighs, : may then be eaten, secure in the knowledge that all is well and, so J 
y far from causing paia, the food will actually do one good. Just get J 
oung “= . vee ‘ : 4 
” f a 1/3d. package of Bisurated Magnesia, either powder or tablets, 
1 fF . . < 5 
ine from your chemist to-day and thus be prepared for a right royal 
ye time this Christmas. And pass the good news along; tell your 


friends who wonder if they “dare touch just a little of that pie” 


-~they can if they take 
Bisurated ‘Magnesia ! 


Bismag Ltd. 


—s As ee 


——————-— oo. 








-_——— = - 


London,N.wi 


=x <x 
. = —S-sses SS esses eseese ee aseseaesassees ss ss oF 
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AND REMODELLED TO PRESENT FASHION 
_ VELOUR. BEAVER, FELT, STRAW & bene 


Don't throw away that old hat which y« ma have discarded 
can come back to you, as it will, looking for all the world like a . t I 
A. Wright's Hat Renovating facto ry it wi Al be ae l bets fully and and 


returned within a few days for yout and us ess of A. Wh 1G ars 


u f 
is a credit to the CLEVER LI ON. “WAT NORKE ‘RS: and wh 
too, share in the economy and other be s aceruing from 
There is no reason to wonder, doubt, or he sit ue, This a sound 1 
Ladies can choos; from — list of 60 A vote ible rr iP 8 
the design to which they wish their old hat remodelled. 
The cost is only 2 tw 43. (1 required hats can be > 

colours, preference should be giver f RA \ 

of 16 cack.) Gent's Hats also renovat« 1 4/6 t e We 

Renovators im the country. Getinaction Guaranteed or money refunied. 


the r} 
o ving offer, 

















DELICIOUS FRENCH COFFEE Ta DEAF ? 


RED I can’t believe it!” 


"THAT is what a 


formed that the pe 
een conver ing, wit P 
a ati € 
| a EARLUX 
| PHONOPHOR, i she 
oa uous ar : t 
} yet inven t 
ghtly o 
th hands free 
& z 


THE DEAF APPLIANCE C>. Dept.Q 
58-60 Wigmore Street, Loadon, W.1 





For Breakfast & after Dinner. 


In making, use LESS QUANTITY, it being we “ot the E AR LUX 
much stronger than ORDINARY COFFEE. Weighs PRONODPPOP 




















RAILWAY. BOOKS | 
PHOTOGRAPHS 


Technical and Hi 








“THE LOCOMOTIVE,” 


3 Amer Corner, London, E.C 4 England 














IX “THE SAFEGUARD OF THE ENGLISHMANS HOME 8) A 
t -s j 

1 
‘DE MACKENZIES SMELLING BOTTLE Ji | 
f FOR COLDS, INFLUENZA, CATARRH, HEADACHES. Etc. : 
° Of ali Chemists and Stores 2/-, or post free 2/3. Rex: 7 
lz DR, MACKENZIE'S LABORATORIES, LTO. READING. ENGLAND, _ DEBE vt 











TIMELY USE OF THESE TABLETS er cams THOUSANDS OF SERIOUS ILLNESSES 


GET WELL AND KEEP FIT TAKING They give you a Bright, ; 


Buoyant Feeling. 


CARNA TABLETS + 


A puritive, not a drastic purgative. 


—Sj im 
GOOD FOR WoeEstiOn. CONSTIPATION, LIVER AND KIONEY TROUBLES, NERVOUSNESS = 
RHEUMATISM, NEURITIS, HEADACHE, CIDDINESS, GOUT, PILES, &c., &co _ — 


FFEE TEA 
Nurses maa er Infectious cases should take Carna Tablets daily. vl 


i, 





CARNA MANUFACTURING co., LTD., 30 KING ‘ST. ‘COVENT CARDEN, LONDCN, W.C.2. ——— 
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TURNWRIGHT’S “TOFFEE DE-LIGHT | 
brings delight everywhere. It means for the 
youngsters more and more happiness at 
Christinas. 

Fill their stockings and see their joyous faces. 
*Christinas comes but once a year,” and see this 
Christmas does not pass without “ Turnwright’s.” 


IT’S SIMPLY DELICIOUS. 


“A Thrill of Delight 
oY with Every Bite.’ 


© TURNWRIGHTS 
TOFFEE DELIGHT 


Ne ; 
YR 
F2 ‘ 


we 





> 
lly 









— 3 1 — 
In daintily wrapped pieces, 6d. per 4b. and in tins. 
Obtainable from all Con- 
fectioners. A tin makes a a FREE and POST PAID. 
MOST WELCOME XMAS Send a postcard for a delightful 








“TET Wa w : or @/- | series of Coloured Flower and 
GIFT. We will send 1f- or 2 4 Natural History Cards. Mention 
tin POST FREE on receip “The Quiver.” 
of remittance. 4-lb. Family 
Tin, 8/- 

Makers: Turner XWainwriaur, Liv, (Dept. A), Brighouse, Yorks 
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t Onoto Gifts 


“ONOTO GIFTS” make accept- 











able, intimate and permanent S 

presents. A box of cigars goes A 

up in smoke—chocolates are KN 
t 


soon eaten—silk stocking 
wear out. But an Onoto 
Pen or Pencil is a life- 
time gift, while even 
an Onoto Diary will 
be carried and used 


305 Gays, 


. -. 8 oe 2 ef 4. SS 


= 


Onoto the Diary 
1/- to 21/-. 
Sold by all Stationers 
and Stores everywhere. 


en 


& Co., ! 
if ; 








SS 
N <2 Teena rD. 
Onoto the Pencil. Onoto the Diary. \ SX DH 10 Z - 


| Row . 


vii 
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<5 SSS 
Se => OP BY FRIEND TO FRIEND \) 


As the result of our advertising 
= many ladies have been induced to 
. “just try” Dr. Wilsons. They have 
proved that it is both a genuine 
article and a real good friend. A w altn of rich and 
lovely lustrous tresses is one of woman’s greatest assets, f 
No lady can afford to let her hair go thin or get grey. 
Dr. Wiison’s Hair Restorer is now being recommended 
by friend to friend, but “ rivals’ like to keep the ‘ 























vy 


= 





good 
news” to themselves. Dr. Wilson’s goes to the root of 


ASK YOUR HAIRDRESSER the hair; it stimulates and induces a healthy new growth ‘ 
| 





“ec DR. WILSON’S HAIR RESTORER 


or write to PARTON, SON & CO., LTo., BULL RING BIRMINGHAM. 
Y —— zs : Ce af >= {" 
4 : : , 
NE PUKE 


SJ SS 








For Removing Grease from Gas Ovens. etc. 
Ask your lronmonger or Gas Company for it, 


a 9 Cooker 
Kleencoi®t” CLEANING JELLY 10° 


If the lo not stuck, send Z/e for 2 tins, post free, to— per tin 
THE MANAGER, THE KLEENOFF CO., 33 St. Mary at-Hill 
London, E.C.3. 


Scotch-made Winter Footwear 


Comfortable feet make a wonderful dilference to the day’s work 

a wonderful difference to the enjoyment of walks and games. Y\ 
ensure supreme foot comfort if you write up to Norwells of 
Perth for your shoes. Norwells guarantee to fit your foot 
perfectly and to give you entire comfort—if they fail they 
will refund every penny of your money j . 




















The Lady’s ‘‘ Braemar”’ Brogue , 











gst outdoor enthusiasts, It is Hand Built for “te | A 1 
leal spor hoe. Uppe t fr 
ion y proof ( Style 184 
} I ro i 
ane A2I6 
t v dD i les 
; POST FREE 
Style D.L.440 is 4 ke 
ing boot for general W wear, 
Hy truct ! t it t 9 
T i tor ul ha usage “ l 
ul gainst the weather—1 t r’ 
e for Golf, H ey, etc. Up- Oo GC. S 
‘ f best t Box Calf 
°°) ‘perth’ Footw 
r > le t l and 
pe bok sak oo ear 
resisting. “Direct from Scotland” 
( l j 
Style D.L.440 Write for free illustrated catalogue, mentioning “a | 
ae Quiver,”” to 


38/6 


POST FREE 





| 
NORWELL’S ‘PERTH’ FOOTWEAR | 
i 


y *. 
w& 
LTD., PERTH, SCOTLAND. | ot 





Se Eee ere 





ow’ -mnm 








Careers in 


SECRETARYSHIP | 
acinar | & 
NSURANCE j { | 
es BANKING 
Wee iaes 








FREE! This handsome 
132-page volume 


explains how to obtain valuable Pro 
fessional Examination Qualifications 
—the guarantees ot highly trained 
eommercial capacity—without ser- 
vice under Articles or interference 
with present employment 


SPFCIALISED POSTAL TRAINING, 
TAKEN AT HOME, IN SPARE TIME. 





It also contains particulars of scores 
of intensely Practical Postal Courses 
in Accountancy, Secretaryship, 
Costing, Advertising, ete. ete. for 
non-examination students. 


WRITE TO-DAY 
FOR YOUR COPY 


METROPOLITAN COLLEGE 














| 
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Think of the number and 


value of the articles —household and personal 
linens, lingerie, children’s school clothes, etc. — 
you lose in the course of a year, and then con- 
sider what a trivial outlay (5/- for a gross of 
Cash’s Woven Names) will make these costly 





replacements unnecessary. You may be “ well 
oft, "’ but nobody can afford to waste ! 


C ASH pet $ 


Prices. White Ground. 
12 Doz. 5/-, 6 Doz. 3/9, 3 Doz. 2/9. 





Style 
No 9. 


J.M BARRIE 

















Can be supplied by all Drapers and Outfitters 
at a few days’ notice. 
wuples and F 


REE 


hu List of Styles 
appiicat 


J. & J. CASH, Ltd. 
(Dept. D. 13), COVENTRY. 














must wear V Corsets, and 





try Diapers lor Baby are without question 


” le 49, ST. ALBANS, A Ta seis me 
gs Healthy Women|']| FoR THE NEW BAB 
oh especially Nurses and Mothers, Sta’ Ghaauke- Nick eaten emai tiea meee eee 


healtl 
the ** Natural Ease’ Corset is the 












J % 





st healthy of livery wearer 

KY : so. Whiles i figure 

\ to the most de te lines of feminine 

\h grace, they vastlyi rove thehealth 

| gS 5)\ The CORSET of HEALTH 

F:\ Th) The Natural Ease Corset, Style 2 
cH / . POST 
| | \ } A 8/11 palit PREE 

\ \ ly \ Complete with Special 
\/y Detachable Suspenders. 


Stocked in all sizes 
“> from 20 to 30. Made 


et =7 in finest quality Drill. 


\ H 
i 
Wi | SPECIAL POINTS OF INTEREST. 
.* No bones or steels to drag, hurt or break 
4 No lacing at the back 

Made of strong, durable drill of finest 
quality, with special suspenders, detachable for washing purposes 
It is laced at the sides with elastic Lac ing to expand freely when 

breathing. i. 

It is fitted with adjustable shoulder straps 
It has a short (9-in.) busk in front which ensures a perfect shape 
, & is fastened at the top & bottom with non rustine Hooked Eyes. 
t can be easily washed at home, having nothing to rast or t irpish 


Cor re i 
enjoy cycling, te da : 
k. S 5 f 
Actre ey 
ale \ ally 
c 
movement, appreciate the * Corset i y i freely to 
every movement f 
t — basa) y re are 


he n st comiortat 4 ' ts ever w : 

SEND FOR YOURS TO-DAY. 
2s your t ostat Oraers ana make fpaya — 

| HEALTH CORSET COMPANY, itoPoca: Vinaece owt 
E.C1 





Harringtons 
Squares isjo™: 


Dehehtfully soft and cosy —wonderfully absorbent 
quick washing lso the same beautiful material for 
F ac and Bath Towels, Cot Pz Feeders, & 
Simply ideal for Baby's use and wear 
HARRINGTONS SQUARES 


iar \ | 


HARRINGTONS, CHEAPSIDE, LONDON 
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( RETAIN THE VIGOUR OF YOUTH \ 


by using 


@epho OS 


for Neuralgia, Headache, Rheumatism 


| 
and Influenza. 


This splendid nerve ‘ood, to 





the treatment 
" 


Handsome Pine Bookcase. on 


rheumatism 
and kindred 
7 ft. 6 in. high, 3 ft. 2} in. wi aasashilion. , It 
With 8 adjustable shelves 8 in. de om. tains inare 
‘ t that »’ 
. s tired, w_rn-out 


Bach, if required,’ £1 extra. Cee aie 

Packed free. Carriage paid. whole system 

Strong and rigid, easily erected yet extensible. Furth - = 
bays may be added at any time. An ext n bay for the 
above bc okcase, of the same dimensi ns, costs £4 3%. All 
shelves are adjustable to suit the height of your books 
Thousands of eliente have iene delighted 
with LIBRACO PORTABLE SHELVING. a 
Boo/let 88 on application. i Bord 


CEPHOS. LIMITED, BLACKBURN, 





























Write to- rs for, FREE SAMPL E, mentioning 
62 CANNON ST. LONDON.E.C.4 ‘The Quiver ) 
TTT LULL ELP LEEPER E LTT LRL ER 


The Last £100,000! 


The Prince of Wales, as President of King Edward's Hospital Fund for 
London, asks YOU to help to give 118 hospitals throughout Greater 
London a clear start for 1923. 


£400,000 is secure: £100,000 is still wanted. 











THIS GIFT FORM MAY BE USED. 
To THE TREASURERS AND TRUSTEES, * 
HOSPITALS OF LONDON COMBINED APPEAL, 
19 BERKELEY STREET, W.1. 


TITTLE EEE CCELCC CUCU TELE LL 


SST MITT TTT LCRA 


GENTLEMEN,—I welcome the opportunity to respond to the appeal of ELR.IL. T 
o: Wales, and en per 
Signature 
Title (if any) or whether Esg., Mrs., or = 
Address (tn fu = 
Date 1922 = 
N ) be registered and y Ch r vrawn ** H L = 
Cor ed ’ t = 
* The Right Hon. the Lord Mayor of London (Sir J. J. 1] the G aa = 
Mr. M,C, Norma D.S.0 the Chairman of the J » Revi ( tittee of the British H: a 
v(V tH the rof King Edward’s Hospital Fund for J I 7 
z 


Mittin TUTLLLLLLLL LLL 
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Alkia Saltrates 


Tne SUPER-SALINE | ¥) ooo ever neceiven 


WORLD EVER RECEIVED 
NONE BETTER CAN BE PRODUCED | such ENDORSEMENT. 


THE ACME OF SALINE PERFECTION. 

Unrivailed for any Liver, Kidney, Stomach, Intestinal or Blood 
Disorders, also Catarrhal Affections, Skin Diseases, etc. etc. 
Thoroughly cleanses, sweetens and purifies the entire digestive tract. Quickly neutralizes, 

dissolves and eliminates from the body all acidulous or other impurities and poisons. 

Call body poisons what you will, stomach, uric or rheumatic acids, germs, toxins, microbes, 
bacilli, etc., their retention and accumulation in the blood and system form the primary 
underlying cause of practically every ailment or disease. 

Whether vou are simply feeling ** liverish,” depressed, listless, and *‘out of sorts,” or whether you 
are incapacitated by more sertous disorders, voumustimmediately rid your system of the poisons which 
cause such disorders, Otherwise, it ts utle rly useless ever to expect a permanent cure. 


APERIENT—DIURETIC— ANTACID. 
100°, PURE. 
THE HIGHEST POSSIBLE CONCENTRATE 


of saline medicinal ingredients. 


POWDER FORM—ABSOLUTELY DRY. 










































rf 1 (NOTE,—Many widely used Salts, like, for inst ,» mag i sulphate crystals— 
} Epsom Salt—contain over 30% of plain water.) 
il ALKI CONTAINS NO SUCAR OR HABIT-FORMING DRUG. 
ie "The Salts of | *}| CONTAINS NO INERT SUBSTANCE WHATSOEVER. 
1 cocneatntedll EVERY CRAIN IS AN ACTIVE PRINCIPLE. 
Sperm THE SMALLEST DOSE. 
i |) bietad sadn | THE MOST PLEASANT TASTE. 
te = THE BEST ALL AROUND EFFECTS. 
a = Pax 
5 le Ar THE MOST ECONOMICAL TO USE. 
Hi rewrat EC | We believe the Alkia Saltrates formula to contain the best—and most 
i Bui tho Spings 4 costly—ingredients of any saline on the market. If we could improve 
i cca eal ]_ in any way or at any Cost, this preparation which our chemists pertected 
\ ae Sal twelve years ago, we should not hesitate todo so. From long experience, 
TTT To however, we are convinced that it is beyond the possibility of 
a improvement hie ini 





Alkia Saltrates is used and highly recommended by A. F. (Peggy) BETTINSON, GEORGE 
ROBEY, JIMMY WILDE, KID LEWIS, JOE BECKETT, BILLY WELLS, EUGENE CORRI and 
hundreds of other prominent people, including Ch umpion Athletes, who hold a total of 
35 World’s Records for walking, running, sprinting, sculling, cyclin 


g, Ctc. CtCc, 








“TRY JUST A GOOD PINCH OF ALKIA SALTRATES IN YOUR 
TEA EVERY MORNING. 


(It is perfectly tasteless, and there are 138 of such doses in a bottle.) 


THEN NOTICE HOW SOON YOU CAN— 
LOOK FIT—FEEL FIT—BE FIT—STAY FIT. 


Price 3/3 at all chemists. Absolute satisfaction guaranteed to every user 
or money back in full and without a word. 
TRIAL SUPPLY. A liberal supply, sufficient for a very thorough test, will 
be sent post paid on receipt of sixpence for postage, packing, etc. 


SALTRATES LIMITED (dept. 186J), Euston Buildings, London,N.W.1. 
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| CHILPRUFE 





Every Mother 


should remember 


that the late hours and excitement of 
Christmas are a frequent predisposing 
cause of chill, and that Christmas itself 
marks the first week of the Winter 
| season, which commences on the 2 Ist. 
The protection of CHILPRUFE is 
| the re fore now partic ulz arly necessary 
as the surest pr er ge against all risks 
f cold and damp. 


(CHILPRUFE 
%e CHILDREN | 





is all PURE 
finished by a secret process. 
only renders CHILPRUFE 


fully protec tive, but giv es 


WOOL, 
This not 
Ww onder 





to it a charm- 
softness 


ing and daintiness. CHIL- 
| PRUFE never irritates, and there is 
no eae more appropriate to the 
children’s sensitive skins. 
| 
: CHILPRUFE FOR LAD.ES 
CHILPRUFE is also made in a full 
range of undergarm nts and night attire 
for ladies of exactly the same beautiful 
mater as the famous CHILPRUFE 


for CHILDREN, 


| Ask your Draper for a copy of 
the Chilprufe Price List. 


If unable 
address 


to obtain Chilprafe, 
ed tothe Fim, for name 


rest Axe 


write, 
of 


nea 


THE CHILPRUFE 
(John A. Bolton, M.1.H. 


Proprietor), 


MANUFACTURING CO 
LEICESTER 








|| The Bread 
| for YOU 


| 


| ICH in 
| 


T 
} 
| 
| 
| 


nourishment 


—that is an essential. 





Digestive, too, as all good 








| | bread ought to be. But, 
l| | more than this, HOVIS 


is doubly delicious—and 


‘ sticine ¢t le a 
appelusing to a degree. 


Your Baker Bakes it. 


| 





xii 





CHRISTMAS 
ink 


for the 


CHILDREN 


——— 
You cannot do better than include sound, 
healthy books in the Christmas parcels. 


Post Free 


3s. 10d. 
2s. 10d. 


d ° 
Reformers 1. Reformation | 
By Rev. F.G. LLEWEI LIN,B.D. 
A sp'endid little volume of biography 
for the older boys and girls. 3s. 9d. 


Some Famous Bonfires | 
By W S. MARTIN. 
| 
| 


tale of 


life. 


A charming 
Heather. Convent school 


Mistress Margery. 
By EMILY S. HOLT. 





A good book to interest and instruct 
the little ones in the history of the 
Paper boards 1 9, 

Cloth Edition, 28. 9d. | 


Send for Catalogue of the many other suitable volumes supplied, 


English Bible. 


PROTESTAN f TRUTH SOCIETY 
3/4 St. Paul’s Churchyard, E.C.4. 








NOTHING LOST IN THE WASH IF MARKED WITH 
JOHN BOND'S 
“CRYSTAL PALACE” | 
MARKING INK, 


IT NEVER FADES OR WASHES OUT, ff! 


whether you prefer the kind 
used with or without heat. 


Sold by all Chemists. Stationers & Stores. 6d. & As. 


Usetin theRoyal Households. | 


STUDY AT HOME 


and prepare for promotion. Pitman’s offer a choice of 
Postal Courses, embracing : English and Secretarial 
ibjects, Shorthand, Book-keeping and Accountancy, 
Banking, Law and Accounts, Economics, Modern 
Languages, subjects of general education. Write for 
tree booklet, * Hi me Study—the Key to Success,” which 
gives full particular 
Pitman’s School. 221 Southampton Row, London, W.C.1 


1 CURED MYSELF AFTER 20 YEARS. 


STAMMERING. 


\fier Stammering te r 20 years and trying ‘teachers,’ 
Schools, ad ativertised eth ds without relief, I at last 
discov: red the re:l cure for Stuttering and ering: (whict 
{cured myself. Now no stranger couli 
' er U j !) can be 
ent te 






SEP 


NOTHING Inew, 

















unm 





wv. Thorouw permaner 

! particulars t nt tree 

Mr. Fx ANK HUGHES, 
7.4. 


Yate y iy 1 me ) 
7 Southampton Row Box 573, L mdon W ¢ 












Try our Ne 
w Popul 
Earphone, 42-, Ateicciat ne 
e Will enable a, nieioii 


‘elle leaf person to lear 
; clutch or theatreand enjoy the delight 

een lelight 
: tie on I vique trial terms. Full 
\ Mars sent free by return post 


D, & J. HILL, 208 p 
Inn Rd. King’s Cross We —— 267 Grays 





Jhe 


Beautiful hair 
of this fashion model 


How fluffy and clean it is 


. how lovely 
it looks! Its owner, Miss Kathleen 
Court, is the celebrated model, whose pic- 
tures you have probably seen in the 
fashion papers, on the films and in the 
publications of famous West-End dress 
Beautiful hair is adirect £ s. d. 
Miss Court, who writes :- 


Some time ago my hair started to fallout and 
nothing would induce tt to stop I was ad 
vised to have it ‘ bobbed ' and I did, sacrificing 
a mane that reached below my waist Still it 
came out in the comb and a friend suggested 
using Lavona Hair Tonic, TI did, and thi 
result surprised me; the hair stopped falling 
completely after the first application 
and my now thick, healthy and 


designers. 


asset to 


two days 
hair ts 
srowing fast.”” 

Those who must have lovely hair—cinema stars, 
ictresses, mannequins and models—know the 
value of Lavona Hair Tonic for it is their 
vreatest ally. You, too, may have beautiful 
hair this safe, sure way. Geta 2/11r bottle of 
Lavona Hair ‘Tonic from the chemist and use it. 
If not delighted with results you can have your 
money back! There’s a certain element in 
Tavona which no other hair tonic in the world 


possesses; a little ‘secret’ which explains 
why, if you ask almost any well-known 
‘Camera star’ what makes her hair so lovely, 


she will tell you it is 


due to Lavona Hair Fonic 
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THE 


New Auto-Scooter 
is a Miniature Bicycle 


Patented in all countries. First Patent 19113 of 1 


As it is “ PROPELLED BY PEDAL” 


SPECIFICATION 
Wheels 12 in. diameter. Tangent Spokes, 
§ diameter wired-on Rubber Tyres 
Frame, High Tensile Steel. ; 
Free Wheel, Accurately Machined. 
Foothoard and Handlebar, Finest Syca 


















The most 
PR M2 


Sporty Toy 
yet produced. —_ 







more, 
Metal Parts Stove Enamelled in Post Offic: 
*Phone > 2713 Red. 
Tel. Address: Wood Parts Highly Varnished 





** Autoscoot’ PRICES 
MODEL 04 30 
(Without Mu rd 
MODEL 05 32/6 
MODEL 06 35/- 
a 


Stocked by all ihe leading Stores, Cycle 

and Toy Dealers, or will be forwarded 

by return, direct from 

THE NEW AUTO-SCOOTER CO., 
Chestergate, STOCKPORT., 


iy 


WH 
Wi 





Ae 


When | can write ry 
» own orders - Ill see 


S222) tat get WRIT 


| ae 


2 = Ne Bee Wie 


( so 
Ask Mamma to Ween 


and get you a copy of 


WRIGHT'S FIRST PRIMER W 
wi help sou “y teh . ee h apes hing 


brother or sister too, th 


“or AL PHABET | BOOK COAL TAR. 


“en 








1 ma that be of the 
re issued by the maker ot 
WRIGHT s COAL TAR SOAP 
te soap--and may be had FREE 
i nding 1 d. in stamps for po oe 
Adire “Nursery Bo (Dex 4.17 W h onl ~ > r mae — 
ya ‘Soap, 44-5 50, Sout me ll Street, Soom SE, See = nareary —— 


Ly Pansy SRoAC MWR KIC FE Bq 
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I made these — 


with a 
spoonful of 
BIRD'S 


Egg 
Substitute. 


I use it for my baking instead of eggs, because it is always 
fresh, reliable, ready and cheaper. And because no eggs, baking 
powder or self-raising flour is required, and time and money is saved. 

I make these buns quickly and easily, and with no other care 


than that of stirring into the flour, etc., the right quantity of this 
rich golden powder. 


an: Substitu te) 


“One spoonful—one cake!” 


raises “right up” and flavors deliciously. It imparts that rich, 
appetising “ Do- give -me-one-of-those-lovely-buns” appear- 
ance which every housewife is proud to achieve. 


Buy a tin to-day and begin to save money. Your Grocer 
sells Bird's Egg Substitute, and every tin contains recipes. 











a ad be A a painiess method. — —— . tage od — Free. 
n disfigured by hairy growt has used much 
ais » study their personal appeara . Some have tried ihe painful pr S 
which leaves the ski sh & rforated, and ten these smc hn > be me clogged 
uch as Black Pi xc. ‘There is i y,wW 
a n Bi last 
y t t n , 
y r S wl | d to le it r 
€ w t « l » sure a 
ce r 8 Vhere i eN 
’ t \ t All you hav 
I \ \\ 





tot 
“How hase OBTAIN INFORMATION ‘OF THIS NEW METHOD ‘ 


‘ postage, t he — pn ts en Co., 339 Century House, 
205 Regent Street, London, Ww. 1. You will receive a full descripti t thod, W 

— aa 1 t n a very slight exper The des pt poumeds you PREE In a peitectly pla 
lair package, a you u have } ation in writing \ t 
air can be pattie y remove Why t write t 


ay 


X\ 





——  —— 


THE QUIVER 














The most delightful Cosy Corner Pastime 
is the making of 


Novlart 


Pictures by the Novlart Stencil Process. 








No knowledge of drawing is necessary. 
No paints, water or brushes. The 
first results, even by novices, are 
charming. So easy a child can do 
them. Splendid for making your own 
Christmas Cards. 


SS 





Complete Outfits, with full directions, \ 


2/4, 4/3 and 8/3, post free. 





DON’T FORGET the Children’s Xmas Box— 
A PLASTICINE Home Modelling Outfit 











HARBUTT’S PLASTICINE, LTD., 27 Bathampton, BATH. | 


—— 














Reduced Prices 


BENSON'S “PERFECT SAFETY” 


GOLD WATCH 
BRACELETS. 


The watch illustrated has been pro- 
duced to meet the present demand 
for an inexpensive but accurate time 
keeper, and with prices based on to- 


: —s day's reduced cost of production offers 
Gold Watch, with Moiré Silk Band, £4. 4s, the best value obtainable 


ENGAGEMENT RINGS. pacts 


I he I Oy vular 


eS 
( A i —%) 46 Times 9 system of MONTHLY PAYMENTS 
Ores Se Vo . 
Neg? 1 oT : = 









Gold, Crystal 
Glass, £6.6s. 


2 
45, Ky 
a5.” 





; ale od New Illustrated Books of Bracelets, Wrist- 
, ( let or Pocket Watches, Rings (with size 
card), &c., post free. 


in Platinum and other Settings, Diamonds alone 
or with Emeralds, Rubies, Sapphires, Pearls, ic. 


62 & 64 LUDGATE HILL, E.C4. 
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FOR FOOT TORTURES 


you are now ready re wares to appreciate the marvellous effects produced by a foot-bath 
in the medicated and oxveenated water instantly for med by Reudel Bath Saltrates. 














Official Holders of the World’s Walking, Running, and Sprinting 


Championships tell why they use this remarkably effective 


Treatment and why nothing else will do. 


OR immediate relief and a really lasting cure, stiffness, eczema, rashes, insect bites and similar 
tortures. It is regularly used 


one cooling, refreshing, healing and antiseptic 
foot-bath in oxygenated water is all you need. | t 


ry 


This solves for anyone the problem of how to E. 


get rid of the intense im 





torture produced by sore, | BupNING, SMARTING & ITCHING 
tender, tired, aching FROM CONGESTION AND BAD 
burning, smart ing, CIRCULATION 








swollen and perspiring WATER BLISTERS 
feet, weak arches, corns, HIGH HEEL PAINS 


callouses, blisters, or > 
iny other bad foot INFLAMED BUNIONS 
troubles. SOFT CORNS, HARD & DEEP 


T) i ; CORNS, FLAT CORNS & 
To instantly medical: FISSURES OR RAW PLACES 





and oxygenate the BETWEEN TOES depends upon having 
water for a foot-bath, quevmarisn rd tS bs. sound feet, and they 

» dle 7 GOUT AN IRATION wrts 7 > Pee 
simply a gad 2 — -4 SWOLLEN AND BAD ODOURS —— a = he Ss re. 
spoontw of he ne a n JOINTS % THICK. DEEP AND yarc ed. as ut nghes 
Salirates in about a JJ PAINFUL CALLOUSES authorities upon means 
yallon of water. Mil- ACHING ARCH AND SHARP of avoiding any foot 
lions of packets of this PAINS FROM SHOE PRESSURE pong 8 i chemists 
remarkable compound ON SENSITIVE NERVES keep the refined Reudel 


ere, used in -Prance (SORE FEET, TIRED FEET, ANY KIND OF BAD FEET 



















C. Horton, Tom Payne, H. 


men 
the 





and 
the following World’s Champion 
V. e 


tance 
amateur and 
sional), 
distance running, and for 


sprinting. Their success 


George, Ww. 
Jack aR i 


W 
Tl 


recommended 
athletes: 
toss, 


Hart, 


G. 
and 
ese 


are, respectively, 


official 
Record 


Worlds 
Holders for 


dis- 


walking (both 


long 


and 


profes- 
short 


Bath Saltrates compound 








alone during the war. ready put up in con- 
lhe medicated water not only cures, and prevents 4; venient and very inexpensive packets A half-pound 
foot troubles, but also banishes any muscular aches, | is sufticient to rid the whole family of all foot 
strains, sprains or pains, rheumatic swellings or troubles and keep them so 
Gems eeeeei 














| Wilkinson’ S 


|| “PERFECTED” 
Pontefract Cakes 








it 1S veetmeats 
children to know a 


Watch them pick out 


amongst their Christ: 
the tamiliar vreen-colour 


And you can't 


. 


more healthy, tasty and enj 


sweetmeat than the 





medallions from Wilk 
h factory They 
pe harmless digestive 
helping to correct the inn 
cessesof children’sChrist 


rry a tin yourself to 


“* Chew the Best and eschew the rest.’ 


lb. Sealed tins b 
all principal confec- 
tioners and BOOTS 
Cash Chemists 
W.R.WILKINSON & CO 


Britannia Refinery, Pontefract 


sive the } 


Ghe Riddies’ choice 


rust the 


thing, 
fro 


gilts 








<d tin of 
‘Wilkinson's'’ Pontefract 


Cakes 


i ldies a 


Oy able 


J 


iquorice 


inson's 
have a 
value, 


nt ex 


mas diet 


} 
day. 
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MY RHEUMATISM HAs 


PILE BOOK FREE!) xvscty DISAPPEARED 


Dols Flannel Did It. 
TO-DAY! oe ee This is the voluntary testimony 1 well-kn 


Author and Journalist. Read his letter ; this 
cin t exactly what he says :— 
this Free » Bo k ha 





























April 30, 7 
hundreds from costly ti ut high ppreciatt D¢ 
meine ol “cost { FLANNEI ‘VOLATALISE) Some two years a 
crue pair is from the y, ering fr \( rE 
trated with coloure i MATISM, but in spite of © me t I rece 
plates, and describe | nothing afforded me any relief. A few s W 
detail a subject litt 4 | a friend sent me a supply of DOI S FLANNEL 
wndeveinad ty ts | I immediately had made 1 r-g 
 cacld y j result has been SIMPLY MIRACUL f cut 

ween: tant ~ } e my RHEUMATISM HAS ENTIRELY DIS 
f rectal t > I] ES | PI ARED, a d not withstanding th re { f 
Dr. Van V k, ¢ 1 Y | cold weather, I have not felt *n the slig st twinge of 
, after forty year | old enemy DOLS FLANNEL _ (VOLATALISE) ha 
ly, found a method Cured deed we a8 S Sook ane t 1s 8 ° 
treatment which brings Your ry grat ' | 
) die o sufferer ; ¢ ! ’ 7 
P "buen, y renter without ail You, too, can lose your pain DOLS FL ANNE] 
Fistula, Constipa- A s is equally effective in all cases of RIIEUMAT ISM 
tion, and alt Rec- | OPeration | NEURITIS, SCIATICA, LUMBAGO, CRA} 
— eS i STIFFNESS, BRUISED AND — ACHIN 
' ! s ere i mcr . " , 
knife, no pain, no doct d MUSCLES, STIFF JOINTS, STIFF N} 
bills—just a simple } CIIEST COMPLAINTS, BRONCILITIS, SO 
treatment which can be by anyone without risk- THROATS, ETC. 
ing the loss of a penny. The publishers of thi 
little book have received h f letters telling of cure Sold in Datnty Boxes at 1/3 and 3/- by the yara 
y this remarkalt ly effective tem, even after ar i. F cal dh Guesiees Vales —s 
years of suffering. The milder cases are usually con- By oots and al oFANCHES ; ayiors and 
trolled in a single day. Send the coupon to-day Branches ; and all London Stores 
this Book, and we will include our complete regular 1k vou kat any aiff udty ine ses DOL 
>/- treatment for you to try 


FREES/-PILE TREATMENT CouPON, |) 2222” VEL write direct (0 the si manufac 





















Fill in name and address and post coupon to | DOLS, LTD. HUDDERSFIELD. 
roe ool PEEET LANE, Wonpon, hos” Descriptive pamphiet p 
| 
N | THE The New Patent 
| || SOUND DISCS 
| =e LENE 
iy | DEAR): iEAD NOIS tter of 
@-ee | Standing \ t 
Ret " , y Illustrated Book and | \ are to th i 
uum ! , =a | { i Wor tr 
po NOT SEND ANY ‘MONEY OR ‘STAMPS. | I i 
| THE R. A. WALES CO., 171 NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W1 





Hee 


WISE WEDLOC See Page iii 


This new volume by Dr. G. Courtenay Reale 
is full of sane, sober information with an 
entire absence of the frivolity and unnecess- 
ary erotism which some authors exploit when 
writing upon matrimonial relationships. Kn- 
quiries which reach us through the articles | WHY BE NERVOUS AND SHY? 
on Birth Control, published in our 6d. monthly 

magazine, “Health and Efficiency,” prove | DO You OFTEN oH I N ¢ 
that there is a very urgent need for plain, STAY AT HOME-— 

straightforward answers to 


questions that 











trouble 99 per cent. of married couples. This and she how enjoy vo ooh? % 
lemand has been filled by ; dreadful Seif-cons hei Shy Blushing 
- In Bu siness Life th r biushes 
Wise Wedlock 6/9 Fe | spit 'itarittnatcan” Spor o't'? genuine & 
Free | Write at once for ‘ “ihe Pow to W ane | 

It is a most necessary book for every man and | setnaneek fo geamgess self cur ot oc a phieies 
woman of mature age, and should be read } = 

: | $ F: St. es-on-Sea. 
very carefully by thore about to be married. | =. 8. DEAN, 12 All Saints Road, St. Ann 
It will save much misunderstanding and pro Va 4, ) 
mote very considerable happiness. The price Y 


includes « copy of “ Health and Efficiency, FOOT JOY , 

the only journal in the English language with i. 
an advanced programme for Personal and THOMPSON'S FOOT ov Conn PLASTER ' 
Social Health, Purity, and Physical Culture. | 


quickly cures j 





Send your Cheque or P.O. for 6s. 9d. to— t swollen Joint Spo : peg fre. vé ' 
HEALT P (44 M. F. THOMPSON, 
A H ROMOTION LTD., ia 11 GORDON STREET, GLASGOW. | 
Dept. 45, 19-21 LUDGATE HILL, LONDON, E.C.4, <A%sromeopat! Chemist anit Per 
MTU \ let Ex J 
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AS 


> Have bu Iried The 


“  PRESERVENE Method 
: be a * be ss. Done 





\ THE FAMOUS FPRESERVENE SOAP FROM AUS- 

I TRALIA has long passed the experimental stage and isa 
NEL household necessity in hundreds and thousands of houses 
ISM throughout the kingdom. For thousands of years the 
MP, truth has been preached that the best is the cheapest, and 
ts has never been more exemplified than in the case of 
RE PRESERVENE SOAP. Women generally are amazed 
at the amount of work that can be done with a nine-ounce 

ard bar of this remarkable soap. They are delighted when 


| al they see such pure, spotless white linen, The old-fashioned 
washing day is disappearing for ever. 


The PRESERVENE method is simplicity itself, The 
LD, clothes are simply boiled in the copper for 20 minutes with 
soap and water and are then realy for rinsing. This can 
be done while you are having breakfast. While the linen 


— are being rinsed the woollens and flannels can be soaked 
in the suds that are left and ready for rinsing in their 
turn, while the coloured things are soaking, ready also to 

CS be rinsed when the flannels are finished. No soda, extracts 

S or anything else is required. No preparation, no rubbing 

v | and no scrubbing, WHAT IS THE SECRET OF IT? 

- lhere are TWO—the first is the very finest quality materials 

te that it is possible to make soap of. The second is: these are 
blended by a new scientitic secret process. The result is 

NWA that‘ PRESERVENE SOAP” acts as a solvent and only 

aaa DISSOLVES THE DIRT, so cannot possibly injure the 
material, When linen is new it is nice and white. THE 
PRESERVENE method keeps the linens white and also 
NeW-loc king, 














ye To the AUSTRALIAN SOAP COMPANY (Dept. Q/1), 
6 New Compton Street, London, W.C.2. 


-— Please send free sample of Preservene Soap 


7, ’ entitled * The TI 


and a reprint of Mr. Sims’ article 
ME OF EaAsE: WHat Every Woman Wan 


{ddress 
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Warning 
: DO NOT BE MISLED. 
Faerie pee IT IS NOT 


lar silk has brought 
forth many substitutes, 


(TE 
% 
some with names so " 
similar as to mislead or 
deceive. The proprie- 
tors of the “ Japshan ” 


trade mark (who are (Registered Trade Mark) 


also manufacturers of THE DISTINCTIVE PURE SILK 
“Viyella” Flannel) 


will esteem it a favour IF THE NAME IS NOT 


if the public will notify 
Where an wnbrandeds ~=ON THE SELVEDGE 
silk is offered when 
“ Japshan” has been 
asked for by name. iw, Beg Om pes, 





Will 


I 


HTT WH 
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THE BEST REMEDY KNOWN FOR 


Cuts short attacks of 


COUGHS, COLDS #°"s; 


PALPITATION 
ASTHMA, BRONCHITIS 


Acts like a charm in 
DIARRHCA, 
} A true Palliative in NEURALGIA, GOUT, COLIC, 
SOOUTHACHE, KHEUMATISM and other bowei 
complaints 
eee errs ore 
THERE iS NO SUBSTITUTE 
Always ask for a “Dr. COLLIS BROWNE” 
Of ail Chemists, 1/3 and 3]- 
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WHEN WILL PRICES BE NORMAL AGAIN? 


Since constantly 
changing. Up to 1920, contrary to expectations, they 
went up instead of down, but since then, until a month or 
two ago, they have been falling. It is of vital importance 
to most of us to know whether they will fall still further 
until they are at pre-war rates, 
already reached their 
commence to rise again. 

Mr. T. E. Gregory, D.Sc (Econ.), 
will discuss this matter fully in an able 
article, ‘‘ When will Prices be Normal 
Again?” 


the Armistice prices have been 


or whether they have 


rock-bottom level, and. will 


a leading author, 
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ee, need food 
this Christmas. 


Will you send 
A CHRISTMAS GIFT 
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to help feed 
the Largest Family in the World? 


Iinciuded in this big family 
are 1,261 Helpless Babies, 
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Patent BUNSEN (Domestic) BURNER. 


The Winter season to many means heavy lightir 
expense. The wise will instal an “ IVEX” whi 


SAVES LONG GAS BILLS 


and gives increased illumination. Scientifically con 
structed on the Bun en principle he “Ives” 
gives the Highest Can tf any known 





lle Power 


burner—can be used with four different 

sizes of mantle and with Low Grade Gas. 
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by Heat, 12/+ post free. Burner Vv 
7/6 post tree, from your loca! Ir 
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‘Preach the Word” 
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The Council believe that, 
heavy Calls, al ll who re 


forgotten d 








debt we owe the Fisher nen 


“Rl contributions should be sent to 


Hen, Treasurer, Lieut, -Colonel R. PHA) 
OBE, orto the Secret ER 


W WILLWAY, Bri 





Victoria Street, E C4. 








ork on its present basis ; 
ase in the cost of up- 
Ilsand its twelve Shore 
p isurgently ne d. 





towards Dr, Grenfell's great work i 

and “ He al the Sic 
fthe Mission in all 
ealise the nc ver-to-be- 


ip Gepaet to eae Fat in the 


ary, Dr. FREDERICK 
se House, 181 Queen 


Ss. 











Y THE KiNG 





MBA P 
TS NE TY SRAM ey 
> r x 3 
| ) 3 
ON iS \ cunugons figs HM i 


Yilttt Udit py 






? FLAVOURED 
Rl tc? WITH RIPE 
| &’\os FRUIT JUICES 





are | 


to BPS SS SIMPLE to make 
“"" LUSCIOUS to 
| taste—and perfectly PURE | 
| and WHOLESOME. | 
the ij 
RE, | CHIVERS & SONS, LTD., i 


peyeyvivr 


on 








The Orchard Factory, Histon, Cambridge. i 
 Serereenryrrren errererrrrerrrrerreyFPPVYTTYFTETTerPETTTTTT rr Tninaad | 





XXI11 





THE QUIVER 


. ORDERS MUS} ‘i 
BE PLACED {i 
IMMEDIATELY | 
WRITE 10-.DAY | 
e FOR PATIERNS 

















I OW often a Christmas present misses 

the mark! Cigars and whisky, 
turkeys and geese, fashionable trinkets 
—all are soon forgotten. Not so witha 
Berkeley. Here is a gift which becomes 
a triend for years and years—a sensible 
gift, a serviceable gift, and a handsome 
gift. It brings happy recollections of 
the donor every time it is used. 
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Berkeleys cannot be 
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HAS THE LARGEST SALE OF ANY EASY CHAIR IN THE WORLD 
| 
JOU cannot judge the B rkeley by its price. Ke * Berkeley lesi t ord *ct rest 


i It has all the comfort, elegance, durability to body and brain. —Itis fitted with long i 
and refinement associated with Easy Chairs coppeted me ° + © seat cscsnse apie 
| costing far more than £4:15:0. Every It ha , 2 < nowtgned ; 7 , | 
: " . . 4 eR et . ir x 1 at p sea i ( 
chair is sold direct to the public, saving all Get o Beckelesr NO’ | . 
| intermediate expenses and profits, and the \ t 1 have a nd. } | U 
ny huge output enables us to reduce manufac- wl l give yo erfect N 
turing costs to a minimum year after the pr 
}\ Wonderful prai f Berkeley comfort and value | come from many famo 
women | thousands of delighted purchasers, i 1 g | 
The late Rev. Father Bernard Vaughan, Lord Riddell, Sir Landon Ronald, 
, . > 
T. P. O’Connor, M.P., the late Geo. R. Sims, Matheson Lang, George Robey, | 


Lillah McCarthy, Gladys Cooper, Peggy O'Neil. 


PRICE £42152 © istance to). montis 


Full Cash with Order £4: 10:0 }| 
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FREE DELIVERY in England and Wales (Scotland 5 - extra) | 
i SOLD ON THE MONEY-BACK PRINCIPLE 
ih So ifter ree tp it with your order nd the Perkeley Carr / } | 
and Wa' Set ls t If upon exan tion it not complete 
ti return it within \T OUR EXPENSI lwe will REFUND YOUR MONI N FULI Mi 
n | Skt tl egy voy Mei f 
| 

\ | H. J. SEARLE & SON, Ltd., West End Showrooms 


Manufacturing Upholsterers : 133 Victoria Street, Westminster, 5.W.1 ; 
(De. T ) 70-78 OLD KENT RD.,S.E.1, And at 61.63 London Road, Croydon. 
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Old customs—local and 


set, formal, stiritless. 


and wear itself out. 


modern days—aches for 
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afraid of doing a kindness. 


national 


heart 
little 





tend to disappear. 
| This is not so much owing to mankina’s love of change, 


but just because they tend, with repetition, to become 


If Christmas deteriorates into a mere junketing, a 
| perfunctory giving of presents and tips, it will follow 
in the wake of other picturesque ceremonies of the past 

But if it is made the occasion of 
a display of real kindliness of heart, a quickening of 
sympathy with one another, a revival of Christian 
charity, then there is no reason why it should not co 
on for ever. For the human 


‘even in 


sympathy, a 
loving-kindness, a display of real warmth of affection. 


There is too much suspicion about; we are half cur 
| time too much afraid of one anoth:r, and too much 
| 


Expand your heart this once; blush not to do a 
kindly and a gracious act, show that you have a better 
side that the world doesn’t suspect, and in so doing 
| you will perpetuate the true spirit of Christmastide. 
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***1, for one’ he said, ‘shall be delighted. I have had my 
misfortunes, but [ always did love Christmas’”—y. 103 
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HAT Christmas Eve the taxi-cabs even now; strange that he, Nicholson, 
were reaping a Ik h hat est, and none had Once been so yo ing 





was waiting e on the rank outside He was no Scrooge, shivering and 1 
Old Nicholson’s Club. Three times the bling over a mean fire. His bachelordom 


rter went out and whistled in ain So it was comtort: , even enviab { He 


nded in old Tom Nichol m gome home lived wel and Was ck n | { ble 








, 
his lonely flat in one of the last of the and, if he were reserved, |} \ at least 
nsoms—a dingy relic of the London of no hermit. Christmas made hi impatient 
s youth, because—if he had admitted the truth 
It was not the Christm. | tradi others were en n 1 ) he 
n. There was no snow, n yurnin could neve recapture | n ded 
stily. It was a mu night a con all his early drea n ( d between 
s fall of thin ain Ni n heard uuth and | ] ( ( 
ny old horse s ’ idles iven him n I o tal | ‘ He 
saw spurts of liquid t 1} ~p iad loved ce and n ang I 
Everybody was vir nlike capacity f VIN nd iki 
as if Was t ! n n n the had died U! Ct ( 
ns could harc ( t it thie ha ko n hi n 
fourth of Dec a mi \ I I tt 
M ries fr other C! ast ‘ mwaed \ ing is t 
bout Tom Nicholson as the old cab bumped happy. 
hargically along thi ighted tlh ugh It ma e been ne 
tes between St. James Street and Kensin more 1 n ia I i} ! 
ton. It was straneve to think that 1 had bells jin ne in | ‘ d scenes 
nce looked forward the nA a and ta | I I 
1 of merry-n n nd Phe Nichol] se Iles ‘ C1 
atmosphi ( hanged at the pi \ , no n « : 
nee then r Was e change on n hin ho ( 1 ) l ( 
te He had no i Se F I now, love th ( I ‘ 
le looked back i ng ndet The cab ) I 
nh memories of } and « vale rooms entrance I 
ecorated wv hh n . pi Nicholson n il I 
mes pro kine « \ er, th th pave I ( I 
shed cheeks and Liy db 
sed for the a ar ( 
tes which blended and chan ed even whil led vo 
conjured them. In one of tI @ Say I How We 
mselt again in his first “tails lis arm ou 
sound the waist of a girl with a rose “T believe the il f ng 
a me and crt > ig ane a 
cl } = 
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al Ul t : ; x 
ye im so his hand lhe 5 
Clioht } 
= re 1 Ing t mor am y s two and 
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‘* Won't you pull one 


A BOX OF CRACKERS 








said his guest "— 7. 10: 
S \ rortune, 
t nt state 
\l ! | ntt ( 
nd o1 1) n i 
», I ‘ i n 
. in 
\\ ’ 
\\ l ( ) er said 
| I I 1 to think 
iT 1, 
( | S | " were 
oe I sald 
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‘ ebody has sent you a presen 
“1 don’t think . I am quite alone in 

th wld, sa r a nephew, with whon 

J 1 not at the n ent on the best ot 


The tearing away of the 


the string and opened the parcel. 
wrappings revealed 
and he 
laughter, 


large box of crackers, vent 
of 
ling ass has sent 


as been trying 


a 
to 


gave 
a little burst irritable 
What foot 
he exclaimed. 
be funny. 
do not pay any heed to Christm: 
My nephew, 


»”? 


me these! 
“Somebody h 
to Somebody who knows that | 
is and have 
peop! 


wonder, 


no un around me. 
The cabman was smiling. 
said. 


| 0] 


fine big box,” he 


“Oh, yes, the young has done the 


thing handsomely. He is probably making 
a noise in the flat below us. He goes ther 
very often, | believe, and is nearly certain 


now,” 


able opportunity ror a recon 


ciliation, if I may say , sir. Christmas 
eae 
Tor \ Or Ss 1 
I have b n rd to the DO*' 1 have 
looke: aft h ever nc hi Was 
orphaned. 11} n hi hrough Oxford 
He is sulkir no e | have seen ft 
to discontin I \ ; in order t 
prevent hit ro! kin a hast and 
foolish marriage is young woman 
in the flat below who } taken his fancy, 
an extravagant, emy headed little mins 
if ever I saw on 1, too, | e been voun;: 
and | kn what ing men can 
make.’ 
And |] } n’t 1 think we 
old n¢ c a »¢ \ mg some 
I i Nic n 
Hleaven ve men,’? he 
The vere ff ! é n ou ) : 
Barr 1 If ¢ ( " lidn’t re 
nind I 
Barnfield nodded 
-'¥« ‘ ne ‘ 1 there i have been 
man but when old fe \\ f our age lool 
bacl there s i née n the middle ot 
Tom Ni hol m spran | overturnin 
tl crackers hich in heap on th 
floor. 
Better fortur frien tid. = We 


ne of the fallen cracke: 
‘Its a long time,” he sai 
pulled one of these. Don’t 3 
how we used to delight in g 
when we were young, wearin he pat 
caps and reading the mottoes the : | 
Christmas seems to ha ( S eda ou, 
cause you were once unfortuna I - 
seen worse misfortunes, but I still lo 


season.” 


Tom Nicholson grunted. 


“Won't you pull one said 
guest. 

To humour him, albeit th a wry f, 
Nicholson stretched out his hand, 1 
was a snap as their hands parted, B 
field, who held the large n, ul 
a green-and-yellow paper cap. VW 


little chuckle he 
an lud 
not forbear to smile. 


“ Another,” 


set 


etfect so icrous that his host 


said 
weal me oni tw rite 


Either 


this point of vier 


fom Ni holson or the a S} ( 
mas had mellowed him. | 
anothe ) e donned a 1 

“There ! ed Barnfielk S 
ha p » taste fy ( } ‘ 
kind t ay old al 
pull ers 

O!d Tom N I 1 
then Wly 

a becau f Chri ( 

he id, t en te 

more | n't I h « ' 
Lie \ me | 


three months, tha | O 
was food wal 

tiring f me than the sur 

On I have learn 


Are 1 
fic “ Camat c I ¢ 
Lv has ® 
we old mec tel } 
VI } F 
r Nicholson 
If 











“J haven't bad it on my lips 


murmured. ; 
Why, what’s the matter? Did 


for years. 
you know her? 
: a ; 
Old Barnfield was nervously chut hing at 
his glass. His face was working strangely. 


Ss marin ang > rO i 
\ queer, stammering laugh broke from his 


L1ps 


“Was that her name—/er name? And 
you have grown sour because you did not 
marry her. My dear sir, conceive your mis- 
fortune if you had!” 

Tom Nicholson leaned forward in his 
hair. He was trembling slightly. 

“What are you saying?” he demanded. 
“Don't laugh like that! What is there to 
laugh at?” 


Barnfield seemed to have no | 


breath left 
for speaking. He had to leave little gaps 
between his words 

“There's nothing—for me—to laugh at! 
/ married her. That's how you see me 
ike this.” 


“You married her—Mary Chanworth?” 


“She came from Herefordshire. Ah, I 
[am right. Yo ay be thankful, sir, 
that no such misfortune befell vou. She 
yuld have run away from you as she ran 
way from me. It was a—a great shock. 
[ have never been the same since. My head 
went—queer. I have never been able to 


aper cap on his head still 
figure of fun. 


Nicholson stood up. He had forgot- 





“Ts that true?” he demanded in a hushed 
voice. “Will you swear that what you say 
is true? 

“Oh, true enoug! I—I divorced her. I 


never heard if she married him. I was ill 


fora long time. But you, sir—God forgive 
me if I see you as a character playing in 
a comedy—for more than thirty years you 
have had a grudge against Providence for 
saving you from the fate which befell me. 
No, no, don’t laugh at it. That kind of 
wwghter would hurt both of us. Only, you 
‘now, we men do not always know w hat is 
good for us, and sometimes, when we are 
failing against heaven, we ought to be on 
our knees offering thanks.” 

Tom Nich ‘Ison clutched the back of the 
Chair with a shakine hand. 


A BOX OF CRACKERS 





“J—I thought she was a good woman,” 
he faltered. ‘When she jilted me I—I laid 
no blame upon her. I thought she had once 
honestly loved me, and as honestly ceased 
to love. I could not have believed : 

He broke off. Old Barnfield was mur- 
muring 





“No, we have both made mistakes, and 
you, sir, are like to have made another one 
concerning the lady downstairs. You have 
tried vour own judgment and found it 
wanting. Perhaps, after all, your nephew 
knows better.” 

Tom Nicholson relapsed into his chair, 

“T must think,” he said, 


<Je 

A knock sounded on the door. The outer 

door of the flat had been left open, and Tom 

Nicholson, going to the door of the room, 

opened it and disclosed a girl in shimmer- 
ing pink evening frock. 

“Oh, Mr. Nicholson,” she 


“I’m so sorry to trouble you, 


exclaimed, 
but a large 
box of crackers has gone astray, and we 
wondered if they had been sent to your flat 
by mistake.” 

“Somehow, by a flash of intuition, Barn 
field knew that this was the girl from the 
flat below whom Tom Nicholson so much 
disliked. 

“Ves.” said Tom Nicholson, “they arrived 
here.” He laughed foolis} and began to 
stammer, suddenly realizir that he was 
still wearing one of the pap: aps and that 
the girl was smil “T’m—er— 
afraid we have broken into them. I didn’t 


ng at I 


realize that they might be for you.’ 

“Tt doesn’t matter a bit 
Barnfield noticed that sh 
and confused. ‘ Won't you 
down and join us 
George is there.” 

Rather to  Barnfield’s surprise, Tom 
Nicholson turned to him with a tremulous 
smile, 

“Shall we?” he said. 

Old Barnfield made the girl an old- 
fashioned bow. 

“TI for one,” he said, “shall be delighted. 
I have had my misfortunes, but | always 
did love Christmas.” 


said the girl. 
ked very shy 
won't you come 
, and bring your friend? 
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** Holy City” 


Rome 





at Home 


br oad By One Who Has Done It 


AM what is sometimes described as a ENSION Besides, Italy is not 
» ‘« spinster of independent means.’? That as Egypt nor as gay as France, and I could 


as expensive 


is to say, I am unmarried and have a travel and stay there well witl 


In my means 
small pension sufficient, with the exercise ot 
considerable diplomacy, to keep the wolf The Rate of Exchange 


° from the door. Before the war this annuity { was warned that the cost of living 





} 


allowed of sundry little luxuries—theatre2s, would not be as low as the exc hange might 


Winter 1 n At the Same Cost as Staying 





books, holidays. To day it spells retrench- lead me to expect, that the prices ot 
ment, economy and self denial. Yet 1 have pensions would work out at £2 to £3 a 
always had great ambitions; I longed to week, including service (there are no tips), 
travel-to visit especially the dream cities but not tea (tea is always an extra every 
of Italy, the pyramids of old Egypt and the vhere); and of hotels except a Tew of the 
shores of the blue Mediterranean largest), three to five guineas a week (also 
Along with my love of travel I have including service But that, on the othe 
developed a great dread of the Enelish hand, small pleasures, sight-seeing and 
winter, which in my case represented heavy luxuries would be really che ap. “* You can 
colds year after year; and when, just two go from one side of Rome to the other by 
vears ago, mv old doctor said ] k nely, tram Tfor 1% | is they said “ You can 
“You should try a winter abroad,’ my spend days in the most wonderful colle 
mind took a sudden resolution —1 would ions of sculpture and paintings for th 
During the next few weeks I visited o entrance fee of 6d." Think of visiting the 
wrote to every friend who had ever been korum fo 6d. ! No vu des are necessary 
abroad in the winter and early spring and inless ' sh en Thousands of 
asked for advice and suggestions This English ladies trot round Italy in couples, 
was the information | elicited finding thi vay around by maps and 
ruide-books Cab fares, ex pt in Rome, 
Egypt Too Expensive are low; postcards, fruit etc., are very 
Egypt is a Jand of winter sunshine with Lea] But IT was solemnly warned that I 
the magic of centuries and thi ( rf thre must get a good rate of exchange; I must 
sphinx upon it, but is on titable fo change my money when the lira was quoted 
millionaires and Americans, Hlotels are ex at something like too to e £, and not 
pensive— {2 or more a lay (,uides are lower han go, O01 else IT must be prepared to 
necessary everywhere. Wit eh | re a rrespondingly m 


| nounced the thought of Egypt I decided to go to Italy, and last ve ar 
The French Riviera is sunny and bright I went again, this year too I mean to go 
and gay, when it does not rain (and ther: back, for the charm of beauty and sunshine 
Was some emphasis on the last word), Lut lraws n ke a magnet 
it is also expensive and ashionable te uu-exactly how I planned my 
“Clothes, cliques, casinos!”’ | vaned to fit tour two years ago, and eve ryvthing | 
myself and turne 1 awa i\ \ pp!) to this vear too 
Spain is fascinating, but | sts go . 
there, and it is not to be recommended fo Finding a Companion 
an experiment thing t 1 


Phe fi ling to do wa » find a com 
But Italy Italy is an idea] wintry 3 nin | 





keg ea y in \ was not ea I was almost 
wns which to spe nd a first w nie . | | lriven adver ne i} , ** agon\ 

$0 Many centuries pils ns. st neers and yummy the Times, as a friend of min: 

artists have visit 1 its shrines of elines nce did and enjoved a delightful triy 

— romance, that travellers are we ymed Spain and made a new friend as a con 

anc their Way made ea ( seq T } a ist I foun friend of a 
= English is spoken in ever tel ani friend who had alwavs . go to 











Ita and was enthusiastic at the idea of change our English mor t Ita \ 

ng it Although our tastes were (always ask if it is best t nge all « 1 

not similar our incomes were, and we both only part, and wait to Inge e rest late f 
T n 


1ad a love of travel and adventure. We by means of credit notes, so getting a bette: 
agreed to join forces for three months, and exchange We decided, therefore. ¢ 
ren we wo ild both see what we vanted to ] inge all tne noney we uld require, 
lo later. We both realized that we were and we came away with several cheques in 
breaking fresh ground and that if one of us the Italian currency which we could cash at 





4 
5 4 
= ] . ] he me roy , towns Ita \I f nd. w ’ 
were roing aione there would D¢ some Val 1s wn in i nd, ¥ 
S S$ if 
Ilreamt of buying cu s, als K Out a 


} 
together 


anxiety and worry, but that two cheery 
> 1 find it a _ big credit note for f50, wh she could change, 


> ee 


J 
p wou 


people 


adventure. if she required it, in any city as a whole, o1 
£10 at the time, at the ra exchange 
Making Plans current on the actual day nging. Als 
Then we began to make our plans. We we each changed /2 into Fren and {5 
bought or borrowed guide-books and read into Italian money at Cook’s use unti 
everything we could find on Italy, and we we cashed our cheques. 
wrote to all the tourist agencies for par- 


ticulars of their tours. We went to the Starting for Italy 


—, 


1 f 
office of the Italian State Railways in So one morning, at the beginning of 
Waterloo Place, W., and collected there January, we set out on our adventure 


some beautifully illustrated pamphlets of We left Victoria by the 9 a.m. train and 

Italy that helped us immensely to choose arrived in Paris at th \ h Station 

where we wanted to go, and much useful 4.30 p.m. The train for Ita lid not leave | 
information as to train fares and passports. the Gare de Lyon until the evening, so we | 
After spending many happy hours over had plenty of tim » cross Paris by taxi 


hese itineraries we proceeded to make our 8 to 10 francs with light | and get 


own plans. our dinner at a restaurant, before taking our 
The fact that while both of us spoke a southward train. Once al | » train we 
little French, neither of us knew a word settled down to the long and comfortabl 


used us some anxiety. How- journey, for we knew there would be no 





ever, 3 ends repeated! ry told us that, though change until we reached Modane, on th 


mm Ne 





a knowledge of the language would add to frontier of Italy, about midday After a 
yur pleasure, English was spoken in every short stay for the Italian « ms and our 
tte] and fension, and we need only know lunch, we went on to ( . ng 
the money system and the numbers, and trains at Turin. We reached Genoa at 10.3 
these we learnt by buying a tourist phrase that night We walked a { ards tot 
book. Thi ra 1s the unit; 100 centesim) Héte] de Londres, where we had 1 served a 
make a lira. Befo the war 25 lire was 1 1 a week previously, and the porter 
equal 4 and a_to-centesimi coin carried our luggage. | next morning, 


equalled our penny Now both are almost ifter bre st. we left f IR which we 


1 quarter of their former value. eached late that night, There we had 
\\ } led to tal —— ] = seasoned 
e di 1e¢ » take ir tickets through woked a room at t Iidtel Continenta 
1? } 1 } , = il 
Cook's ) it we uld always use their opposite the station, and in the pol 
nterpreters at t ig stations and customs carried our luggage a 
ns need. Thev also saved Our friends had ad | us to take n 
! 1c ft gre ng our passports heav age, aS evel no «€ lan 
ind \V for $ We travelled second ] p t e paid 
+ ] , , - 
a est ed our seats n | | year S 
e | < 1 French trains. Th ss ce ili Sale snd cas 
nd S ng le ire to Rome, via apiece During the 1d e | d 
( iis, Paris and Modane was £6 10s r n { ( S I 
‘ 1 r 
. an I € M 
itherwise we ere ir meals 


The Money Question “¢ oe : 


Then we attacked the money question. [ next morning in Ror ve set out | 





€ it ) ail 4 : 
\ I i at ine rate of €x- our se for an ex nsive ? 
t at t t G vas 1 re +0 the ‘ ¢ eln af abe f wy er 
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Bacdeker and a map, we succeeded in find- 
ing a centrally situated and comfortable 
pension for 30 lire en pension terms a day 
each. For people such as ourselves we can 
d’Angle- 
lli-Owen, 


recommend the inexpensive Hotel 





terre, 


Piazza Barberini, Rome. 


Rome, or the Pension ase 
b] 


What it Really Costs 
Now I | ] 


mus explain LOW to cal ilate 


what the cost fa ension will really 


amount to. st covered with 


stamps representing various small taxes 
which are added to the account, appear at 
first most bewilde 


A percen re (10 [I 


i 





cent. 


to 15 pel 
is charged on the en pension terms foi 
service: there are no tips. In winter there 
is a further charge fot 
per cent. 
therefore in winter it is 


heating, | 
There are other small taxes; 


wise to add 30 per 


cent, to 35 | nt. to the em pension terms 
quoted in order to estimate the total price 





After t 1 the 
heating is no 1 t it we 
paid 1 n | rtion en we onl 
s ed na p! ce and ) é 
NSO? \ ild only be given I 

Vit f Also that fo 
Sla Or ¢ ve we ob ced to » to 
a ) el 1 I a v 1 avs m 
expe IS1LV¢E na sion 
January in Rome 

Janu 1 Rome rhtin n 





a land where so many pok ing ’ 
where visitors were gladly wel W 
discovered, too, that when ad 
found a pemsion to our taste and to oy 
purse, the next steps were easy. From th 
proprieto1 and from our fellow visitors 
were recommended to Many other pen 
of the same class all over Ital) I made 
bo k nd colle ed ( 

Febru i n 








N yes, Sorre ) 1d | ( 
l sunshin Vas S S 

lay in England, and 

» 110 rett I 


f 


B lls time we t 
SE ied trave c r 
1 1 n our 

\W e pas ed eve 

ttle hil op city > 
ly ) ) tres « | il 
S Cs nt en 
ho i t < r ~ 
I ‘ , and linge 
+ A yy i¢ 

t B e she pas { 

In \ i glid y 


watched 
cal j 


many go 


many mer 


there—Byron, She , R 
Brownings 
We spe id n \ 
Romeo and « J 
Ca lral of Milan e ’ 


Simplon route 
leaving M 
arrived in [ 








o oO ee « F . iain . 
SOR a Se ee > RT Sams Tong 
Ve. Rk CARS we abe y ~~. 





° & 
Sy ’ 
ern, Var. ate : 


A. §. M. Hutchinson, Sir Harry Lauder, Rev. Dinsdale T. Young. 
Hamilton Fyfe, Rt. Hon. J. R. Clynes, M.P., Bertram Atkey, 
Victor Bridges, and others 











OST of us have heard pinions eX helps to Keep so ely sweet and wholecsom 
pressed » distinctly adverse to opening the heart as well as the pocket and 
Christmas, ** the = n I SsVCO the purse-strings. 
¢ s | 1uS We Ce to q 
1 el it we p te ( a last Is ( 1 » . 4 
iciusion thé I 1 n, Christmas C S n 
rere 1S le st Ira ( ii due to D S 1 1 1SS¢ 
It is argued 1 e one id ie to human and stand 
| winte ) i 5 ) Ll have iSK¢« n 
f st and ve ‘ sa people to 5 ( es 
f stake, as a ize ihe n the ownh Way, 1 elu 
vities of the nation for weck yut wn predil is, and s a 
i he any yun \ n C> 1] Ws 
n vhich might not be doub | ) 
ngthening the summer h | eX Mr. A. S. M. Hutchinson 
nse of the wint n¢ he auth { ** If Winter ¢ s’’) writes: 
rs On the other hand, s stro! ed “The on I the m:; ( 
the 5 k in wil yn 1 l 
ton su n 1K 5 ( 
St We 1e O e \ ‘ ( 
f ) Tar 1 dark da 1 ils mee 1 ow it o 
ain, frost, snow and foe ly ky o 
{hey mane ( stmas »t | ( 
le fresiae i celebra t i 
interlude in ( s l eC ( e ) ch 
lich es rl ‘ 3 I 
ng fat I ile W S 1 oO \t n ( 
s nd 1 us 
y 4 t ( ‘ in\ ; ¢ 4 
. I 1 Vt i > » to i 
aw | S ( \ Low eve 
nding ( " ) le t ( 
5 t Uh , \\ ( 
hg of the children I { 
A Vi 
a i ( ) 1 \ 
Varis na x : ‘ { ‘ 1 ( 1) 
—d repres¢ to Cc \\ rt W l 
bul it ls just as strenuous ; - n eV ¢ 
ita enta i \ \ 
LAV il ( by ! 
lng “ \ 
. 3 suppose W n ec \ 3 
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ind get the Christmas spiri 
ear instead of only once 
Sir Harry Lauder, 


vho is not only the king of come 
i] 


a phi nist whose 


I 
smile is much more than skin 
“Abolish stmas 
ness! You hae ' n 
North Pole, the Equat 
golf 


amusements 


ysopher and hum 





Vrites : 


f 


and the 
the 


handicap, the east wind, 


tax eh, mon, I mean in- 
me tax—but leave auld ( alone. 


Dinna me 





“It’s a main prop I ruid 
Sydney and Brisbane and Auckland 


snaw yn Ch s 1 fra the 





{1} rs 
Oink OT 


miy see 


auld country It ves them kindly 


thoughts. They imagine every house ove1 

i ier 

nere a baronial hali, a ia iS mansion, sur- 
vonded wi’ snaw a foot deep, wi’ waits 
Mowing brass, beating drum id tinklin 
angie, id 1 n-r , and 
ve auld squire or laird band 


raining cats and d B. nda tn ( 
canna st ir ain hand for fog! 

‘B i¢ continue » t h 
and, and think w ly and kindly t 


il Lunt-the i ! ( 
picnicking in b I nder the 
rum-trees and Vit a ) 
I tell you there l 1 

) Christ S. ) it’s ( 
er! than ] I 
mnt ip l n ri ‘ 
if entiment ‘ 
n ea 1, and ( Ys 
» bring out ( foll 
1 kinde fl ( 


ld if r i é 
The reat pre 
} 1 
kk « n ft ce ( 
( ] ( t ef 


world is g 
l Cal ) ( 


, 1 
ately Dus 
| inl 
I 
‘ n¢ 
oT 
\\ i 
el ) 

nne I 


Ss in 1 

. £ 

i 1 t 
Fo 

it ] ) b 
Kee 





, 


1) 





taken too seriously, and t 


SHOULD CHRISTMAS BE ABOLISHED ? 





1e mayorit 


have 


kind 


correspondents 


of our 


certainly not 


And pleasures we 


rT 
i 


T1S 


And ente 


. . The 
erred on that side. For instance 





postman’s kn 





. With pre ’ - 
On Christmas n t 
A. B. Cooper = hristmas night be 
An 1005 his I n 
es the whole hog in travesty of the topic, 4 
f j ] * There Ss much m 
e writes: ‘‘ Having just gone through 
7 ] f } . Avon is induly len 
1 sort ol dress rehearsal of a Christmas ; t 
. ’ just ere I ie 
nq tudy, 1 turning 
; anotner \ | 
vi n mind en T 
lakes ked in 
lakespear x A. St. John Adcock, 
2 | | Sal i i¢ ne yu? 7 af ; ; 
| editot f The Bookman nd author of 
»>mMmV elecil ] ' ; 
, , many a readable 
ed his fingers, pondered a e in ; 

















> In His own 
; nimitab Christmas 1s certain! 
s characteris attitude vid eiceste ee , 
: no Vn Vas I I I ned a 
iare), and s len evan lank , 
: hab of @atil i ( Ss dinners a 
yank vers 
iotel the Ch na nD i s too often 
I su st \ i \lice-ir . 
t ought re nad \ : e discoura j 
f nd ( ( rned 
om daistu Fs I t sin n 
D e t f ’ n ‘ } ; 
} las aevent ted it H hess cn 
, it all seemed eno When | = 
: prise, and \ shoutin 
KC, nnd ) n e-pant . > 
simi. ‘Kine Wence e letter-box 
nd ( ( 1 pins na 
I , cal n No ( nd kr n ’ 
L o>) > «al { 1 c¢ t 
OO I nn > V6 \ 
3 f ys do | I a V 
faithless, 1 ( 1) we 
: : ea 1LAVE h; | n l 
1, ‘ Sei . \n I id : 
] and , l S$ ' ; ; ‘ ' 
: Christm: ‘ I 1 es 
) VY refusing t l t holid n ana 
nto a disma I ses m 1 \ \ lil a 
I H é \ , ' 
. V easan n 
| ( as watt S a ( { 
me \ i ( 5 2 
I n ethe \ é \ 
gnt W < 4 | if t } 
R it l Wa 
\\ 7 \ ) lan ‘ 
’ ee B it eS Y) 
W . s \ en | ) 
es 
2 1 
s ‘ ve 
n n 
a4 iT ‘ 
n \ ct 
v 1 r \ 1) | 
WV ra | Oak \ ) ar 
nan 1} ( icepe 
‘ ts ! } 
inde | 1 n 
ie that it ly \ Wa 
' D 
] T 
aha il SC 
\ P ) é ed ( : 
nd extended ; ' ia 
{ 
thing ‘ t 4 
grow t M ( l ! 
Val I ( nive ( ess a 
r ~{ T) ] 
4 ni l 1 Le 5 
ind »p ( US 
5s = n i ty, tT Tt 
Yuletide Saint Page ven al 
Line i lis brough 
to ot thas , ] 7 
t \ aw ve r ‘ 
1533 By 1 ir repetition has staled unon 
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us now, as but sooner or later 
another apostle | arrive and (weathe 
perm } ki ] nake its dry 
bones live again as wonderfully as ever. 
Me il ( € st ol Ss can d 
is to k ep e ( S id 1 alive 
ca in ~ \ na yuUSI) take 
Cail i | i 
Victor Bridges, 
ve well-known 1 ist, breal n ( 
Ve 
Proh t ¢ vel ]) ly mean it 
Or , } 
] al ‘ 
Sa 1. Ya 
And an ( on, 
Bertram Atkey, 
lets himself » as f vs: ** Nothing that 
serves s V enin irmou 
Which the n 2 ! m iii tena 
to fashior ) le kindlier im 
pulses nankind should be abolished 
What the modern world needs is not one 
Ch S ¢ . @ ne ( No ) 
e¢ n I mer 
n¢ n l nine ( 
\ 1 t 
pe en 
More N ( { t 
| Ch 
I Re er 
nceey ri } Du 
neverthei¢ L] ( pt } 
th in le I 
when ( f man w 


lay? 


Right Hon. J. R. Clynes, M.P., 


the | 
b l, engender a 
‘ 4 1 ¢ 
ni } 
rr - 
{ 
( 
n , 
} 





the year, there is t 
the good thins rf e § 
heartedness, generos . 
selfishness, 
" h n ( ( 
le le 
” an Vi 
S¢( neé ° ) l lo ) 
‘ B > OT ] i 
linn¢ t hi 
noon in y 
fronted cottar: 
in n 
} l ] 
ire 
( S 
i Ip 
l ve ( 
i¢ c} it¢ | 
n all its 
** Bes 
© 4 
eps t r 
_ , 
Mr. Hamilton Fyfe, 
editor of 
Once ( 
he m, an 








, $ tant 
: — a 

| Anne Weaver 78 
RS. THESIGER’S studio was over- on B 


crowded: there was bare room for olde 


WO! n had not | ed her to the 
- her two neat-handed maids 1 circu- beautiful widow’ crudith 
4 late with their trays of coffee and cakes and Before Be Blal e to I | 


-ondon 
sandwiches : het a ; 

















1 n living is a pis and in 
Betty Blake had spent most of the evening occasion free-lance j I st, she had 
leed int , remote orner, hut ut I n lived among the graceful restraint which 
t and almost from sound of the lecture still cl ng to the atmosphere of old-fashioned 

was ft! t depre infl nee of | nglish homes, and this new world of hers 
. ern science pon art It eemed to her amazed her tr to tell, it had already 
she was about to spend the rest of it begun to disillusion her more than a little 
te as effectually fenced off from the in The “literary itt » e Was not quite 
ce of modern fection px very what she had « p 1 it to be it wasn't 
appetite She had ;: vi late, and » very n ‘ vapid and meaningless 
* . , , , 
t I t all e had not \ ime to nan th ! ess lis ed ( es 
It was so inc ent »; its crude afte 
Life f es ew 1 B may be tat is, which wer ! \ ed in with the 
S, er ff for the startlin ind ‘ 1 itse inde 
5s el | ) nble for the ple ae ri ment vere e y to 
Xistence Yet t t hects1 imi] () ( . \ sau ate the 
kes ant? these <nent venines at ffectat i B ul and 
I Phe ( te OasE lapt bl i 1 ery ea I t to brine 
; Letty he natur: noil t f into line 
we | i el ( Cre ) ‘ ct { With cl | iT { had be 
| ight, to ance come a hal | ( cret d 
t D s Airhe was expected be present llusionn nd it ive | certail 
} las Airhe wv o1 purte t Inco O ypt Het ot 
| € dime He ( ed to ung face, with it ( ves and 
tra-roma 1 of novel and dewy red ps, out the bsurd 
Pe Was h ’ ° } 
‘ a ct I r\ n pl modern 1ed entl pre 
le as | d ext ! rood duced 1 ( pig t ef t 
. dD: wla \ur e.3 | 1 | rme¢ 
T 

s it Was his pearance whic capti railir u lray ( eh the 

at Betty's & te i l he throne of he est ! ed lim wit 
1 sat to her I portray 1 the her little ta 1 his ol 

e fri ; Willingness to. sta talk to her did 
1 ; © Succ t n M not comme 1 l elf » \ ! me] 
; Ler ! ( 1 la ye 1dl¢ é f ; 
setty herself with ( lesire If Bet lt kin her 
ff ; 
\ ! t hye ld ‘ ( the ( rm 

' unwor which he { you t hold for the 
Some le told Bett Il do man bending over het hat attentive 
* eal t le ( rteous manner of |} h should 
ean } 

: | : : , lize the ‘ ; <T ; 

he of; and Carmen ‘1 nly ver the maturer 1 m—\ 

n Cted I Io 1] \I | ) pert 

Bs 
. f ‘ f \ \\ t fleet 
™ ‘ . ‘ t ( 1 littl he i ai l 








nd 


Betty 





found hex 


1s square, Cicali < ( I ‘ 
f . | y latelv alon nd ther-beater 
elf alone again. most disconsolately alor and weather-beaten o 
} ’ } } Re th ] y ’ + + 
mong the crowa Carmen had not eve he keen, clear glance " n 
provided her with an attendant swain or a or a man wil | ( 
summoned one of the distant maid and al r wide space \ ; 
poor Betty wa ‘ | to | i. breath of ft 
$ | 
much too shy to f lf t tufl t \ 
Vainly he s¢ t lam a race 1} \ ( 
among the crowd I Kling of i \\ 
anemic, dingy yout men at ts large | twist to t t 
preponderance of yvomen, are p ( 1 \fter ( T 
or angularly int ctua \ll those with dk it, where 
ie a a Ss ene I 
whom she lad ¢ ance ppe ( 4 
] ‘ 
were alrea ed ‘ ve i ine ! 
Y vod for wh 
Coffee 1 ler t 
\ de p, pleasant ‘ ) ( 1) \ 
( anxilou eye ! t ( 1 1 r cl 
cibow, on WV } ‘ mie vit \r \ ) 
beside sandwich 1 « { f 
Oh, how nice ’ 1] 1 
The naivete ‘ , ‘ 
la -H ¢ lo ie t 
a Vas a SIT; 1] it 
lad een an ¢ ( n TT] t | 


ten veal ac 
ung Ww | nal 


1 
KI wn ot ( ( ( 
eX ted betwee the 
, 
xun man \ { ‘ 
povert t kee ‘ 
broke t off t ‘ ( 
' f . . 
lin 1 ( 
hye . of 
| t r 


} ] 
rr) ‘ 
mi yu ‘ 
i stood a tt 
I Cl I¢ 
}2 + . 
iT 
} seiiceead f 
re 
\ 
\ ¢ 
H t ( 
. 
ie nel i 
cre () { 
) ’ t 


S e| 
} just ft 
] } 
, t l ) 
( | Is 
G } tica | 
5 
eT 1! r 
. te 











vi 
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vag ; ‘ ’ n by 
ii “She showe? him her portfolios of sketches, and presently he A.C. Michas 
AG) broke off short in the middie of a sentence and stared “—p. 120 
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Devon: 
Why, I 


down 


Betty's Voice was 
'm spending my summer holidays 
there! My father has just been 
appointed to the living of Codrington. It’s 
a dear little fishing village, far away from 
everywhere 

* And exactly half a mile from 
Debenham interrupted unexpectedly 


* Really Her « 

Then, as realized what it meant—that 
her holid be pent in close 
proximity to Douglas Airlie, that thrilling 

Ralph Deben- 


eager. 


me,’ Ralph 
yes opened wide, 

he 
vs would 


celebritv—her colour rose 


ham told himself that she was genuinely 
pretty. What a pity that she wasn’t as 
natural and wholesome-minded a_ little 
creature as one would like a child of her 
age to be! 

As it was, his polite hope that they might 
see something of each other in the near 
future was more or less perfunctory. Later, 
when he left the studio with Douglas Airlie, 
it was the latter who expressed the more 
open interest in Carmen Thesiger’s little 


nd 
\ country 


tr 
pars n’ Ce 
raised eyebrows matched his « 


“Well, nowadays you never k 


His 


al tone, 


ow what you 
may find in the most unexpected milieu. 
\re you going to pat ze parochial tea- 


its, Ralph: 
weing very attentive to the little lady 


*“T should have 


Debenham dryly 


fle 
ney 
} 
| 


I noticed that you were 


t} ht,” remarked Ralph 


, “that you were far too 
much occupied to notice anything but—our 
hoste 33. 

The ot 1e1 shrugege 1h 1oulder 
She’s a pretty woman and a _ clever 
artist,” he said ‘Why she can’t be content 


to let it ¢@ 
silly 


© original when they 


at that I don’t 
heart : the il} 


kn Bless 


think the 


yw 

their v’re 

same high 

flown rubbish that was stale 

of Akhenaten the Egyptian.” 
Ralph laughed 


before 


the days 


The man who plants cabbages imitates 
too,’ he quoted Chere’s nothing new 
under the sun But planti iy cabbages is at 
least a healthy occupat When you join 
me in Devonshire you all try it It may 
keep you out of mischief 

Yet, In pite of hi lau hter, his expres- 
on Wa r little l T¢ knew \irlie 
very well, and his incurable readine to 
flirt with any woma vhich he excused 
hamelessly the ore that a writer of 
romance ( t | t pe nal r 
perience 

\irlie would ¢ prettv child head 





if he were ven the ch t 
little sur] 1 to find that 
pleased him so much, VW 
to him if a little fool pl fire ; 
burnt her fingers? Only) I s rathe 
dear little fool, pite of ‘ 
He was to find, somew 
surprise, that he nee 11 
self greatly on Bet ( 
Perhay t was onl 
he nor Carn Phesig« 
factor in the girl which ¢ 
pever cultivate 1, nd al 
Ralph Debenham had lk 
disbelieving the 
Betty’s code her frie1 
rot admit tor one i 
Mrs. Thesiger’s admiret 
Add to this that ‘ 
was one of the impersonal 
sometimes const 
rT he »-\W i \ 
iT vell t th illed he 
way from. that Y 
cre yns stirred he 
talked to her abo l 
tions, Betty was ¢ i 
) tone ok aw 
she was a little dis 
Ralph Deben S 
this Tact with meé I 
1Iscove or tl ttle 
the world as a def 
came to h masa ¢ 
tion, 
But the ntimac \ 
charm of manner 
the rector’ house! 
pre ently obliged 
entirely about Cart 
friend 
Be Blake at 
Bett ! vn n D ' 
( 1 Ww h a 
in ters, spla 
qt ea | ‘ 
char | than } 
bi led cliff 
de ) ( 
we » differs 
} 1 hit f 
est that deve | 
tt f ) ( 
f her and left he 
ible and simple. A 
\ I 1 the fa 
I f 1) 
\ ound r 





Then, after a certain evening when he 
Airlie had dined at the Rectory, he 
ome an abstraction, 





noticed on their walk h 
iimost an irritability, in his guest’s manner. 


g 
he novelist announced that 


The next day t 
he had been wasting his time disgracefully. 
He must settle to work. This social life 

s all very well, but it interfered with 
serious things. 

The older man lifted his eyebrows quiz- 
It was Betty 
with an explana- 





ically and asked no questions. 
vho suppli 1 later 





n, 

If Douglas chose to make sudden inspira- 

nean excuse to break an engagement to 
the beach with the 

family, his host did not feel it encumbent 

And it was while 

iperintending the shrimp- 


ing efforts of her youngest that he learnt the 


ave tea on rector’s 


pon him to follow suit 


Mrs. Blake w 


reason for his friend’s sudden attack of 
stry 

He and Be vere sitting on aé_ rock, 

ily watchi t ncoming tide surge 

round their feet, lace-edged with foam. when 


picked uf lume of poetry which lay 
upon the picnic basket 

“Am I keeping you from reading?” he 
sked. 

“No; oh, no! Only I fancied that as 
\ oo ’ 
Mr. Airlie wasn’t coming perhaps you 
nt on that 


Then: “] 
thoucht,” he said. “that vor 


1 had arranged 
to help him after tea to search the old 
rl f hat account your father 
money left in trust to redeem 
Devonshire pr I from the Moors? 
Thad.” She frowned a little ‘We had 
larrel last night in the garden, Mr 
\irlie and I,” she said suddenly Didn't 


i 


», he 

Oh, well! cht men told their 

i t ‘ ‘ it i 
; ds 
at Lot women 
Her mind had flown to Carmen 
esioer ) 

I be ( F | Iders 
some men tal .% s;" 
ees a 1 
Db rico { ib] 

‘Tat | } P 

I OXed | ears, she conte ed, tl 
ight her bre om 1 tt 

‘ « ‘ 
Treverence ch n t toward i 

lal} 1 

iedrit WV it j 
‘ went on 
pidly 

\ Ull call ! | ippose,’ 

Py , 
i nk any 

Tt ai } 
aor 
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well, I know 
I don’t like it, that’s 
she jerked the word 


mine. And, anyhow—— Oh, 
he meant nothing, but 
all. Kissing, I mean’ 
yut—‘ from just anybody! And he wouldn't 
understand.” The little flare of insulted 
dignity merged into a childlike wail of in- 
dignation. 
eT see Bi 
gentler than 
off your visiting list as well? ” 
Her eyes flashed up 
at him, warmly resentful of the indictment; 
then dropped suddenly, conscious of som« 
thing in his own that was vaguely disturb- 
ing; not as Douglas Airlie’s glance and 
tones had been, but bringing a queerly 
pleasant little thrill it.- “SE ‘only 
thought you mightn’t care to come without 


Ralph Debenham’s voice was 


usual. ‘So you struck me 


” 


* Oh, no, please / 


with 


him.” 

k to read, since 
entertain a 
“Child "— 
pages with an 


“So you brought out a bor 
expect to 
tiresome guest,” he teased her. 


you didn’t have to 


he had been turning overt 
apparently idle curiosity Li 
find to interest you in this sort of stuff?” 

It was a 
which had lately created tremendous stir. 
instinct 
beauty of 
lant bitterness 


what do you 


volume of nonymous verse 
The work of some unknown poet, 
with 
rhythm, 


vitality and a inting 

through which a n 

stabbed and almost jarred 

‘Il don’t t all,’ said Betty 

truthfully, “but it’s lovely in parts. Every 
] 


All Carmen’s frien 


understand 
one’s reading it. s rave 
about it.’ 
He made a grimace and dropped the book 
“Tt seems that fame, even of the most 
modest kind, is seldom wit it its humilia 


tions,” he said enigmati 


Fame also not wi t its inconvenl- 
ences. | man wl vritten those 
verses had written them in a very madness 
of sorrow, and many years later, cured and 
ane, had polished them « ven them to 
the world in a fh {1 ( 
Che last thi vhic dreamt of 
hoping \ } cawake 

t) of ] lhe eat f +} 
womah V > id 1 } | 

Yet, 1 h | ( new the 
iam of the I t person 

nwitt | ( 1 the won 
in quest 

It 1 Ca ed i 
rough f verses, In its 
author e itself be 
tween t es f Dougla 
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that he should lend that particular copy to regret, for a sugg 
Carmen Thesiger. standing Her n 
Now, few women forget the writing in I 
which ardent love-letters wer once penned ble t ed to tea, 
to them. Carmen had t forgotten Ralph opinion with a prett 
Debenham’s handwriti She read_ the nished painting on 
verses and recognized n Realized also She ed him het 
with a gasp of surprise, as she noted the nd presently he bt 
various corrections and Iterations, that middle of a sentence 
they were the writer’s own work. If she had vit] wine d 
doubted it, if sne had elieved the line : ce Ast 1 
to be quoted from memory, the date at th ‘ ed ove 
bott f the page we 1 have made het Oh! but I didn’t 
ertain of her suspicio For the much e! Her own | 
d volume of \ es had only been ve vell done 
bh] ed this spring These lines bore las tt Bett you 
ea Late nnoyed 
\ this was the m “It is M B 
th yht would neve Y rim It 
who had been inspired to hi ccess by het Re nized he \ 
own itment of him, lan who a the hid p 
Vain wo n° thoug ts are K > marshal ed ( , 
TactS as sie vuld 1 ( i t ( a t { ed 
eturn Ss allegian 1 conquest, th f 
ne, worthy o b Mrs. Thesiger ' raperis el ( 
Her e paused rup What had ti Lv 
I) las Airit iid in his last letter about e\ } 
h ost rowing f Iship with the 1 \ 
rr oO prett daug!] ( She had « | ) 
ere amused at tl time, it now ther ot 
Once again the age of Bet Blake seemed \ iped abou 
fated to @iv ause f ness. Ye tae \ d 
that might easily be of ire witl () y ve 
which a man « RR | mental calibre ed n 
could b iken in the 1, as it were : | lance 
ead-and é Vi t cre New Ye B 
4 ‘ it ( 
I he ve he f up to fierce t vou se 
t Xalp Di m ‘ l\ 
1 be he ec ow n ( m hers () t 
She would ( Ds re 
ext n ul ( i | ww out- Pose noc 
le | t friends of her \ l 
) ( ( 
\ dav or t ior Fate p eh : 
nd I \¢ ( ( ( j | 
Che d I 
10 announced Mr. D n 
Carmen started { ( ly. fluttered 
ciou He comi D te : 
wn. it an na ae 
) ed m warne 
( ( ) f He 
ed Dp ten t 1 } i" . ? 
together of Airlie and himself with regard And he, poor § 
) ‘ ( yment f ng t t 
I ann nee ent of he cal ne aT 
COVE I t voker } { 














He arrived home late that 
night, and sending his suit-case 
in by the car, walked from thi 
tation through the deep lanes 
em lose a 


vith their warm, 


sweetness, where the cricket 
hirped incessantly and bis 
white moths drifted across his 
path like little ehosts ra) dead 
usions. 
Utterly wretched and bitt« 


himse lf, he 

Airlie’s com 
panionship. The effort 

4 appear as usual was one which 


he wanted to put off as long as 


ntemptuous ot 
even 


lreaded 





} 
ssibie. 









But his wav took | 1) 
Rectorv, and here, late a 
s, Betty's ty IVe-\ ir-olk 
, a pre ons 
ecged child wt } hac 
nicknamed The In darted 
n him ) i gap in 
€ tali tuchsia hedge Mi 
Agatha should c« n ha 
een in bed long a Ole 
y calling in the distan 
her; bu he prance 
him unheeding, a bizarr 
le figure in ae full-skirze 
k of white tull t trarlec 
the ground, and a low 
¢ ked bodic« that Wa op 
s ria t h Tr} 
S sleeves had slipped ay 
a bare st ders, and 
i rl ced ‘ { 
1 
weve Deen ¢ n 
er o; n , | 
' ( the 180) ( 
meant miei 
\ cl ible intention he 
I a For once it 
I n the 1 » ent 
und idin 
ili ea 
r hl 
MaNCAD IE t \ \VI 
: ing \ \ 
T Sister 
To superintend 
5! "1 the younger childri 
; mew, a task of which B 
in verworked mother 
, Betty’s out somewhere 
1 The Imp a; 
Sh, id : eae \n | 
( up n tt 


Ii 
r 
Cy 
in 
ni 
} 
t \ 
? Ih 
} fy} 
( lly 
Ve } 
i711 
1 . 
rieoh 





see Wer 6 yeu 
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Sorry he asked 











her, holding both her hands de 
in his "— p, 1 a mM 
{ y dre tf her ‘winter,’ or * snow,’ 
Ol n She held out the tulle folds, 
pirouett f its of some spark 
stuff of] ed moved. “Tt’s no 
dd now ) body spilt coffee over it. 


She wore it at a dance 


last New Year's Eve. 


Hasn I hown you the big flashlicht 
photograph of them all? Betty didn’t look 
n r | id.’ 

Last N yea Eve! <A vision rose un 
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bidden before him which had haunted him 
through the whole length of hi 
recent train journey. It rose, shaped itself 

the startled bewilderment 
h his gaze focused the queer little 
rure before him. He stared at it. Were 
be tty Blake’s modest list of frivolities likely 
to include two dan 


MOCKINGLY 


es on the same night? 


“What dance was that?” he asked sud 
denly and a little hoarsely. 
“That Thesiger woman’s.” The Imp 


almost en 
tirely absorbed in her own magnificence. 
But "—he was stammering 
le [ thought she went to 
2 * He stumbled 


word. 


pirouetted once more; she was 
now, breath 
that as a— 
over the obnoxious 


Agatha helped him out 
best of her ability. 

Oh, I know what you’re thinking of—a 
sacky—Backy—somet!] ‘ 
That was what the Th 


he r to go as. 


cheerfully, to the 


ling ? ! 


Goodness, no 


esiger woman wanted 
You never sa 


painting that Mr 


w such a thing 








setty sent mum a 
Thesiger did afterwards, out of her 
she said to show what a success B woul 


have been if she’d worr the dress she wanted 


her to wear—with all t men crowding 
round and asking her for dances—a silly 
thing!” said the younger M Blake cor 
temptuousl “But the colours were pretty 


Mum said ’twasn’t decent, and dad said he 
hoped no daughter of his would ever hav 


that kind of uccess.’ ” (The mimicry < 


the rector’s slightly pompous voice was ex 
cellent, if irreverent.) “And they were 
ing to burn the picture, only I stole it 
nd hid it to tease Betty with. You never 


when things ‘ll 
finished The Imp 


yet it and show t yu 


useful,” 
“Shall I 


come in 
oracular)\ 


” 


Not now, Imp Ralph Debenham drew 
a lone breath. H We till a trifle foreed 
He did not understand vet had mad 
( nen Thesige 1 eak sh 
me la Wa BE 3 hief, perhay 
I | back on the past he could s¢ 
th ere had been a certain malici 
hile eak in the beaut lu irtist ] t 
one tl e did kr “Out of the mouth 
fa bab | id com oO m a ble ed t th 
whicl hamed him vy | he memo < | 
< wn { ( ulo sne 
Oh, beautiful and |} t t Imp, 
humane de to f en t ts ¢ 
one of her fathe ss pat 1¢ 





changed the world for yet another! 


stained and crumpled travesty of tulle 


irely a trailing warment of ¢] t] 





chievous face, benea the bbed bro 
lalr, s nol ni oO < » Dut a ch j 
ing? ! 

\ now, \s rt] } Bu 
morro\ to-morrow I’]] \ 1 the b 
pox ot chocolates that ( ton can 1 
duce in exchange for that I ure of , 
and we'll make a bonfi it, all | . 
selves, just you ee i fathe v 
quite right ind—lI rt ive Bett 
tea 1 

2) vain, farther up e, where 
flutt hosts of de ! } 
one of their number sv 
rad penitent, rid y 
slim figure rose up from the bznk w 
startled, welcoming eyes and stretche 
han 

Why t’s you! cried Bett And 
your car went | n it 9 
ind I tho it you | k ! 

He | ed joyo t 
recapt ith 

We yu SOTTY } 
both | nds in h 

| blushed 

I t e alw I - 
} t f I tere V 


Oh inyvyhody! 
wor ymnite pt | 
= 1 
| fa ed } € 
j = f 
of s | 
dat E 
of nev returne s he v 
\ ) 
I it y 
| i—by just a l 
| \ her ck eT I 
| 
t ts chirped sf I 
, + ‘ 
whisper I ‘ f 
on , 
the f f 
dev hire lar e the lips oi 
Y ir of . lr ar VW 
1 ) ) 2) ¢ t 
e ¥ ——— } 
‘ t } n + 
o | en 
ty } T T 
+ \ 
1 ) 
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No. 5.—Some one fruit is sweetest, 
Some one food most necessary. 
































N nt soils plants vary in colour, important beings entitl to pi 
S and f so as to be almost un- conditions. 
recognizable Climate and food have a None the less there is one 
similar effect on a iimals. —the proper w rk—one sweetest fr 
It with us j e condi- best recreation—for each of 
tions wherein we come to t power mean a change or it may mean 
vithin us; wl n we n; where- our job. Only w I}. 
we get the vuty <¢ We do not We generally know the wrong 
ys rec is. | not y to always know the right. 17 
gnose ¢ s, like Or al mals, too highl; { ng to | tr 
s I ls and t . We others, or so important 
ure sO C ated even to ourselves Special consideration, k VS 
Yet different condition we are within n M W y 
erent individuals. R lit S dren derange her emot 
lag t vhile ar l 1 wh aul e SO Wa 
i st if left to his own sio1 travel without r | eI : 
b) > only Ss v their worta i ver . usually l ! 
thers | 1 to d r best. But it will 
We vt _ 3 ttoa achieve t. Relat va 
galle Friends want us to play t 
we do not t dif both our 1 work 
e in ot! s ( flour the haps not in] 
ght S s of tition; understand é t 
" ul} | < pP ri per rhen too w th l - 
5 S ( DI best mistak 
solat ; ] ] 1m nt pes or Ev » we need not a cl 
S a bulldog att ) exist VOI 
a ite W elves a bad plan is to ch 
VS wrong; w ll at has to ly t 
ase x i t r S , lothes, we re We need not i 
s ed We l ur ron- will stop t Ww ] ] \ 
t we know SW but obstinate at r job in 
s t I We prospects n we y 
An 1; we not t us 
ni\ t ] ble Better a in r 
ut V I \\ mia a fila 1 tance of 
t t tions 3 e isol 
T wilt ¢ ( f amusements a tan t 
‘ ‘ everybo O 
we g I ved always o1 B 
- t ) fect vorth a n 
” a If w arch cal 
0 carn—perha lv a \ 
best t 
i capa t | 
4 A } i . llaving \ f 
; ndit \ 
Ma 4 - ° i : 
1 N : ae 
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Amongst Birch oe te taal 
and Bracken sa 





bat | 








t  eecas 


orrowed 
omes 


Man is not the only animal to suffer from the housing shortage. 


When Nature Advertises 
Apartments to Let’’ 


By M. H. Crawford 


Birds 


and beasts often let their houses furnished for the season. 


rds like 

Tairy 
you—l 
narvest 


( Unie 
+] 
id LISLit 
{ iad 


one 
, icky 
nest the 
in this par- 


corn 


n the 


been turned 








the palm of my hand with his head tucked 


down amongst his four tiny feet and his tail 


tdil 
his head. He 


vas put back 
to bed as quickly iowever, and 


stretched ove \ 
, , 
aS poOssibdie, I 


the nest was placed inside a heap of dry 


i 
leaves. 
The tield-mouse, as well as the harvest- 
mouse, deserts its summer home, which is 


really only a nursery. The same 


the rooks’ nests in the elm trees: the 

use them chiefly as nurse ries in 

months. The field-mice prefer havstacks { 

homes in the winter, much 
; ; 

the larme! put, trom the n l 


1 
< makes a de 


lighttul home as we as a convenient 
irde sometimes 1e mice take possession 
) id n¢ Ss espe ] Ss f he h i k 





neighb would 
vitably be turr | 
, all the same iT 
iad «suffered some 
njury from heedless feet, 
1 down 
é ks 
es ped 
Still 
Was, ) en n 
fi ace, Dut q n 
1e€ Winte sine 
€ ittle | 
had hay ned ) 
me along in the ea 
iss OL WINTE 
It would have 
) have Cer 
s¢ I Ion 
en s ling } 
S h Int j 
\s ne 
sieep rolled out 
1 was rea Nesting Hole Photo sort had doubtless hay 
$ too small for "1 of Green dhs pened t the reed 
Se ae ae W oodpecker Creamery SRS ae 
Me NOL Wake Ip, Warblers mad~=«=the 
even nen he lay in _— : by ater as * aay ct & lace, summel! h met on the 
Wrens, Starlings, OF )4CKdaws. 
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edeve of a Nortolk ere Otter ie eeds pugnacio ( ) ees 
a cut down and se their aA 1€s ] Ss ! heh 
lls Way but the photo aph shows tt 5 ) 1 ( Del a 1 
’ I 5 
1ad not happened to this special pal vood pe es 
| 

Phe eeds there yut the ne sa 1 S 

de ( P ( ne ) ( 
n sp 1 ‘ n ) app n t | 
priate etore ite l ve and s 
the 1 warl R t 

n ( \ 


A Dreadful Fate 


Someti 





A Reed Warbler’ Photo: sido 
Nest ** To Let”’ M. H Crawford gots, | I f I 


en 
] + 
The ne ) Ké Ss more t ul 
AC a Mw pecially { ned to 
a 1€ ¢ vod broken ( irre] 
oft ie I 1 excavat yr the 
, 
} 
1 i ‘ ice, dark r i n 
ind Tu 1 | 1 i ed fl 
the 1 esq en 1 il h ry 
rh i debian 
wOOGt I , Amon rt 
I ‘ ] } ¢ 
= : I tap in an undistui 
pin e 


w 


























Pn 

the 3.—Here is an empty 
h. Cabbage Moth chrysalis 
tne case; notice that the 
use rightful occupant emer- 
bly ged from the little trap- 
“ door at the broad end 





2.—Nest-like home 
. . of silk and grains of 
: sandy soil, made by 
| 1—Piece of stone bored by the the caterpillar of 
hat Piddock, a mollusc that lives in the White Ermine 
; the tube-like hole it excavates in Moth 

chalk. limestone and sandstone 














4.—Empty nest-cell 
of a Leaf-cutter Bee— 
found at this season of 
But the year in dry banks, 
these litle rown-leaf 

cells are firm enough 


6.—Empty chrysalis case 
of Common Cabbage Moth 
after fly maggots have 
eaten the pupa; shows also 


Mi to stand alone or roll empty cases of the fly 

, across a table pupa, from which they 
\ iat j have flown away as mature 
1 her | S.—Nest of House Sparrow, con- flies; notice rent in side 
A | j taining deserted eggs and one of moth chrysalis case 

. nestling 











1ag ’ 9.—Cocoons of Emperor 
the ) Moth—found in heather 
“ and amongst bramble 
ol bushes 
neal 
ed if 
the 
full . 
a a 
r tt 
fain, ; 
i 8.—Two Oak Egger cocoons and 
= one Grass Egger—these are used 
nest 7.— Nest of Harvest- during winter by various hiber- 
salis Mouse, “to let” in winter nating insects 
yoven 
es 0! 4 . -—d 


yun 3 








THE QUIVER 





sort of cradle for itself, and here it had is made, and this endures lon fer t == 


- 1 ] b | } 
pupated. From here it had crept forth as a bristly hairs at the entrance are 
white moth, leaving behind its chrysalis ened and worn a \ find 


yme, with which it had finished for ever cocoon vert yften ir 


When picked up, this exquisite little house amongst the dead leaves ¢ 
held perfectly well together; it weighed and bramble bushes; an : 
mly a few grains, but the | and the silk, havi en feedin t 

ven so firmly, 1 material both the ler, the ‘ 
veatherproof and delicate, times be found in wint 


lre shelter of these ns 1 
The New Tenants 
Spiders and earwigs are generally willing A Wonderful House 


nter occupiers of discarded yth ons One of eon Mn 


l ; I 


The egger moths and the emp provide little “empty hous 





cally del ful bungalows the use o yf the eaf-cutte 

se insects during d, ick season nd : iI 
The ‘**devil’s gold rings,’’ as tl cate) \ 
pillars of the eggers art en called, mak made Dur | 
hrm, brown, egg shape 1 n that : may e seen 

1is time of the year art en filled to il 1 e-lea\ 





point of overcrowding with  hibernati1 ) lL ¢€a 


Nn=Ccls - the fin 
Phe pear-shaped, s <en-brown o re d i — 
ons of the emperor moths are vei : ndled e 
vonderful and beautiful littl jects, about l 
an inch or an inch and a I iong n ana ne 
"} "ri netrncted 
ahey ate so CUrlouUsiy Nstructed, \ Va i 1 
' , 
ever, at the exit hole t t n ve e, 
' ' ta] 1, . a 1 
iNhs¢ S$ Can take ivanlage yr tine ( I 
lious chamb« vitl . 
: ls exit h ( 5 it ) Lil l ) 


nciple of an eel-tray Long and 
+] er | canes — , Deserted 
“ties point ou aTas, Conve neg ( 


leir tips The arrangement of thes« . deserted 1 , lifferent 


effectually preven i f I j | V 

in especia iy be 1 ¢ t 
Ieven after ( f n often 

Cpllile Imposs { I Li P 

passed between ( the c ) 

Hexible and ) t T l 1 in 





» Niace mime } ‘ 
‘ Oday 1 j 
B +} 
> lough ese ‘ i 
" { | Oo! and ( ( ¢ ‘ i av 
nie the are Tas I en t ; 
( ne pup@ are ] | id ‘ 
a 
nd nevitab ‘ t en ¢ g | 
ind tin weey l -E £ 
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it ) i¢ a n 1 
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HE Buyer whose choice 


rests on a Daimler not 


only satishes his desire for 


excellence, but finds that 
his taste is appreciated by a 


wider circle than his own. 


THE DAIMLER COMPANY, LTD. 
COVENTRY. 
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: GAZETTE 
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FREE INSURANCE 


- YOURSELF YOUR WIFE 
- YOUR CHILDREN 
ALL INSURED 
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“AFTER all,” remarked young Mrs. “Vou kn hat a dithdent chap he is: 
Hart as st opened the ast of hed never ask for an invitation 
het letters, the miv on wl h did * Perhaps ou'd LK ¢ to nvite h hert 
not contain a Christmas card, “it will be Tom,” said Mrs. Hart pleasant 
ther nice here just by ourselves, won't it, “Certainty not, dear! tle wouldn't come, 
Tom?” ; « n \ al ( } i i 4 us. 
“If you don’t mind,” returned hei “He needn't have chosen a steamer that 
and, “I think it will be ab it top sails the d atte Ch as; and he 


ping! Our first Christmas alone together, oughtn’t to have had business in London on 


Mabel!” They had been married a little Christma | Then he could’ have 
erayear. “Of course,” he went on, “it planned ‘ \b een a is 
king hard lines on your peoy to have "Well, w the profess has al 
d Mildred’s children develop ps tk done thin t| vron 
they arrived, but it might have been say h 


- 





mething much worse, you know = take after | 3 ‘ 
“I don't know of anything much worse flart y ped up and kissed ] wife. ‘ Must 
than mumps, when you ve got ‘ : < | bolt fo 





for t ain, b | » be home 
Mabel, beginnine to read. Still, tathe a bit earlic -nivght. |e < forward 
nd mother are n vi ‘ atc] to a cosy Christmas Eve er! 
Sh rok ff and n ex Mrs. Hart w oh hard-working b 
med, \ a shame! prosperi 1d to nt doo 
I I . 
“Whee?” "asked | husband a n Su nt nvite Uncl 
tin tly, for he had be« n late r bre ast Peter I ‘ > ¢ t I 
had to catch the 8.37 for the City “Not fo } Bank n nd! 
“Your poor Aunt Julia.” M ‘ ‘ She eK ed door ane 
“such a sweet note thankin ‘ nt back ) ! ma J 
Ue gilt, and then she ivs that frien malade—also Aunt | as I etre 
had invited hy oO spend ( 


Wn with influenza, so she 1 pend it = 
he, and in those du Or t | 
tawtul, Tom ?” busy « 
‘Too bad, poor | 


poor si Still, d ‘| ; six-thir when } fitted |} key into the 


n't Contrary to | expectations, Tom had a 


av at the othce, and it was nearly 





’Was given to discove) n n door of ! e in Hamp 
N nobody else « muild dete ! { tear | n howeve 
; . 1 
uncle, the profes. » spend Christ the dk opel who had 
S alone ma London hott evidently 1 on ev 
Men can always amuse them« h Givi | ‘ » remove his 
and thin 
and thin o eplied Ma Be des, oat, she dr: ed | nt he } ttv draw 
Peter } Ba : 
| 1 I ! nge-roe nd 
glad— }> 
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decide to break it gently to the one who 


comes down first. You 
casually, ‘Oh, by the way, we have Uncle 
Peter (or Aunt Julia) with us. 
‘f you have ever met him (or het 


’ 


could just remark 
[’m not sure 
How’s 
“No. | 
Besides, ’m only too sure that he 
for Oh, | 


But, 


ouldn’t do it casually enough. 


(or her) 
has met him she). cant help it 
f I'm all up. Mabel pro 
eeded, “suppose you run up now fetch 
Uncle Peter and warn him quietly here 
[ step and tetch Aunt 


mixed 
and 


AUK ile 
The gong began t ound, 

v Mrs. Hart threw up her hand Phat 
wretched Jane,” she cried, “she mu have 


ne mad to be so pun tual ! 
Mr. Hart 


made for the doo 





“Wait!” commanded his wife. me 
hink.” 

The booming of the ong ided into 

ence. 

“Well?” said Mr. Ha ) wpa 

ntly. 

“Oh, Tom, what ought w 

What vou said a minute 

\ , no! Perhaps, alte all, il ight be 

to leave it to nature I han ¢. said 

Mrs. Hart distractedly. © Don peak: let 
me think.’ 

Mr. Hart seated himself, “Ewe e to go 
up now,” he de lared. “1 decline to run 
the risk of seeing them emb ng on the 
stairs, 1 don’t mind bein pected, nN 

er unjustly, of being a plotter, but 1 

t be taken for a spy 

“Oh, do be quiet ! lt vou anothes 

d I shall weep!” Sh dropped upon 

uch in an attitude « 

Ti 1 het ecdiate ( Hid 

ng ( ) le \ 
KON the brigh i¢ P« now 

Nave met and are makin 

Oh, if 1 could on i e€ so 

Then let us J pe and \ 

Whether or not they 1 el 

ed patien 

Un the broad landing up 

Y opposite had opened. | on 
ged lad | j 
Irom the other the gentleman wl 

s been already brie fly cle ribed | in 
mer ga stared hen the lady cried 

: me gentleman exclaimed Ah! 


nd both turned pale and retreated in so 
Panic-stricken 


' a state that neith as awat 
the other 
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Polly, the 
drawing-room. 
“Please, 
again?” 
Mrs. 
plied cheerfully 
“Yes, 
‘Very 


ma’am, 
Hart hesit: 


Polly, anc 


Tom, ought w 


house Ma 


well, sir.” 


| } 
looked 


shall | nad 


uted, but her hi 


1 hit it 
Poll 


rood ans 


haps 
‘Not on an\ t } re 
optimist, “till they have had fait 
“Do vou do you thinl he 
met 
‘I can picture ther ne it 
imagine it must take some makin 
all those vears. Mr. Hart « 
sudden yawn. “At wi 
dinner ig 
The oup will ( n¢ Nhe 
like a stick! Tom, dea n 
Let's give them anothe n 
Naturall they'll want d 
ing as it nothing has | ne 
Do \ lly ane ] 
has happened 
keel in bones nt \ 
N tI €Xa n 
vith a n Li ~ | 
hopu a tittle 
“That's better! We'll ‘ 
linute m It is n en- 
\t >> the nt ) 
loudly and unna ‘ On the 
in howe ve he n 
uw} el \t rst t 
ent ( > ) I he 
ind entered the pu 
I abot I n 
‘ l other, in n 
went so nly down 
Mahe d tound Aur 
but Ivin on tie 4 ( 
over he \u Jul 
bes Tie me 
n t { n 
) m t \ 
n 
dinne n 
Ma 
ins 
iw } : 4 ( 1’¢ 
ea | 1 ! Uy 
was fteelin he 
on, he | ( 
hat hs ; 
th; nly t ‘a 


retired. 


int the 
the gong 
ana 


re 


hard!” 
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there was nothing he wanted. A little wife’s. “Simp! 
dinner? No, nothing, absolutely nothing; have become aware of, o1 I Sy} 
he would ring if he wanted anything ; hoped ach other’s presen 
Tom wouldn’t mind if he locked his door rone exactly as vou and | 1 
just in case a servant should interrupt the Mrs. Hart regarded ; 
CUFe. .«« and dismay. “ Then 
In the hall Mabel said drearily: “I hope “We can chee 
they haven't both got flu. Was Uncle Peter fore your cook gives notic \ 
feverish?” shall be be t 
“Not physically. Seemed a bit over situation 
wrought, though. I don't believe it’s the “Seer to be 1 
hotel cooking, anyway. What about Aunt = admitted reluctant 
Julia for temperature ?’ ce z 
“Her hand was warm, but her nose was “After 
bitterly cold.” down at the ta h M : 
“All right for a bow-wow, but- ig rearranged 
“Tom, how can you!” lo I f vard 
“Was the room comfortable?” Mabel nodded 
“Delightfully cosy.” Dake 
“Then either she has been applying het it.” he said 1 n 
nose to the frosty window pane, which does | 
not seem reasonable, or she has had it in, 
or near, the key hole or other draughty ‘* kid! }? 


aperture.” foie | 


She had had a: Gakih: - wanaieah 


similar attacks before: 





‘ i ' 
N-n Ye 
lve ne I 
nt 
1 
I I 
ty 
\ 
B 
| 
— | ill 1 
mn! 
| 
\ 
~. | 
\ 
\l 1] 
} 
I} 
I} | 
“Tf | were given to } l nel 
given to kissing your Uncle 
Peter I should probably have discovered al 


that his nose, too, was bitterly cold.” : 


“What ado you means 
Mr. Hart slipped his arm thr h | 





THE GREATEST PSYCHOLOGIST 





food in her cas al Ww not ired, \ 
up of tea? Yes—no! not « that; much 
hotter (a sigh) w ) nvthin 

ett ‘ st 

Host and hostess retir the drawing 


m fireside. 


As a youngster, 
believe that anything might hapy 


ren 


used 


opserved 


on 


Uncle Peter wav feelin 
“rather queer 






Christmas Eve. 
“But vou we hinkin in n nl “ol 
turned Mabel, opening a big box 
' n-bons att a Ins 
t in the tras tan e 
re out of the ion 
“Christmas Eve is not vet Cl ae 
bd the n who would 1 me ce ‘ 
Mabel pu i Z n nwo he 
ith and kK her hea 
“The haven or ed “t 
kno ne ntinue I iV \s 
getting uy ) 
\ 
Yes . « n , p , 
1 ne / 
so iong to / 
You kn t cal ( 
M sel j 
1 be n 
hink ?” : 
wand ( ‘ I li ‘No, not a moment before it's neces- 
en I t tL ie sary.’ 
ng uy ee “Why ten-tl \ 
ked We sha pay one final oO the poo! 
' n ( en nvalid n, ( nutes earlier,”’ 
said M Hla 
Perk ely She objected that there was still more 
in than an hour to put in, but, mehow, what 
1 ic n en | h the bon-bons and J s nonsense, the 
M I tir pa 1 less drea har ht ha € 
to be been expe ted 
. I \t 10.20, however, Mabel insisted on pay 
. ( ne the fina sit forthwith. It was, if any 
t ing, more unsatisfactory than the previous 
n, M II nad ne \unt Julia appeared to be asleep (with 
' Hey al her clot ics | Ma vrii¢ iwa 
! doubtins the ronuinene slumber 
; ‘ \s tor Un Peter, he rephed trom 
t mathe ( hat ed ed nothing 
; ( ! nd would 1 val etire bet yng \s 
; I I a matter ot t, the prot poke rathet 
\ snappisl which was perl natural yn 
1 Vy ’ I 
3 5 n derin lat 7] s kn d caused him 
1d \ 1 
Bs { val ntact the t of three voice 
‘ Gain ( hoco bes which providentia e had had in 
Ca ne a little silver box In sit ! mMnexion it 
' | h may be mentioned that Aunt Julia had long 
mi ; since consumed a tea bis the remnant of 
3 t lly 1D hased for her recent 
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journey she had also, to be pre ainly ied the iv to the din in¢ 
earched the pape rut on the ideboard Then ! at dow 
Wi that d des ud Tom, a walt 1 the tea to int \n hile 
he el downstatl \ t the maids waited she thought, a ie loug 
ire. ot r the night we'll get busy in % evening, of the an esent 
all 9 ompe lled her to sta | ug 
S not bitte on the contra is ] 
. we and unsetfist I ed 
It was not far from dnight when the 
nyly n order to ike 
ascended once more. Fact arried a ha } 
The ould no oth hie } : 
heet ot notepape! 
. ; , able, therefore ( 
Wait a moment,” whispered 7 \ 
they reached the landin \ ain wave! . 
We'll give her a ten nutes rt Never , 
. . ‘ ould be ead She 7 
( o have them boun mut a the same 
ifted the « A a \ I 
oment 
\"} ¢ ‘ , 
Mahe nodded Then she tapped on the : 
: Stav! WI) “a 
loor of the blue (,o00d night, Aunt , . 
. “ had pened Aepi n t } 
Julia \ faint, sad voice replied, *(,00d 
i : } pped ‘ 
night, dear Mabel slipped her paper , ew 
, : ; had most ‘ n ry 
inder tl door and clapped her hand 1 
! the n ! ( 
i uln to stifle a squawk ol excitemen > 
' : . inc Ale I 1 
Tom ta] ped on tlhe loor of the pink room 
‘ . ; . . . » | ! i he the 
‘Good night, professor.”? Good night, 
; , ; ( n 
came the dismal sponse 
hed it} 
Then i¢ ( in hnostess retired to thei 5 
’ it p ‘ 
wwn roo it the back of the landine and \I ' 
shut the ioor W . fairly loud bang. ; 
' P \ ban et! ls 
\unt | 1 1, n ited t the fire with a 
He | 
an ver I i which, ex 
( 
eptin ‘ ecipe s id id in ( 
wat . ) { Tlie 
train, ¢ pat ( nder the d 
n ( ( | ‘ yssess hers sane 
| note ad 1 
' n " t n ned it mn 
( ] I tannin The 
nhe , ' linir ' 11 
kettle or I ! MABEI , 
° i i 
r} 1 \une Julia eve P n 
B ‘ ! he rmured 1 a 
ro i ‘ | ‘ than fear of ‘ : ‘ . ‘ 
n I n n tidied het -nive d fo 1 
t « in< hoo oO 
( and | ent he 
hed Cl a thief ‘ othine t ee ' 
nel i a n i a +} 
Light shor I he dinin ) n linn Phen 
rit } osphere } 
) ] n pl 9 } I n 
( a | ! (on tt th, Ane } 
( ) 1 j | T 4 A 
( ated prays, wer ‘ ne, 4 | 
( pli t pl int, a ‘ “It ] ! 
on a ( ' ( and bro p 
yread n ! ! ele . a dish lea A ‘ { 
1 I — . 
pin ] > n ‘ han tood { elf Bu it \ , 
then A | ( ' D tea \ft iidin , he 
a brict ( | ough an open ‘ That ! 
“oo! in ] tl he . hur betr; ed } 
over <% peep ¢ { he kettle h , ) pan 
tea-pot and t ty at han blundered ba in 
N fe ] nul { rin the kettle } ¢ id 
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light pouring in. She covered her face with \nd at that oment t andl. 
her hands—in vain ck in the ha i i ey. cia dni 
“Julia!” stammered the professo they st an silent, dow ast. ll it ea ed. 
“Oh, Peter,” she cried. “T couldn't help Vhen with an effort the 4 or spok 
it. It was so f-lunny seeing } 1 enyoyviny oe | war a coward 
y t-tea.” 1 co | 3 yeca \ eta 
“Your tea!... Julia!” He took a step on Christmas morning, Julia, i vio. 
inward st, I ‘ lan ul " 
: the fa I She ke re | 
he hall \ 
The professo laspede Ther é ‘ ilence t cI answ 
“Your tea!” sol “Perhaps L “ ward too. Pet 
te ; , id oink Her bal 
t il 7 yr tea l 1 So 
heasant and—and all t | m= 
I'll go.’ I} clock struck one. 
t that she turned | k “No. no | fom and Mabel, in dressin _— 
Ir don nd,” she fal on th landin O ' , 
knowing what S say ta listenin I » } 
to-nicl Ne n 
Y S nner ! | n't OV s | 
wn é WV] : ( we 
What ! Then we | d ” ‘ 
ner!” Again tl nse of | rte \ " me 1 Mabel 
f, but she t mn time ‘And wl ( ( | 
a squeal { \ 17 hen ; 
V— 5 
\ ae = i 


The Children’s Christmas 


The best present for a boy or girl this Christmastide is a book—and 
the best book for the purpose is the Christmas Volume of LITTLE 


FOLKS (6s. 6d.). 


It contains four complete serial stories. heaps of short adventure 
and school tales, and a mine of interesting articles. It is profusely 
illustrated with beautiful pictures in colours and black-and-white. 


LITTLE FOLKS is not a mere “kiddies’” book, but is a volume 
which appeals to all boys and girls up to sixteen. There are a number 
of plays included, besides clear directions for Amateur Theatricals: 
there is a fascinating series on Stamp Collecting, as well as Pets and 
Pastimes Pages, and several fully-illustrated articles devoted to Nature 


Buy the LITTLE FOLKS Volume for a Christmas present for 
your boy or girl, 
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a Child ? By Marie Harrison 


SHOULD like to ve called this article Duche of Aber 
“The Problem of the Wanted Child a soci nd 


yecause there are a | rew Inwant pel lal expe ( 
children Children of ev y position in ir tremely ditheu 
have an infinitely better time than they did th a considerabl 
when Samuel Butler n 
revealing and penetrating novel: “The al 
Wav of All Flesh L¢ are ared ft mov 
much more intelligently lan the were ; 
few years ago \nd the wving child imilat 
adoption movement ts quick emoving t ele ‘ i 
reproach on u it 1 V6 1 intel t 
1ough r the un ‘ ali ce | 
g negiect ) | n } \\ 
The Problem . 
The problem of child adoption briefl a 
this How best to b nto harmot tl 
childles womal \ 1 ( and ab ica rT babu ( 


to care tor a ¢ 

lesires but 1s not ct ef | OV 

offspring The Safeguards 
Chere exist n | lon, < probab most 0) I | | 

reade f THE OuIN 

tion w icl l Ci ed i¢ Nat ( | 

\doption \ la 

Miss Clara Andre 

he! work Tor « 


otten dish | chitdle 
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ne 


the orga 


able rightly to 


‘at she has made the child her own 
detail until she has been through 
of ve We shall have to wait 
years belore we can decide whether 
child adoptions arranged ince the 


he war have proved to be all that 


nizers of the movement desired 


My Own Conviction 








R Of course, this is essentially a debatable 
iect. M wn conviction, my own 1n 
ts are utte nst the adoption of 
I Id who has livine a mother whos 
¢ rence - for good. | believe the tie 
ti exists betwee + mothe ind the child 
has given to world i ‘ It 1 
| 1€ Ir teel it Is Oltel Live mo- 
{ erf ] fluence ft Pood \l reover, it 
ss ies are not a realized 
u ng the infancy of the child Sometimes 
perte ) ad 14 I ire sweet 
l tf that rte ed relationship are not 
ed unt thie ! oth I agcem and 
( id *TOW up j do hot regard 
\ dest n by a husban i. Of the 
I 1 state a in excuse mn itself tor 
t | O all \ | I ld to be 
lo 1 n 1 ch women 
] be he ped, 1 \ i offer to ret 
( ren ted, but | the offer to 
e it possible t them to support their 
l ana to Ve happy 1 them and 
em, and 1 . | believe, is the view 
I sta \r cal Lat ind 
\ n welfa ( 1 { n 
think we t to pi ! u 
mothe nat ther Ve 3 
( { erted \ ul 
n ( t | nan 
child in desperate need. But 
Make } e lost of the 
the Sure] ( ‘ | ive 
t tot ve, and at n who 
a ; x Ie ene iy 
OXI ( 
' m of the ¢ ‘ 1 
ol | he | | thre ch ad 
\ £. es a rt 
' , - a 
' \ ‘ 
eM lin all 
ape the t rr ta un 
1 allowed he to he 
: ( ple in @ood rcumstance 
: S 1 | b ‘ ive 
I t t ‘ ~ 
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married mother, and pe ] p t was in the 
spirit ot acrifice that ar ave her bab 
to those who could provide it with an hon 


ourable name. But she loved her little one, 
and the | of it preyed on her mind t 
uch an extent that she could endure it no 
longer, and she committed suicide 

What a tragic story! And would it not 
ave ber a fil hing ‘ Oo more worth 
while y e end » have ke} iat mothe 
ind that ba rrethe 

If ; ( lless w en read » ado} 
illegitimate children were to give some of 
their mothe to the unhappy unmarried 

unhappy unma 1 

mothe! ve yuld ( the solution of 
}) yblem t it ha not yet een dealt with 
ma ullicl t] bis nd vmpathetr scale, 





d adoption 
in the 
world for f the societies which arrange 
adoptions to be able to discover any littl 
orphan ot mdb . for whom a home is 
needed Hlere 1 tance \ friend of 
mine who anxiou idopt into her 
chil ( 14 l it orp Do ol il 
has ¢ eay ed tor tw 1 t » find 
ich at but wit t cess She 
been asks id P hild 
thre cn ( pi a tive ri 
too p eep t the childare ol 
lescerted WIV CVE ( 
isked » ild who 
Dove ( r ci 
pp ) ( 
two Tac The fi t case ot 
Vel ) l }) t ( 
( ' ns ») B 





i¢ CC 4 
i ) \ y +} 
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( Fi t 
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4 € ) 
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\nd DD i i that no 
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re 


who has adopted a child is able rightly to 


1 her own 


m tha 1 has made the chil 
every det il until ie has been through 
We shall have to wait 


everal years before we can decide whether 


the test of yt 


| the child adoptions arranged since the 
of the wal have proved to be all that 


the organizers of the movement desired, 


My Own Conviction 


Of course, this : essentially 1 debatable 
subiect M wn conviction, my own in 
S ts are utte nst the a opt a of 

1 who has living a mother whos 
lence Is for good I believe the tie 
exists between a mother e child 


werful influence r good Moreover, it 


S81 ties are not alWayvs realized 
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married mother, and perhaps it w 


pr Was in the 
>pliit ol Crifice that ( ( Cl bal 
to those who could provide it with an hon 
ourable hame But he loved hey little one, 
and the loss of it preyed on her mind t 
such an extent lat she « ld endure it no 
longer, and le committed licide 


What a trae tory ! \n 


would it not 


have been a finer thine ath y more worth 
while in e end—-to have kept that mothe 
and that ba tovethe 

Ifa ( lless women ready to ado} 
illeeit mate ( dren We ( l rive Om€ 8) 
their mothe ve to the unhappy unmarried 
mothers, we rmuld see the lution of 
pp! iblem that h: lot yet een dea vith 
ma sulhicient big and svmpathetic scale 


What About Orphans 
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But w bout orphans Ilere comes a 
most cul phas ot the t adoptio 
| I 
moveme | thie in. the 
world for f tl societies which < noe 
lontions to | ble ¢ t 
adoptt n 1 ab to ad Ve a 
] + { ] 
orphan ¢ ood Hirth for \ ma home 1 
needed Here n instance \ friend of 
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las endeay ed for tw I t o find 
ich a ] but wit t ess She 
! j ; 
cen ( i ( bid 
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warmth of his patron’s approval, and ap 
parently the soul of openness, he was 
S retive and eacherous to aie degre 

Even when alone he was a man “in 
whose sly and watchful manner, in whose 
false mouth, stretched but not laugh ne, in 
whose spotless cravat and very w kers 
even in whose silent passing o Ss soft 
hand over his white linen and his smooth 


face, there was something despe ately cat 


like.” No wonder he infuriated Di. th 
honest cross-bred Newfoundland, sole 
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Perhaps she spoke 
shied away like a 


come for plain speaking. 
too plainly, for Venetia 
frightened colt from her bald summing up 
of affairs. 

“I'm not going to give any man a ‘ lead’ 


to ask me to be his wife,” she replied 
swiftly. 

Her mother’s foot beat the floor impa- 
tiently. 


“You're very trying, Venetia,” she sighed. 
Van Brunner 
probably propose to you before he leaves 
Critchfield. 
‘ yes ’ 


“¢ Lead’ or no ‘lead,’ will 
I suppose you mean to say 
when he does? 

“Why should you suppose that? I like 
him, but I’m not in the least in love with 
him.” 

“In love?” Lady Muriel laughed. Soft, 
pretty, well-bred laughter, but it held a ce1 
tain flavour of bitterness. “In our class, 
my dear, we can’t afford the luxury of being 
in love. It’s one of the privileges of the 
poor.” She paused. imagine 
vourself--are you in love with Paul Hatha 
way?” 


“Do you 


flushed scarlet and avoided het 
mother’s searching glance. 

“So that’s it, is it?” For an instant a 
curiously unwonted expression softened the 
bright, hard the older 
The moment it 


while her mouth set itself firmly. 


Venetia 


blue of woman's 


eyes. next banished, 
“Tn that 
case, if you marry him, you must be pre- 
pared to live on whatever income he’s able 
to provide.” 

Venetia looked up, faintly startled. 
had been living in a dream—a dream of 
which Paul was the central 
figure, and the question of ways and means 
had not hitherto been presented to her in 
quite so crude a shane. Her mother returned 
her gaze with one of mild amusement. 

‘I shouldn’t be able to help you at all,” 
she told her frankiy. “To keep in the 
swim costs every penny I have a bit 
more. But to live, and dress, and go about 
like other people has been a necessity, to 
give you a chance.” 
fact sink in, continued inflexibly 
“ But I can’t manage any allowance if you’re 
You'll 
So you 
had better understand that once for all.’ 

“Some people live on 
comes,” suggested Venetia 

“Some people—yes. But women 
brought up as you have been You'd never 
stand up against the little mean economies 
it would mean mutton hash for 


Was 


She 


Hathaway 


and 


She paused to let this 
then 


fool enough to marry a poor man. 
have to abide by the consequences. 
small in 


quite 


not 


lunch, 
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come for plain speaking. Perhaps she spoke 
too plainly, for Venetia shied away like a 
frightened colt from her bald summing up 
of affairs. 

“I’m not going to give any man a ‘ lead’ 


to ask me to be his wife,” she replied 
swiftly. 

Her mother’s foot beat the floor impa- 
tiently. 


“You're very trying, Venetia,” she sighed. 
“« Lead’ or no ‘lead,’ Van will 
probably propose to you before he leaves 


Brunnet 


Critchfield. I suppose you mean to say 
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“Why should you suppose that? I like 


him, but I’m not in the least in love with 
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“In love?” 
pretty, 
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well-bred laughter, but it held a cer 


bitterness. “In our class, 
my dear, we can’t afford the luxury of being 


tain flavour of 
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vourself—-are you in love with Paul Hatha 
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mother’s searching glance. 

“So that’s it, is it?” For an instant a 


curiously unwonted expression softened the 
bright, hard of the ol 
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while her mouth set itself firmly. 
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“Tn that 
if you marry him, you must be pre- 
pared to live on whatever income he’s able 
to provide.” 


Venetia looked up, faintly startled. She 


had been living in a dream—a dream of 
which Paul Hathaway was the central 
figure, and the question of ways and means 


had not hitherto been presented to her in 
quite so crude a shape. Her mother returned 
her gaze with one of mild amusement. 


‘I shouldn’t be able to help you at all,” 


she told her frankty. To keep in the 
swim costs every penny I have—and a bit 
more. But to live, and dress, and go about 


like other people has been a necessity 
give you a chance.” She paused to let this 
fact sink continued inflexibly 

“ But I can’t manage any allowance if you’re 
You'll 
So you 
had better understand that once for all.” 
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in, then 
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have to abide by the consequences. 


“Some people live on quite small in 
comes,” suggested Venetia 
“Some people—yes. But not women 
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last year’s clothes, coping with cheap s 
vants—or, more likely, with none at alli! 
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wives are made of, and the 
recognize the fact the better 
Venetia looked at her oddly, but 
no answer, ‘ 
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“Does money mean so much to you, 
then? ” 
His keen eyes searched her face, but 


though a faint colour crept up under the 
milky whiteness of her skin, she met his 
gaze with an odd, unflinching candour. 

“Tt” everything I’ve been 
used to,” she answered quietly. 

Hathaway was silent. He knew that she 
was speaking the simple truth. From her 
babyhood onwards Venetia Dering had been 
shielded from every rigour and harshness of 
the world 


means ever 


had known only the luxury and 
finenesses of super-civilized existence. Even 
the years of war had not touched her. She 


had been merely a _ schoolgirl then, a 


flapper, springing into precocious young 


womanhood in the forcing-house of the 
moment, like others of her age, and enjoy- 


ing a queer, exciting freedom from the 
trammels of convention, “/t means every 


thing I’ve ever been used to.”’ 
Paul,” she 
had fallen 
had become unbearable, 


“Don’t you see, went on, when 


the silence which between them 


‘I’m the last sort 


of woman in the world you 


wife.” 


Want for a 


** You’re the on woman in my world,” 
he retorted With a 
petuous move dropped on 
her 


** Sweetest, | 


swiftly. 


ment he 


quick, im 
his knec 
beside and took 


‘ ; : 
her in his arms 


} , 
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thing that matters—our love for one anothe: 
All the :rest—money, and a big house, and 
fine clothes—simply doesn’t count We 
should be perfectly happy in a little cottage 


in the country till my ship came in 
you’d look a 
frock! 


In his mind’s eye he 


And 


darling in a blue cotton 


\ had a vague mascu- 
line picture of how utterly desirable she had 


looked the previous evening at dinner, in 


gown of diaphanous moonlight blue with 
touches of veiled silver about it—a Pari 
creation the price of which would have 
staggered him had he known it Man-like, 
his deduction was that pretty much the same 


effect would be -chieved by blu 
shook her head. 


“Et might be vears 


eingham 
Venetia 


before yout! h p came 


in,” she objected 
“Well,” stoutly, “we shouldn’t starve, 
even then.’ 


call 


“it depends on what you 
One 


tarvation, 


can starve for other things besides— 
bread 7 
He res irded ‘ 1 ptt 1 but her 
glance went pa him. She seemed to he 
look y ymethir he nd met} 





that lay out of his vi 
she spoke again 
afraid of hurting 

“ How much did you say your income w 
Paul? ” 


very gentiv, as th 


1 
him 


“Six hundred a_ year, he 
bluntly. 

“Six hundred a year, e repeated, | 
eyes travelled downward ap] 
” And the frock I’ve got on 
guineas, my hat ten, and my shoes { 
more. Why, Paul, | could bar dre 


on the whole of your annual inc 


‘T shall make money,” he said lle 
‘I know I shall.’ 
She rose from the fallen trun} 


they were sitting \ few scrap 

lichen clung to her skirt She br 

slowly away with her hand 
‘I’ve no faith in the ‘ bird 


she said, with a little laugh tha 
denly in her throat 
He came al 1 stood 


ing down at her with 








eves 

“ na are 

o, Paul 

“(Good heavens! ” h ex ‘ ¢ yeENnUY 

What are vou women made of You pu 
a few clothes and trinkets love 
and the clothes win! If anvone | ld m 
you wer a mercenary woman, I’d_ hav 
laughed. If it had been a man, I shoul 


probably have knocked him dowt1 Perhap 


it's just as well I’ve found you out time 
Perhaps it is,’ she returned emotior 
ally. 

If the ODtempt in hi voice hu er she 
gave no sign. A moment late had gon 
thrashing his way through the woods, al 
he was alone in the little inshiny de 
where they had been sitting 

She remained vet till, staring im tro! 
of het It was funny to think that in th 
last few minutes she had de flun 
away he happine And 1 all bee 
done so quietly and composed] lat no one 


least of all Hathaway himself, could ha\ 
ed it Only 


determination 


vues now that Wa a 


the which had 


throughout her interview with him desert 


her. Her lips quiver: and har 
the slim, patrician hands of her ci 
} . ’ 1f 
locked together in a fierce effort at sell 
} 1 \ 
control Once a sob r n her throat, 
| cl t ] Ny +} \ 
Ste Ve sru ‘ tow 
i ( | ] ( id ] ed 
t ; 

















I'm glad to fh | ou alone md 
. es , msical twit fh 
You know, \ a | , t 
ns. “you're fe sive pel » Mis 

E] \ Oh, I d t think ( 

c poke nervousl Somethin 1 tne 
S| | : 
er ¢ deliberately thi Ite 
+ he wa sent to 
1 at arl 
‘ é ve sit d ‘ { n- 
ine t a ( pre e trunk by 
» the stood. i he | 1 fee , 
1 } 
Vi i Lo \ ive I O look 
) kine ) that 1 
athe | | ( 
sp thes \ iit 

t I mea \ the ¢ pe Te 

ell 1 | ins 
the | nthe 
; rai” 

| he O1 

i ( ‘ , Ve 
! | that ' 
> h t Or< that 
( them ack 
€ the | a 1) ct | his old 
rid. Can y lo it, Venetia \nd then 

1 ‘And I'll be yo Wile, Steve 5 

re W care ht in ] eye 
mething that gave an odd boyishness to 
le shrewd, clever face of the man who had 
assed iorty For a moment Venetia hes 
st Whe oh 7 ie 
hose things? 
one f do 
{ ( wil ( rching 
5 ance ( aring lard in 
t n t in a grim 
ght line \ 

“T needn't a ( t vO can't 
ay, he said ay 

it ( Cs tte | 1! tant, 

ting le ha expression 

\ 
her w ls | ‘ 

I’ sorry,” she whisp irried 
UN, I’m SO SOrry 

rhe Yer } 1 

remained f a 
ugh thinking dee S oars 
1 ap |’ | o he 
\ 
Yet y re \ , 
manded 
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lf you want me to 

| want it more than anything on thi 
earth,” he said with sudden intensity. Then, 
1s he saw her shrink a little at the note o} 


’asslon in his voice, he checked himself and 


vent on quietly “But, if you’re ready to 
matry me, why didn’t you just let it slip 
through that you loved me?’ It wouldn't 
have been very difficult to say and I might 


have believed it! Certainly with a rather 


bitter irony it would have been more con 
ventional Most girls in your place would 
lave said it 

I know She turned her head a little 
aside, evading his glance. But—but I lik 
vou too much to tell you what isn’t true 


His face lightened extraordit : 

Thank you,” he said with a grave 

I think that’s en 
with. 

Her voice sot 

answered composed] 

onesty and 





“ing to a pretenc 


at love. I hate pretence of any kind.”’ 
Most men don’t,” she flashed back, th: 
recollection of her parting with Hathawa 


rising her mind. Love 


people tried to 
believing that it would 
work, irrespective of whether they possessed 
the right kind of temperament to make 
ICCCSS t it 

Van Brunne 2 

“You think the majority 
through life with bandagt 1 ¢ 
why women are so seldom franl 

Ves ? 

* Then 
You 


ratnel 


up vividly i 


cottage—so 


n in a 


many\ deceive 


themselves into 


a 


la ] rhed, 

prefer to go 
yes. Is that 
Kf 

She nodded sombrely. 

you must count me an exception 


all you  ¢ * and I 


are giving me 
much it is.” 


know 


So that you can value 


an 
just how 
iccording]y 
with unconscious bitterness 

tT: No.’ 


L know 


he replied, very gently 


still try te 


‘So that 


what I must win,” 


" ALLO! That yo Paul Good 
1 ning ! Hand Ve that 
{ W 

Marge Graham wavy ne slim 1 
min id salut: Hathav 
WW \ i other, ) ‘ e | 
of e | \ clea till it sl 
like but ‘ 

He hand er the polishing cloth as 
desired and, | ning up against the open 
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garage door, lit a_ cigarette. Margery ing o. the day which had witnessed Venet 
wrinkled up her nose marriage to Steve Van Brunner 
“H’m! Smells good. What are they, memory of that day was burnt 
Paul? ” mind. He had received no invitation t 
“ Special brand of Russians. Have one wedding—Venetia had shown that 
She shook her head decenc iL he retle cted but ome per 
* Nevet smoke when I’m working, calculable inclination had draw) 
thanks.” And she attacked the brass with church where the ceremony 
renewed energ\ place, and he haa_ slippe 
Hathaway watched her in silence. He had amongst the fashionable crowd and t: cen a ° 
first met her at a dance in town on the ever seat in a shadowy corner at 
Into the sho 
bind a man and 
ably togethel Wi waded ; 4 
the accumulates 1 


Venetia in the I 
Critchfield. \r 
vhite, veil 

- on the ar 


husband, follo 


~ 
é 
Pe <a 
— . --aoencly 
eT 


-way between the white-ciol! 
- «+ « Since she had seen him — 


**He was coming towards her, down the narrow alley 
tables, He looked older—many years older 
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What madness he might have been guilty 
‘fin the confused misery of thai night it is 
impossible to guess—very surely something 
from which in his cooler, saner moments 
he would have recoiled with loathing. The 
thought of the woman he loved in Van 
Brunner’s arms was like a torturing hre 
driving him headlong in the futile effort to 
escape It, and when, at midnight, a man he 
knew suggested that 


a fancy dress dance for w hich he held tic kets, 


they should drop in to 


he assented with an undefined hope that here 


adventure—-quick, puls 


he might encountel 
ing adventure which should possibly drown 


mocking reality of Venetia’s wedding 


Instead of which he encountered Margery 


Graham—short and brown-haired, wearing a 


soft grey Quake! gown with muslin collar 


\dventure, 


1 cuffs, and looking Ie like 


pelt with a capital A, than anything you 


d imagine. She was a merry little pel 
son, entirely natural and un 


affected, with a skin 


tanned 








golden brow1 . 


etry-red lips that wid 





spontaneous, 


vhole-hearted laughter 


’ 


nd clear brown eyes 


h , 1 
) ooked ur on the 
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world with a gay and sturdy defiance of 
obstacles and difficulties. 

These things Hathaway j 
tive. They were the antithesis of the things 
he had known and worshipped in Venetia 
Dering. 

Bit by bit, during the course of the even 
ing, he had drawn the girl's story from her. 


found very attrac 


Left suddenly penniless at 
teen, she had been compelled to accept the 
offered at tl 


nursery 


the age of seven- 
only work that ’e moment—a 
where for 
with a trio 
Then had 
and with it a way out. 


situation as governess, 


three vears she contended daily 
ot spoilt and rebellious children 
come the war, 

With an unexpectedness 
the children’s mother 
herself, Margery had 


and essaved various kinds of war-work until 


that had appalled 


and astonished even 


thrown up her post 


at last she discovered her wélier in motor 


driving. She had a real flair for the job 


canny faculty fo 


an almost un getting the 
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best out of any car she handled. And on 
the evening Hathaway encountered her she 
was bubbling over with riotous good spirits, 
having just obained the 
chauffeuse to a wealthy American whom she 


post of private 


had piloted in many arduous circumstance: 
during the war and who had since married 
a wife and bought a large estate in 
England. 

It was a plucky littl 


tory told without 
any grousing over the ill-luck and with any 
amount of enthusiasm for the good luck 
which had befallen her, and Paul had bee 
interested in spite of himself The very 
force of the contrast between t woman 
and that other whose fear of life’s roug! 
edges had wrecked his happiness served t 
distract his thoughts—even though the di: 
traction held a bitter flavour 

Half ridiculing himself for the interest the 
little Quakeress of the fancy dress ball had 
aroused in him, he had endeavoured to f 
low up the acquaintance, but without Tr 


cess. With the morrow she seemed t 


have 


disappeared from the face of the earth—ce1 
tainly from the vie ty of London. Not 
even the man who had introduced him to het 
could supply him with any information as 
to her whereabouts, and Paul cursed him 
self softly for omitting to obtain her ad 
dress. He felt he would like t e able to 


meet those eyes—if he ever did meet ther 


again—straight and clean and unashamed 


It was not until two years 


later that the 
opportunity came, and then, although 1 
him the encounter scemed merely a chance 
happening, incidental to his profession, it 
was in reality Margery herself who had 


touched one of the knobs of Fate’s switch 


board and started a_ fre current in his 
affairs. Projected alterations and addition 


to the American’s house being in question, it 
followed that the matter of an architect for 


the purpuse came under disci 


“Whom do you recommend, M Gra 
ham?” her employer had asked he on 
occasion as she was driving hi , 


station. 
| believe Pat Hat aw 
” rather good.” 


re : 
The name had sp yontaneously te 
a | lip She had { if Tycrdve 
pay 
lv the dav before entio sai ten 
th he toratior Ik liz 
lh7 
} 
betha house ind ecollect of the 
, 
liana 1i@ had me hir ¢ r cal 
and bitter fron had filled 
ron ad sti +] 
} ‘ 
la 


QOis secona q estiol 
Frien I yours: 
Marge y yured a 
V’ve met him,” sh 
Well, if h knows 
KNOW y' ( hie 

make Wnqu ( 

He did, and pp. 
sa tistac I an t 
Way inst it tie 
llagran I Vil 
as prone it int 
or twice Ma ) 
oltaye a hiclou te 
own Nat th a p 
"4 ride i¢ 
cece 7 la B 
is Visits to interiere W 
lay d ] | 
he ‘ Tu 
Was t nit ! il 
expre r 

rf 

M 11d 
be all e Dp 

She li | 
tan a fau | ran uj 

eCl, 
ie knew 
ould hay 
"a Pp ’ 
t we ( 
ould it 

Woul ou be ‘ 
mah Whit nl ht be rie 

\n imp of mischiet 
ie clear | rw eve 

a ild depend 
Ve e€ poor mat 
ym pose 

Paul p ne 
her ) arn 

\\ 

\ 9) 
i 
\m | t 
li ‘ 

Bu 

() | ) ‘ 
iH 

1 t 
wome 

Mat 
— 

" t 


Perhay 


American 


l 


shrewd 











IV 


sunshine glinted 


HE morning 





through 1€ ndows, flecking the 

} ; tt: } 

silver and na of the breaktast-table 

vith twinkling gleams of light and dancing 

li t' Alls S 

earteda 0 small, white paper- 

covered pat kage—unmistaka a jf nm ler's 

narcel—which crowned the pile of letters 

ving beside Venetia s plat one Tted tie 

racket 1 S at sband 
yacket and yked at he : 

‘ | 


nterrogatively 
“You see, l’ve not 
Open it, and tell me 


forgotten what day it 
if it’s a 


oh j 
he said. 


suitable 





recognition of oul sixth wedding 
. 5 
anniversary.’ 

“J’m sure it will be,” she answered, het 
fingers busy with the Wrappings “Oh, 
Steve ! * An exclamation of delight broke 
from her as a § of almost matchless 

1 out and la like a shim 
t in tine irve of her 
sta he e } ed 
> 2 
re \ t me Ss 
ne 
\ re oO ( athe 
mulously. ‘“ You've ( oo good 
ty me.” 
She lifted ‘ iV them 
eck, lim. wit quiet 
steadfast tender! if ( | ot 
elae 4 mutual } they i least 

) ta deep affecti rd derstanding 

yuld b el ind woman to 

etl ir the oO 

And to-night pre thr 
I I i¢ } < ak ( to 
gether on each a ve I vedding 
and neithe S I less engave- 
. e\ ermiutted ) hnterfere 
th the ; It w like a tiny 
T eve te : ‘ ipper 
we'll aly Xe ET US 
1 the \ 
Let ( , 
lace S, Wanais ; 
lathe. on x 
A OT v P f P 
onan thi tng wnt, of which the 
f leagre dimensic ere ‘ ; f the 
' xcellence , nen 
t } t 
uate meal. Ph 
, neat I \ nn 
houlders and P , inancier. 
hare 
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ger-faced boy, still 


market, there was an eag 
frankly and adoringly in 
woman sitting 


love with the 


him. And like a 


opposite 


boy’s, too, his face clouded over as he 
ripped open a note from his secretary 


by special messenger just a 


the and cig: 


brought to him 
they had reached 
stage or the 

{ shall have to go,” he 
“A\rkwright’s just had an important 


coffee rette 
proceedings. 
said blankly 


cable 


about that Blue Vein Gold Mine. I1 must 
see Huggesheim at once. [I’m afraid we 
shall have to forgo the theatre. Still 
miling across at her, “we’ve kept our tryst 
Venetia.” He glanced down at his watcl 


“Vil pick up Arkwright and drive 
with me to old Huggesheim’s, 


Cal 


then send the 


back here fo1 Do you mind? 


you. 
he ad. 


“No, of course I don’t mind. 


She shook het 
I can 
my coffee.” 

After he had gone she sat quietly 
her coffee, her thoughts straying back to the 
steve 


sipping 


day when she had 
Van 


blinding ache 


promised herself to 


Brunner. She remembered vividly the 
had fe 
lowed, and afterwards the gradual dulling 
of the keen ex 
kindness and infinite 


longing which 





warmth and 





e of pain in 
tendernes 
for her. 

She had never seen Paul Hathaway 
She won 





lat haa econ rnin 





ered vi 


Had he achieved the succe 


of which he 
had been so sure? She tl ht it She 
remembered, everal eal : . hearing 
someone speak of the great promise show 
in his work, but his name wa till con 
paratively unknow! \pparent the pre 
mise had not fulfilled itself nd he | 
dropped back into the general 1 ck of | 
profession. He would be vs er abc 
it if that were the case a hated to be 
thwarted. She remember t | 
sionate voung face when she had sent him 
from her t redulou ntempt > 
could see it now as clea e d 


they had parted 


ace sii lad been 

He Was coming toward 1OW] 

rrow ille Wa ( 1 
tables Evident he id 

le inl oom which « I 
where j 1 
looked olde many years iC] that 
actual six which had clap ce she 1 
seen him, and | lea face wore the 
strained, rather concentrat k of the 
breadwinner who has 1 t | \ in 
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held bitterness. 
stretched ovr her 
And at the 
) his tracks as 


But it 
Venetia 


easy no 


sively 


Impul- 
hand. 
“Paul!’’ she said. sound of 
her voice the man stopped 1 
suddenly as though shot 
Paul? 


i] speak 


Von't you speak to me, 
nr \\ ny, ot 
He had flushe¢ 


receded swiftly, leaving him pale and com 


yes, course | to you 


1a dark red, but the colow 


posed, He had loved this woman once, and 
her voice was like a cry from the haunted 
past, cutting unwelcomely across e liv 
abie, everyday present. But new he found 


stateliness, her 
1 = 6The 


and frag 


her silm 


coul 1 
| | 


gold-crowned head 


he look at 


small, unmove¢ 


wild clamour that the mere sight 


rance of her would once have wakened 
within him was absent 

‘Why, ot 
\nd, obedient to her gesture, he 


Van 


course | vcak to you 





yes, 
at down, 
takine tl seat had just 
vacated, 


They talked together tor a few 


rather stiltedly. 


minutes 
It was ike two ghost 
reflected trite and unreal, thei 


talking, he 


only 





common bond a pulseless )1 
Suddenly Venetia struck the per wt 
which few women can resist fo y en 
brought in contact with ma.: who has once 
counted for something in their lives 

And did the birds in the bush materialize, 


Paul? ” 


In an instant the pulseless memory quick 
ened into vivid life The abrupt question, 
the familiar wistful cadence of her voice, 
tore down the screening curtain of the com 
monplace They were man and woman, 
each curious to know how the other had 
fared since the link between them had 
snapped. 

He shook his head. \ fleet ne gleam of 
resentment showed in his’ eyes, ther 
quenched itself in the dogged, philo ophical 
patience with which mer learn to oppo e the 


them 
said 
\\ ( ve 


odds against 


‘No,” he 


1 he \ 


adapted ourselves 


quietly nevet 
materialized, 


“We? ” 
“My wife and I.” 


So he was married! 


kipped a beat. 


“T was never adaptable, he said slowly 

He leaned forward, his gaze tense on her 
face 

“And you never reeretted? ” 

“Regretted?” She smiled oddly vo ie 
ves But not so much as IT should have done 


if I'd married you.” She paused and looked 
away, her fingers trifling restlessly with her 





handkerchief, and un 
Then she broke out abruptly : 
“You'd have thought more of me if I’¢ 
married you, Paul? 
‘I should have wort 
stead——’ 


le ’ 
pleating 


hippe 


“You despised me.” She 1 1 I 
knew it at the time 

She raised her eye udden ti f 
and he remembe red how cleat 
they used to be The were t | 7 
had that in common with the | es ot 
Margery ‘I’m not sure that I d t 
she said. It wasn’t easv, what 

. 


limitation 


asked myselt 


face d 


ledged tine 


own 
m I 


1 offered 


my 


the lite on me, and 


he And I { 


wel I 


woman you wanted me to 


truthfully an 


have grown irritable and sourt 


the rest of our lives would | 
in failing to make ends meet ind 
over the ize of the laund | | 
what kills love And that’s w Iw 


marry you I'd rather keep n ve 
I rem mb« red it thar | 
vasn’t | enous to be 1 ’ 
nspoil 
She looked acro it hin 
ing to ’ » make ( 
he en ied ilent and ( 
qu | i little breathe 
Pat lat wl 1eT¢ i 
happy marriage becat I 1 I 
don’t answer themselves trutht 
thes wont tace then lir 
int ea to be honest witl I 
ease o cheat l no 
poor man, and if I’d m é | 
have bee cheat v \ won I 
as I wa acrifices much 1 f 
cottage than a woma b 1 ] 
Like on wil il She w 
ear er OW i! ‘ 
S] issented quiet 
\nd if a woman’s love n’t t ( 
then he'd better ccept the 1 ( 
mak yy ame of h own | it 
too I] saved \ 9 } ) f 
een a dead 1 t 
She fell silent once mort he s 
watchin her He was of . 
kind of admiration for her 7 ] hones 
Presently he spi ke agai I I nidly 
“And you? \re you hap} Paul You ’ 
you look happy?” 
l am If you’d met my wife you’d know 
why 
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she ex 


to 


“Let.me meet het 


nulsively. “Let me come 
ina P 


Paul? 
For a 


answered gravely 


moment he _ hesitate 


“Very well. You shall com 
| yme.”’ 
“My car—its outside, she 


helped het into her furs 


late! the big, luxuriou 


¢ them 


swiftly through t 


streets. 
They pulled up in a 


tucked aw 


aingy 


tall grey hous¢ 


allway terminus Once a tasl 


f London, the construction of 


isy station close at hand had 


And ail 


himousl! 


lookir 


claimed im- 


your house, 


1 Phen he 


1@ Wa bear- 


he lamp lit 


squat 
ay behind a 


lionable part 


the big and 


standing, and the houses were now fot 
most part of the “ board-residence ” typs 
else eased to enants I 1 y sm. 
eans 
Venetia shivered ttle is © 2 ted 
steps to a 5 home Che VOT¢ 
pped in place 1 the paint of the front 
vas blister id peeling off. This 
d have been her home if she had mat 
him—this shabby, dk pre ( lookin 
which s eked aloud the traitened 


ipants 

















S | the eet amp smiliead a 

tle t l he oper the doe 
his ! led the \ lown a 
w hall, floored with cheay leum 
vhich the 1 was f hing 
room ¢ I t \ patseryv 
shed, and i single te obed 

p which gave t e of | ad 
flin ( ‘ t tl m fat 

h to ha Sut ft its in 
juacy the t ed a detinite atmo 
re—the chee in ati yhere which 
yme Venet ‘ co 4 it 

l ed its thre 
\ t ot the fire 
of bab nd a puppy, a | 
( ot de as thev 
truggled for the 1 fa e-leggved 
. Wwog Sit t tloor be e them 
Sone of th ttle ro | rie faced 
men who seem born to br ves and 
Mers and comforters ot me She sprang 
mia quick greeting, then checked het 
elf, hesitatir ivly a he saw that her 
husband Was accompanied by a strange 
Ven la tound herself lookit g into a | air oO 
It brown eyes that were ia irae 
“ne and Welcomine She held out her 
id, 
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“Ym an old friend of your husband’s, 


Mrs. Hathaway,” she said charmingly 
“And I persuaded him to bring me to set 
you this evening. But he never told me 





about these two delightful small people, 

“ They’re usually in bed long before this,” 
Margery smiled back. “Only they were bot 
very wideawake t 1 | was a bit 
lonesome without 

he babies and the pupp had < ead 
transferred their attention trom tl olliwog 


to the glinting buckles o1 


With a low ripple of laughter, she dropped 





down on to the hearthrug, liiting th 

est bab on to fh lap ie ( lo 
flickered over her bent | l, olde 
lights from her coronal of h \bove t 
kneeling tigure the eyes of husband and wit 
met, and quite suddet M knew th 
this woman with the beaut er tire 
face, who scemed to have tepped out 
some fhne r, more rarched \ id into t 
shabby homelin« ot the t 1g-To 


Was the woman 


Later, afte { bab WET t 
up tor ie 1 t, the tw I talked t 
vether by the g nul ‘ Hitherte 





woman 1 } h; ] , 
with a nec {f tole int } ; 
Venetia’s quiet, « fess cease 
} 
cl { r felt ( t 
VA , 
"wc YN 
spite ol t nara 2 ip 
! i 


ome tte ‘ 
don’t seem to tter 

Veneti 

Chere er limitat f ou- te 

Ce, ( i 

When she 1 e, | np 
ilentl , 
closed the ( \ bac 





oe wha 1 vas Ta € 
plendid She knew she ¢ { 
Littic¢ 1¢ hee hey 8 | t \ ] ne 

’ . " 
Her « ir-Vvi eye I \ l 
light of mprehe 1wW 
‘ rer n Vey ] 

Don't yu erstand, I She 

us our happiness—because dared to 





honest with hers 





ealth during 


he Dark Days Dr C. W. Pe ‘ERSE 


OW is th inte f our discontent 

rhe nights are long, the days are 

short and dark—for even our winte 
sunlight is halved by our coal-smoke, to ou 


lestruction. QOur problem 1s to last 


the dark « 


through 


days until the spring, with physical 


health and menta heerfulnes whilst the 
supply of phosphorus and other good things 


blood bv 
showed in 


the sunlight of last 


article last 


ont} is s ly depleted, and whilst the 
death rate from the diseases of darkness, as 
I call them, mounts ‘rapidly 


Seizing Precious Sunlight 
What sunl 


ght there is we must avail our 


selves of, taking it with gratitude when we 
ret the chance and not fearing the cold. In 
Canada, during various visits in recent 
vears, | have learnt that not the cold but 
the darkness of winter is to be feared, and 
hat in nny climes even prolonged and 
ntense ¢ 1 neither devitalizes nor kills 


with its extreme] 
winter, 
; iwwhere in the 
As for the ld of were 


The children of Canada, 
| sunny are the 


world 


moderate 


sonal 
earc! 
of th 
admit 
these 


do well] 


Ti ot 


e Med 


ted) 


A ae Talk 


1¢ 
h, in el 
Py ( ) eo! 
Research ( 
I na I Dy 


The Worst Way 


Th 


eve re vious 
in the winte ind 
roucl eas 4 
to clothe oneself 
feet warm, and to | 

rst, whilst we ' 
wav that re \ I 
There may b 
exe! ind t | 
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Not Natural 
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to cut down their light supply, besides also About Clothing 





polluting the atmosphere which we all have The general laws abo 
to breathe, so that we have become a grey- simple and easily und 
lunged race. The sincere advocate ol! should be light, loose, 
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SHARP'S \ 
SUPER-KREEM 
TOFFEE 


The Fairy at the Feast 


Trifle, jelly and pineapple are all delicious and exciting, but the supreme 
moment comes when Sir Kreemy Knut's contribution—Sharp's 
Kreem Toffee—is handed round. 
never fails to delight. 

The hostess knows that Super Kreem Toffee is the best the children 
could have, for it is 


Super 
The superb flavour of Super-Kreem 


prepared from none but the purest ingredients 
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Things that 
Matter 


HAT is the matter with our idea of 

Christmas? Why 

us a fuller and 
happiness? There is 
when, as so often happens, people say 
Christmas is “the children’s time, 
themselves are glad when it is over. Even 
when we enjoy it to the utmost and throw 
ourselves into the spirit of it all, it is apt 
to be just a passing exuberance, quickly 
landing us in a tired and flat reaction. Is 
this really all that the great foundation 
festival of our religion has to give us 


doesn’t it yield 


more satisfying 
something wrong 
that 


but they 


Too Small an Idea 

On the contrary, I believe that there is 
very much more in Christmas than our usual 
way of looking at it ever brings 
fact is that, from whatever standpoint, the 
conventional view of Christmas i 
We have not robbed it of its beauty 
wonder—nothing could altogether do that; 


out. The 


too small. 


and 


by 
but we have made its 
tive far too restricted 


setting and perspec- 


The First Thing 
Let me, then, come at once to what | 

mean by “ the larger Christmas.’’ The first 

thing, the thing affects 


“ise, Is our view of the Incarnation The 
{ 


that 


everything 


aristian doctrine is that, in a wavy. alto- 

sether unique, God was in Christ 

making Himself known, entering. a far as 
ay be, into the experiences of 


beco iy 
lf ming part and parcel of our everyday 
ite, 


a _ Once for all, Christmas breaks down 
‘ idea that God js far 
World of 


humanity, 


removed from this 
ours, and it de last 


astern 


troys the 


excuse for thinking of Him 
1638 


as an 
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The Larger Christmas 
By the 
Rev. Arthur Pringle 


potentate who sits throned apart, watching 
the distant needs and troubles of earth 
so. far, 


eood, but it does not go tal 


and this is where the conventional 
call tol 


with 


enough; 


idea of Christmas enlargement, 


to day, 


Here we are, all our problems 
and difficulties; and it is cold comfort to be 
told that, a 


the world, dwelling with 


long time back, Christ was in 


men and helping 
Was that the 
end of His 
His sharing of our life? In 
festival of the In 
that 
to be the 


them, for about thirty year 


beginning and the presence 


with us and 


other words, does the 


carnation celebrate something once 


happened, or ought it not rather 


commemoration of something that is always 


happening? 


**What does it Matter ?” 
To show how much turns on the 
that question, take this episode trom rea 
life. During one of the darkest Christmases 
of the Great War a 


through a_ bitte: 


man WHO Was Passing 

experience turned into a 
London church in the hope of ga o 
What he acti ually heard was a 


fullne 


to carry on 


preacher discussing with leisurely 


and con ot whet cl the birthplace 


Was Bethlehem o1 Nazareth 


the pro 
of Christ 


Small wonder that, on coming out, the man 
resentfully said to himself What does it 
matter to me where Christ was born two 


thousand yeat What I want to know 


ago 
is whether he is in Oxford Street to night, 
ready to help a poor beggar like me.” And 


this, of course, is what we all want to know. 

fathers do not 
their children for a time and then leave off ; 
they do not flecting visit and 


Human and mother help 


come for a 
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then go away again. And w Christ’s we ar 
authority fol saying that God is niy as ness ) 
good as the best of fathe much but in 
more i 
Follow this clue and 1 get an inspiring men wW 


idea of incarnation w ) means that 
is with us always. He was mal ted in i fell 
special, unique manner w! ( came v | 
but the life of Christ is a picture of what { ‘ 
God is always doing in ways adapted to tl i ( 
needs of each Phere never has been, is no 
and there never will » a ti when the right 
great Father ceass to be the mrade and ilway 
helper of His children rring 

Turn this over in your mi see what | 
it means. If you reall \ t, it will in 
make not only a b Litt yut all the ind 
difference Phis particu ( istm: four manuf 
vears after the official ¢ ‘ I 
clouded with all kinds ct 1 Tore Frag 
boding. We are very far from the world rhe 
peace and the social qui t wi 1 hopes caso 
for; and, what with anxieties and how 
personal troubles, the tin t easy fol L ¢ 
any of us. We wan m I e tha the 
the conventional Christmas t eady oul id 
nerve and vive u buoyancy 1 ¢ ( i | 
And we go a long way toward SW \ i 
take to our hearts thi Pp f the u who 
ending incarnation, ot ( who <« { 
never leave the world t yj vn Wi workin 
loneliness, but whx es Victoriously in all 

its striving and sufferii ¥ 
Where are the Signs ? | 

But now com Line | ly how a l 

this larger incarnati MV W r ‘ 

sign or its: A we OK Over |} ( 

ve look at what i ip} ) ] ) 

time, how are we to t God’s presence 

Why does it so often m th h H G 
were absent and doing nothir Because, 

so | believe, we MOK TOr iim \ J | re 
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miraculous staying of 
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God all the tin \ t 
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ive a l place ( eals of peac 
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The Penalty of Neglect 
All th l rar fron be 


a question 


, or cven r It com 
lown > hard inite { nw ) 
ywevel yractical ’’ pi : iself on 
ing, eve man has to K sy ie 
I ect of e Chr las V S Une \ 1 
has iit ere We { lay ) l 
veres I and it are ruth 
lat ily by the return and eservation o 
1e | nas spirit can ivilizs n,anda 
t m;: life worth while, be ived 


well as for the 


, do all he can to fore 


t 





hh ares and troubles and throw himselt 
wholeheartedly into the joys of the season 
H{fe will also do his best to « ry the Christ 
mas spirit with him throughout the yea 
building h faith and courage on the 
iought that he, too, in his own way, ! 
] r G to be made manifest in the 
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“Oranges and Lemons” 


chant the jolly children as if in jovous accla- 
mation of two of the lovely “TPwink shades 
The Christmas festivities are a tribute to the 
beauty and gaiety of colour; the children love the 
cheery decorations, the gay lights, and best of all, 
the party frocks of every hue. It is so easy to 
keep frocks bright and fresh with ‘—Pwink 
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oon T S visit events began 
Cynthia irst all she had 
| Barnes, naging director 
\ Dart and Ainsworth, a voung 


( ) ers, ‘ ng » be allowed 


novel The 


¥ n » Just been 
eae sis n at once In 
e. She made 


ee P } 
lay, and nh 


1 an 


. ; es th Mr. Barnes 

; Is¢ and ap 

rig mt ste ; Before she left 

pt : gave het 

| dreamed of only atter 

a pted Mi 

“A er he had said 

; ntended to advet 

+} ally Crr 1 went home, 

’ T sent the 
vitude after all 


\ fitt edition was 


sil cived a blow 
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characteristic of most present-day novelists, 
would not speak. She wondered if 
publishers were always so sympathetic with 


If so, 


} 
sne 


their lady writers. either novelists 


were remarkably free from sorrow 01 
publishers must have as trying a life as 
clergymen. 

One day she received a typewritten com- 


address and 
burglar.’? It 


‘sD 


munication without 
“Your friend the 
and to the 


interested to know,’’ it 


signed 
briet 
erhaps you will be 
“that I 
obtained, without steeping my soul deeper in 


was 
point 
1an, have 
crime, the object that I sought when I, in 
mistake, forced an entrance into your house. 
For my part I am extremely glad and much 
relieved to see from the newspapers that yout 
book is selling well without the admirable 
advertisement which you so magnanimously 
relinquished.” 

‘So ends that episode,” 
‘*What does it matter? 
Isobel would come back.”’ 


thought Cynthia. 
I wish dear little 


Il 
NE day she came. Night was falling 
over the quiet suburban i and 
Cynthia, in her 
bell fol- 


trom 


ads 

avenues when 

writing-room, heard a ring at th 
led 


answered it. 


lowed by a start exclamation the 


maid who had Cynthia went 
to the door, and a dusty, dishevelled, little 
figure sprang with her arms. 
ia carried the her room and 


in a comfortable chair. 


a sob into 


Cynth child into 


sat down Heaving 


a grown-up sigh, Isobel without a word 
pillowed he ead on the novelist’s breast 


and went 


sle Pp instantly. 


lor two hours the slept, and Cyn 


thia, looking down with eyes of love on the 


child 


little, weary face, never moved When 
Isobel awoke she looked into Cynthia’s eves 


and flung her arms around he neck, eX 


claiming: ‘fIt is you! I fought it was only 
a lovely dream 

It was difficult to follow the child’s 
account of her life since she had gone to het 
lather, and quite impossible to discover how 
she had found her friend. Cynthia gathered 


that Isobel loved her father very dearly and 
that the man wa i xceeding ly kind to her 
and spent a good deal of time with her. 


Sut apparently the child’s heart yearned for 


a woman’s love, and turned to the one 


woman whom she had loved in other davs 

She had evidently set out in the morning 
g, 

fter her fat! had ¢ ) ae Me 

alter her ather had gone to business, in 

search of her friend. She had been wander- 





ing about all day. Was it some primeval C 
instinct, or was it some guiding hand, th; ’ 
had brought her home to Cynthia before her 
brave little heart gave way to weariness and : 


despair ? 
For two or three days Isobel w 


dantly happy. She brought sunshine 
joy into Cynthia’s heart and hom S 
alone was privileged to enter at an 
the sacred precincts of the writing 
yet such was the child’s instinctive feelin 
of what was appropriate that, when 
enter, it was with a step as light 
any fairy and a sympathetic mien t ( 
not have interrupted the flow of ideas of the 
most irritable ogre that ever wt 

After the first few days Isobel’s 
began to flag. She became quiet and 
thoughtful. Tears trembled fre¢ n 
her long lashes “ Daddy ”’ was ten 
her lips. Obviously she was 
her father. 

Cynthia did not know what to do. 1 


child could tell her nothing 
father’s residence It 


London, but whether n 


to locate her 


somewhere in 


south, east or west, Cynthia could 1 
mine. She would be obliged t 


tine agony ¢ ol 


imn in the news} 


Isobel was not Cynthia 


M1 


come absent-minded and mor H 


Barnes, her publisher, had 


kind and as attentive 
but 


she saw plainly that 
sorrow at his_ heart. Per 
had come into Cynthia’s own he 


sharpened her understanding ; 
she felt sure that 
One 


Street Station, 


all was not 


evening she met him wu I 


} 


She had been 


was on her way home when 


cpu stioning some ol 


he had finished she 


to come home Ww 


‘] want 


said, 


you 
feeling very nervou 
Thank 
Nothing 
but “g 
“No ‘buts, 
‘We 


seven, and I want 


you Very mu¢ > € re 


would delight me 


said Cyntl 
lightly. 





have a 
You att Very poor 


talk Phere is something that troubles 
od deal, and I feel ire 


After 
rupted 


a g 

dinner we shall talk,’’ int 
Cynthia * Meanw ‘ 
goes in a minute. Get at et for W 
bridge.’’ 


They said very 
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Cynthia was very flushed and Mr. Barnes 
was pale . 

‘Here we are!’’ exclaimed Cynthia, 
ringing the bell. 

As soon as the door opened, Iso ye] rushed 
past the maid into Cynthia's arms. 

““T have been so lonely,’’ whispered the 
child, sobbing. ‘‘ When I have neither you 
nor Daddy, everything looks brown 

“T have brought a friend to see you,” 
said Cynthia, and the child raised her face 
from its favourite resting-place on _ het 
shoulder. 

“Good heavens!” exclaimed Mr. Barnes. 

“Daddy! Daddy! My own Daddy! 
cried Isobel, holding out her arms 

The man took her and strained her little 
figure to his heart. She, for her part, 
almost strangled him. 

Following Cynthia, he carried Isobel into 
the writing-room. He placed the 
the floor and looked at Cynthia. 

“Did you know?’’ he asked in 


child on 


a low 
voice. 

‘I did not know,”’ she replied 

“And now?” 

“Now I can guess.” 

“Do you guess that I was your 
burglar and that I came to steal my 
own child?” 

Cynthia nodded. 
There were tears in 

r eyes, 

“T was very young 
when I married 
Three years alter, my 
‘ile trumped up a 


harge against me. | 


kK no notice and did 


hot trouble to defend 
yself. The result 
was—I lost Isobel. I 
had not thought of 


\gain Cynthia 
lded. She 





turned 
away to brush the 
tears from her eye 
“What for are \ 
ving?” demanded 
Isobel, “Vou have 
lound Daddy, and I’m 
sure as sure that you 
and me will never let 


hi ” 
Mo 
uM o¢ 
5°: 


ou 


’ don’t fink you 
will, the man replied, 
looking } " ’ 

§ into Cynthia's 
eyes, i 


‘It is you! 
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*When Isobel awoke she looked into Cynthia's eyes, exclaiming: 
I fought it was enly a lovely dream’”’ 
169 








All the flowers on the table are made of shells 


Shell-Flower Decorations for 
the Dinner Table 


A Practical Article telling just exactly how to make these delicately 
beautiful blossoms, and showing how to arrange them on the Christmas 
dinner table 


By M. Stuart Macrae 


N other pages of this same number wi exactly as a flower-peta 
have been talking together, as usual, the shell two littl 


) ( ( O lave thought read ve 

this was enough f time being, but the ha nt 
| ditor, caught, as eve ne ¢ who se¢ sized 

shell-flowers, by their exe \ of ne 1 

colouring, looked \ I imen dah i 
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cold print and n 
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the possibilitic 
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What we Need for 
Making 





Shell-Flower 


SHELL-FLOWER DECORATIONS 





for ad 


n or more flowers. For tinting 
the shells we krencl 111 Chi 
Six shells mak« ve bonnie flowe so ve shall re ec in 
| we shall need a dozen Bleu outreme n 
I ( i it il¢ “upp I ‘. ( IS ¢ 
I m ese \ shall particuial VeEly & le « ] i¢ 
De ining oO nowe imium \ which we mu piy ou 
WW ¢ hall cives 1f we « ive Iol W po} pies \ 
use a sixpenny file whi ble pain 
\] quickly bring the shell No. 
. to perfection. Beside the best 
> we shall require a little ing h 
piercer, a thing like a i Meith 
sharp-pointed stiletto It 
npens sometimes that the 
» little holes in the she 





into one unde 
I ire of the wure It 
ectly easy to ple n 
s with our little t 
I mly other implements 
I ( are small wire 
s su h is ners 
1 the al\ ha | 
SCISSOTS S« | 
s of fine \ rr 
this can hb 
C - covered n 
is used for 1 ( f fh 
nes, but fin ‘ n 
tor tiny b R; ' 
fancy-work p, n 
ems. Le een, « 
shad ] 





T¢ 
bloss is VW ' reen i 
s. A ( 
ScTa] nted 
shred of orar 
na At I nr 
bunch ‘ 
1 6S ens 
] 
) W | pre ! ( 





Vian 


sr 


This >} vay 1 
stows all the tools and materials 





( st} ] 
i the blos 
A small spray of coral-tinted s but 1 
japonica mounted on a dea of 
brown twiggy stem Shadi foign 
app al to us we must geta be of Wins 
ind Newton pen-paintil in ¢ 
nnal in he same 
ke n t | 
hells must ed f rt 
| i ( ) tT to ¢ 
( whi Dp ) 
; SI ld | 1 s 
MI We I t reserve ntit t 
1, and leaves. so 1 , < e may 
‘ ? 4 
Wwe be key I ( I 1 re 
T ? 2 } 
E elicate 1 pe 
‘ Tinting the Shells 
ffon Havin t j 1 sta 
v1 t I i 
( 
il n res 
n S 
rece 





necessary 
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lor making any 


kind of 
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our brush with spirit, wash ovet the firm the heart 
shells inside and out. Supposing r an bind it in place, k Z 
mone is to be a delicate mau\ flushed with possibie t he stamens We 
pink, we dip our sable into the blue stain, second pe which seems f 
moistening only just the tip of it, and, into our scheme, bind 
taking up, let us say, a quar f a drop contin all six pe : 
This we mix with the methylated spirit left this e neaten 
over from the washing Anemones, as we ove n \ vith S 
all know, are almost white at the is nicé 1 length o ; 
where the petals unite idigo hea louble n for abo 
and stamens It is ve necessat ) pre on to wind yund ar I 
serve this whiten ss, nd we nust theretors stem ¢ ip to ( I 
be particu ] ire I ft helps ( | to t 
of our petals on the inn sid wound l tem f 
back of the shell, we b l have ' point 
with the blue tint, having a ] using leaves, we I 
cotton-wool handy in « All n do att 
dentally apply too m ti ques f ( p 
then, to the insid f ( ta mediun vint 
neven tring¢ ) I edo xt 1 | t 
brushing it quicl n D at e will, dt | The t 
we cannot make ‘ n n bound to the em of the 
beautiful, but we ma eep it f lookin 
a ee ea eae a cuts eilend Now for the Poppy 
and hen n > ff ain WV Having < hed UT 
wash our brush in a wee dt f meth lated nt 
lated, dip 1 th n ) ( si di 
mine, eed to fl Y s with la ( n 
this de nt, re I n the ind: oO ‘ 
Wash ) bl 1¢ ) ( ( eff in in n 
vhich we desire | vid to dt even l¢ 
\ ey ead ) e nave ]} J ce \ 
pared the heart o ( nd n 
We clip off a length ( ‘ x to ( n 
nine inches, a lit ane and Wwe 
proceed to make a nd } pink ff \\ 
co n-\ | ( n n top en 
rhis e cove vith a chiffon \\ Y 
preferal 1 lar] le, th n 
black answers quite We nd Ww ! ' 
two o iTe¢ F yund 7 f 
little knob and f} e 4 f ! } x 
chiffon, then we t ymen ’ find 
arrange } 1 ( n I ‘ 
( Mion, bindu ‘ vith w Y 
Che stamens ar ( end i 
can ¢ ‘ | ed n halves and ( I ( 
placed se ely ‘ finished, we 1 ( 
go on to the wirin ir tinted pr ffon 
Six five-1 net needed n 
hese cad ! ( Inge 
petals, aving a ( ar ns, id 
the two ends of wi n | nex ne eff aan’ I 
is tot ew ‘ tly a ft ind an ¢ ‘ 
we can, close do t ( ft al ; ' ai 
continuing to twist tw r s for an . P l j 
inch or so till we e a tiny firm stem a 
When i] s pet ire ( V6 er { t " 
from them the LiSé nos veoa 
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Conspirac Yy The Curious Work of a 


Curious Bureau 


Against Death By Maude Meagher 


SAT in a shabb ittle hall-way in average of on lrowned dy a day. 
Whitechapel Road, waiting for the time Police records show that hundreds of people 
f my appointment with Brigadiet end thei ve n other ways every year. 
Reginald Chapman 





Anti-suicide Bureau of the Salvation Army there are others who, though feeling life an 
Minutes passt 1. . Somewhere iown the intolerable durden, do not commit the ninai 


hall a door opened and closed Sin, Why 
And in that moment [I heard a man’s Phere are those who refrain because of a 


yoice, sobbing—-the tearing, broken sobs of sincere religious conviction against suicide 

atter despair. There are those who are i: afraid of 

P the pain I dying; atraid of ¢ punishment 
Warding Off Tragedy hae ae ee eit he 
« Wii ve nr if l ili { Clie ut . 


And through that sound came anoth a 


In mos 4 vt, CV6 ntoieravdit ile 
mans voice, sympathetic and firn alkin : 
mae vi ; pea ind ; > rT mies ‘ emains an nconquerable 

The closing of the 1001 1 fh the P 
nstin n t slays 1¢ 


sound. But | knew that w nt e wa 





§ trage i 7 i And ) 1-b¢ ( e ied x 
face of despair and death f , : , 1din 
’ trom 1¢ nk i¢ Vine, understanding 
And I knew that someone w: nilins : 
. ‘ lands of triend ‘ : 
side him trying to help him to f 
pectres and to vive now 
a, The Refuge of the Desperate 


But there are those in w 1e instinct 





Brigad ( cians. a \ ents ea Hi sahtalasdeeheae lear ‘~ pecking 
Ge with whitencd he rg or. broken t In and cakness n 
eyes, came oO It ans V4 ‘ ‘ yt " Lol aie i | n = . i . : ical , = 
eek the work | are li a ybscured a 2 nking ntin ued 
from the last resource of the weak and hely nen Se age: P phi. pectin 
ess—suicide, danse pte 
And these a f the thir e told SOF cat 
me ee It Vi I l 1 yea . Cn nd 
endl (; ) n 
A Human Instinct 1goS esta \n 
Those of us in ere n , 7 1 le B 
suinctive love { ( n. W 
to understand " ‘ 
vho leci es Ss \ © REEeGg 
Phe genera t} n 


God and man 
Yet eve! 1 

Bos: ry erson n em tt ti n Whit Road Men of 
Homents when , 


ueavy to be b rn 


Peis nul e thin ree W y that il ng 1s not done 
at could be tossed au ; : 
\ a va \\ evret to ( ve ~ 1¢ 
\ Police eu \\ nts is t } 
“ 3 \ al Vappin id} me un nh yrougnt Y Irienads whose 
Qn no R . : : F 
ag l ( ds ul >] i 1 1 ind ALLE 
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A CONSPIRACY AGAINST DEATH 





Seasons for Suicide 

In the years that Brigadier Chapman has 
been working with men of suicidal tendency 
he has gathered together some interesting 


| 


lata on the special times in the year on 


whicd there is annually an increased hum 


ber of suicides (hese seasons are, he Says, 





the Christmas holidays and the beginning 
yf the dull days. 

That there sh ild re an increase oO! 
suicides every Christmas seems at first su 
prising, though perhaps the happiness o 
everyone €ise Makes a man’s own m sery 
the more poignant at this season 

I I : i reason 

ding to Br 
\ a list I 
S, wn Wwho 
have been entrusted Ww 1 sum t money 
which they have used for their own pw 
ses, perha S gambied away and are 1n 
despa rat being un dit » te ( 





rvIng Dreathie I ire 

ndred and fifty pounds. He would not 
say why he needed ind in excited 
resented its n ein riven lim on 
spot After a few minutes’ excited talk 


ran down the s alrs into thie treet He 





S quickiy | ywwed, but va OO lal 
shot h ( \ ( n - \\ ad 
ered th f Y en 1 1 thre 
Christmas mone fashionable men’s 
1 He had pied Ire 1undred and 








ty pounds of 
The increase of suis des at the beginning 
1e dull lays as a § 1 St nye reason 
lose Diessed w 1 norma: nerves It : 
it We; it : 
Eve \ man Wilo i> <t hden 
le has a k ‘ n nis tid 
: ( cS ‘ is an 
4 a taint DOTTIE uC t 
Wrong living on h wh pa Phat is t 
€disposing caus n 1€s 
But given hat kin n i ippel 
hey m De e ) n ) eed \ 
sudden hot spell, o en ‘ eakenu 
Vita in it | L ds 5 t epen D 
la and nvince € is 
WOTth livir 
Police Co-operation 
IN 1916 Sir Edward He n ni 4 cl 
e, nside | | n 
TUE 1 when a 1 ken I 
t of suicide 1 see ! 
oS 21D rather than pun en SaiVa 
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He pointed to some official-looking docu- 
ments on his desk. 

*““T have here the story ol the attempt ] 
ex-naval officer, an ex-army 
| nd 


who, until a few months 


suicide of an 


officer, an East Cockney, a seaman, 


and a man 





Was a managing director of a large firm in 


England earning his thou ounds a 
year. 
ing to 

moment.’’ 


They are all being cared for accord 


their individual needs at the 


Brilliant but Conscienceless 
Although all the cases treated by Bri 


gadier Chapman are kept in the closest 


confidence, I obtained his 
the story of one or two o 


enough unimportant cn; 

r identity. 
a . 
Yr} 


we =Fich 


thei 
and l 
mentioned above, who belongs to a titled 


family, 


successtu yusiness mal 


made several atten 





few months ago. 
“He is still im hi 
Chapman * oi li 


gadier 


mind, but no conscience, no sense of his 





duty to those dependent on him He 
gambled continually, and drink made him 
so unreliable that lc Was not fit to have 
charge of the vas ntere 1 his pre 
cocious intellect had gained im 

‘* He was found by a Salva mn Army man 
in the last stage Tt des] r alter lavin 
been incessantly n cated )1 three 
months. He had definitel, it ied ik 
his own | le 

‘The Salvation A i yihice rougnt ! 
» my office and I talked 1 ve lle be n 
immediately to boast e | ion he had 
formerly held I 1 “7 ve 
little enough cause t It is time you 
faced the truth about you f You are 
thinking lies about ts the time 
You have already de aca n the es 
vill tell tl dire t 
when you ask them t ake 1 back 

He is still under treatment both physical 
and spiritua lL see m ¢ lay and 
Nave nopes of fis be ) ne an honest n i 
igain, hi 0 ke 1} n ) ‘ 

A case at eo € socia ' 
is that of little B Jones. H is born in 
ast London, ne Tt « | ert stl ken 
family of sixteen. He car inwanted int 





and as best 


and 


the world, grew up he could, 


mdersized starved in mind and body. 


Then the war came, and for the first time 
in his life he was made to feel that he had 
in the world. He 


When the war was over he was still the 


a piace married. 


puny, ineffectual Cockney, but he 


wife and two children. Once more he fell 
into the old hopeless way of thinking that 


he had no place in the world. He had not 


the physical or moral strength to get work, 


} lL y } ty rh] hi 
He drank to forget his muubles, and his 


wife turned the dull-eyed, puny little man 


out of the house, disgusted at having an 
extra mouth to feed out of her wn scanty 
earnings 

He tried to commit su le but failed in 
that as in everything else The Salvation 
Army found him half dead and got from 
him his story. It was sin e had 
thought it best to end a life that had never 


been any vod to anybod 





After he had had nourishin food and 
baths for a time Brigadier Chapman cast 
about f something the ineffe al little 
fe \ 1 do. Work that ed very 

e Cay i and not ) ( nsibility 
Wa ) ike lers f mi « pe yple 10! 
the enla ny ot ph i 5 

B rade ( lapman h 1 renearsals 1n Als 
office, and € tie 1 n Was t now 
approach h prospective s and 
riven a ample eniaryement 


Making Good 


In a few weeks his wife cz Brigadi 








( in thee sa 1d Fé 
ceived f ( } ind it 
i poun Phen anothe H 
ikl 1! One d ‘ \ 
I Cl na n | bs) 
| ed t en and ( l 
) ) Ti | me Det 
sent a Vea 
311] ] i¢ I | t 4 
1 have n 1 { 
B Lie Chapman iid 
I 
1 | b ey ( i 
i¢ K Une \nt l B } + 
Hundred f live ed eve I 
ired I t n ( \ 
nd inh Pp I I cx t 
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"Grandpa's Afternoon Tea recalls Happu Memories 
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EAT MORE GOOD TOFFEE———-MAKE IT A CHRISTMAS DE LUXE 





Christmas 
Carol modernised 


‘St ie the pudding should 
not be enou , Suppose 
{ s! ould tty alin ut! 
Suppose somebody hould 
ive got over the wall of the 
ick-yard and stolen it while 
ey were merry with the goos 
a supposition at which the 
young Cratchits became 

d In half a minute Mi 
ratchit entered—flushed but 


‘MACKINTOSH 5 


cima quail” 


TOR vE 
BOFFEE DE LUA 
SS Se | 








O the traditional good things of the 
Christmas table, Mackintosh’s Tollee- 
de-Luxe is added—naturally—tor 
is goodness itself. 
Have your share of Mackintosh’s Toffe -dle-Luxe 
this Christmas —order early, enough for th 
whole family. 


Seven Varieties all delicious 


Egg and Crewm-de Luxe Almond Toffee-de-Luxe  Cocoanut-de-Laxe Cafe-de-! 
Mint-de-Luxe Plain Toffee-de-Laxe De-Luxe Assortment 


MACKINTOSHS 


ltoffee-de-Luxe 
8° Qtr ge hasenr by weight, and in Tins 


> =—i"5 and 5- 
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F one could sit just as long as one liked 
in a cake shop without feeling awkward 
because one’s bun and tea had_ been 


consumed so long before; if waiting about 


wasn’t so tedious and the journey out to 


Stroud Green didn’t take so long; or even 
if concerts began sensibly early with only 
just tlme for tea alter you left work before 
you went in, this story would never have 
been written—at least, in its present form. 
For then, Cathleen Farrell, killing time 


should be 
up and down a quiet 


until Arthur 
walking up and down, 


Mcartney due by 


yack street, wouldn’t have stared into the 
window of the crazy little jewellers shop at 
corner, for something to do, and 
wouldn’t have seen the brooch. 
Directly she saw it lying in a little 


imble d-up tray of second-hand _ trinkets 


ellec “Any Article 3s. 6d.,” she knew 
at she must have it It was verv small, 
oval of white crystal set round with 

eet twinkling little red stones; and 


mehow she felt at once 


her, that it 


that it Was meant 
was like her. In a way it 


small 


were 


is, for she, too, Was and delicately 


made, and her eyes very bright, and 
there Was a warm flush on her cheeks which 
u noticed all the 


her skin was so very 


more because the rest of 
white. 
she said to 


w 1] wish 


herself, looking at 





someone would give it to 
tor a Christmas present !” 
She thought longingly of At 


It would be—not a 


thur; if he 


gave it her mere brooch 


—something glorified, wonderful; but then 


those 


and she 





were not on terms of 


Intimacy which permit) the exchar ge aol 
Presents of jewellery, even when they only 
cost three shillings and sixpence, and 
sometimes, for ali their concerts and 
ectures enjoved together, she doubted with 


@ sinking 


heart whether they ever would 
be 
“I might get it for myself.” sh thought 
“Buy a Christmas 
could do without a | 
1537 


present for myself —]I 


a pudding for lunch 


once 


The BRO CH 


TORRnR ne {HVPET 


By PEPE URGE 


, Brenda Lizabeth Sander 


or twice, and save 


got up a 


that’s sixpence a day, 


my *bus fare tu the Tube, it | 


little earlier.” 
She was young, and eager, and ready 
for adventures even so trivial as this one. 


In a moment she was pushing open the stiff 
door of the little shyly 
describing the trinket to the old 
man behind the 

The 


hand as in the 


shabby shop, and 
cove ted 
counter. 
brooch ractive in her 
She paid for 


fastened it into 


Was just as att 
shop window. 


it with a sense of triumph, 


her blouse, and looked down at its chang 
ing sparkle, did up her coat about her 
throat, and then—surely the brooch was a 


fortune——as she reached _ 
Tace to 
hour before he 


bringer of good 
street again found herselt 
Arthur, half an 

Bipoishon 
The 


his face a he 


face wit! 
was due. 
already—oh, 


here topping 


light from the 
took off his 
a frank pleasure there, which took away all 
her 


shop window falling on 


hat showed her 
embarrassment at being caught so early 
at the meeting-place. 


‘I was buying myself a Christmas pre- 
sent to pass away the time,” she laughed 

‘I don’t know what I should have been 
driven to do if Ud had to wait until the 
right time—wondering whether you were 
really going to come after all 


‘Wondering 


rong to 


whether you were really 
after all. rhe 
sudden change in his voice as_ he 


rang in her ears all the way, rang so 


come words, the 
spoke 


them, 


clearly, and sweetly, and happily that she 
scarcely heard the famous contralto, whose 
wonderful voice filled even the great void 


\lbert 


time a 


Hall 


torm of strange, 


of the 
atte! 


forth time 
thin, 


and called 


ghostly 


clappiny hey rang in her ears still 
when she had got back to Stroud Green and 
stood beside the dying fire in their bed 
itting-room, taking off her coat while Doris 
made racup of cocoa, coaxing the kettle 
to boil the is-ring on the ishstand., 
‘What sort of time did you have 
was Arthur Meartney any fun , . Was it 
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one of those awful dull concerts or some 
thing decent...?” Cathleen coming 
dream was vaguely 
pooa 


knack 


gradually out of her 
Doris, tor all her 


qualities as a friend, had a tir 


conscious that 
me 
of asking questions when one didn’t want 
to talk. 

ss Why do you ke p on 
~ « « Be hasn't at last .. . my 
t a new brooch on! 
Cathleen 
new 


miling like that 
word, you've 
g¢ 
remembered the 
hirst 
She stood looking down 
at it, still without speaking, but the 
flush on her face whatever to 
do with it 
Doris’s previous sentence “He hasn’t « 
last... .” Oh, she knew much 
how to round out the sentence. “Art 


Mcartney has spoken out, told 


with a start 


brooch again for the time since 
she had bought it. 
dark 
had nothu 


, and ve much to do with 


Wants to marry you, at last, after all 
months of 
everything.” 

If only he had she could hav 
but as it was she stood at 


; thes 
saying nothing and looking 
answered, 
hot flush 
making every limb 


em on > wes eyes 


downcast to hide the tears that had sprung 


up in them. 


Doris came close and turned the brooch 
about to look at it better 
“It’s an awfully nice one, quiet, and 





good, and all that—real, isn’t it? 
Cathleen nodded. 
“Arthur gave it you? 
For a moment she hated this 
of hers 1 shar 


od friend 


with whom she had shared bed and 


board, good days and bad days, for 





two years, almost all the time, in fact, 
since she had come up to town to work as 
a designer at the sam W per factory 


Doris seemed to-1 it to be unbearably 
and fam!iiar If onl he could 
“Yes,” but how could she bear 
to hame herself and n { Arthur 


inquisitive 
have said 
“a 
look 


had persuaded 


Arthur vave it yu: 


Cathleen nod 


“He did: Well, tl he does 1 
business! 

Cathleen, turnin: Wi the pretext of 
drinking her co \ ed how D 
could be ) COd 
fered imp ive lov ! Wi ‘ ad 


ier neck 


‘l am ) | . ‘ | 





he hadn’t really meant «% f | 
made you miserable—I—I 
forgiven him 

“You—you mustn’t 


vet,’’ Cathleen stam: 
So the lic 
sealed by things that Doris 





I 

the future h; ppine 5 Ol | rf hd 
tions on subjects ranging from the 
amount of Arthur Ic ’s 
head drauehtsman at the factory, to 7 
date of their wedding, com Ww 
Cathleen, miserably tryi1 to 
subject, felt that e had S 
silence. 

In her shame and s¢ If n, the 4 | 


list felt 


attitude to her 


wretchedly t 


love for Arthur and 


ned 


her—if indeed he did 

things, that somehow thi nev 
so happy together aga 

Arthur met she found t fact that 


unaltered, a marvel, w 





ing and thankful against l 
ground of shame and 
she could not hake off 
ceased to be a pleasure t It 
reminded her that sh 
plication not in \ 
worse be this li 
cerned the core of ] ! 
she would have kept « 
and fair as a bridal 1 
[If only he would 
she said in her inmost 
m she doubt 
be ( them wa 
le*than a friendship ‘ 
b h face lit up su 
1 t bu y dc 
oO! ne el lL a 
the 
t vith hi he v 
] much as she | 
Perhay : 
C) nas tir 
wi rf 
i tin when 
‘ } ; 
| YN 
lear dies out 1 \ t 
i of all he } t 
I o sho | 
| } 
] tey 
hide ‘ 
H 
\ , 





write? She was going home to 
Christmas, back to Shropshire, to 
the little 


on 


huddled-t 
the hills 
half the 


} } 


which walked down di 


yether grey 
the 
.opulation of 
Po} 


town above 


Severn 
ily, dinner 
lac 
Hen 
but 


took t] 


frank dinner basket in 


china 
ke vel 


father walked among the rest, 


baskets in hand, to the 


ry at th iivel 


sandwk hes 
yace Ol a 
his case, for he was an artist, one 
f the half-dozen men who painted 
and 


nd 
id plates, and 


nderful roses and tulips 


uds, and sometimes even la 


scapes on 


cups, 


Vases. This was distinction, but 
drawback I 
up « rl 
that sorely 


income. Cathi 


: : 
t carried with it the 
aving to keep 
lity 


scanty 


shabby and quiet; lite there 
ran on meagre lines, but it we 
( her mother wa there 
e two lit te and th 
rother who cal between. <A 
ft Arthur tid alreac 
he n t re ec going t 
som 








no an nvot n 
S, n ( nye un 
1 ¢ lq ( if al 
ter, is comIn 
er ¢ 2 
\ th her S nda\ Oct né 
presents = ft ‘ mas 
xed insidk t pent a t 
orning, half excitemen 
rht on home, 
{ “\ \1 \ 
le to t i-bye ! \ 
tears fh Into he 
3 becau ( th 1] tt we 
him, 
bi I ( 
n } 
ittache 
t 
t Ale 
n 
I 
\ idan! 
“uadenly the dingy re 
id the mean ‘itth Lhe 


It tawdry 


papel < : 
nsw Wonderful, beautiful place 
She co | 

l€ could not see the muddy stree 


CTOs ¢ 
"310g at her leet, the poorly 


Ren 


** Ah! 


she 


said 


to 


1e 


rs 


would give it to me for 


179 


self. 
Christmas 
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wish someone 


present! ’’’—p 
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dressed, squalid people passing with coarse 


laughter or drag ving steps \ll the 
dreams she had dreamed were « ming 
true, 

‘I’m awfully early for my train,” she 
said. “But you know one has to be to get 
a seat.’ 

Mcartney laughed, 

‘If | may stay until the train goes that 
will only be all the bette | kept the 
afternoon trec 1 purpose, 

Why on earth was Doris coming Why 
hadn’t she known that he would look after 
her and told Doris not to come? As it wa 
Doris had torn off t put gage in 
the cloak room . on Pancras, and then 
was coming on to P; ton 

Mi Ford ( rl » see me off, too, 
she aid, and didn’t k w how ad het 
voice sounded. Neither did Arthur. or t 
he had, he would have ¢ nsidered it ad 
ness quite justified. But lovers together, 
even if o1 for a little whil ca t be 
sad long, and ( wer ng so 
lapp t ‘ 1c! , i ‘ SU ed n 
r h other, by I t e tl iad caught a 

dus and travelled a few rds on elr wa 

) yman who \ le juca ) 
CXCitE t and en idressed herself 
Cathleen, id hard w ittra rT 
atten m, and even ! end by poking 
( knee with he in Clia 

She was a bi woman W t determined 

indaf ish elal te hat, crownins 

t P' mid her che pi t ma ol 
er but Cathleen tu ward her, 
ird] iw he tor he eye were dazzled 

ppiness, and A 1 she wer 

the ¢ real peopl vorld where 


} par 
lL be p 
Wher | ! t { The ( 
\ ( e pr ted wv ) 
ry thicl t ' ‘ 
Ca Hi at had 
t ( Op i 1 & <¢ ‘ wi ‘ 
| } ' } 1} 
( f ) the 
Prot > 1 1 up 
| 
Ye 1 t t ! Where di 
| ) ( ( hee to 
K t : 
his | ! 
yack from a theatre - 
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THE BROOCH 














‘*Where did you get that?’ The large woman was very Drawn by 
excited; she pointed with a thick finger in a bursting glove’’ > 
. 
It was a se l-hand brooch, you see; cleared a littke when she tound herself in 
it was all right, it had her initials on it.’ a chair in a corner of the refreshment-room 
Cathleen heard that and very little else: and a waiter setting down a tray before 
a 1a drean he walked with her. She looked up, met Arthur’s eyes, 
others to the train, and agreed and though the red of shame flooded het 
; t he liked a corne1 cat face something she aw 1 them made her 
back to the ne Nothing heart, that had seemed te dead, rise a 
: sea trom all they 1d ntil J rthur little and been to | at. lat she ¢ yuld 
( Ter ind he lands 1 
1 Say—it M dy mind your seat “[T don’t understand, id Arthur. He 
\ n come to the refreshment- Was very white, and there were lines trom 
a cup of tea the corner of his lips which made him look 
she tried to protest She was afraid of strangely old all in a minute, but he went 
ol rn, atraid of his pity, on, smiling. “I hope I said the right thing 
1 faint and livir in a world of But why did she think that I had—had the 
ips ast infernal cheek to give it to you? ” 
Must come t will be such a Cathleen’s lips trembled She put her 
ney,” he insisted \nd then they teacup to them to hide their quivering, and 
ea yu Way through the jostling put it down because she could not drink 
$- at lea t, Wa | ! and c She ( enched her h ind under the she lter 
ae 1 her mind — of the marble table top 
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5 Il you.” 


cannot bea to t 


the wo! Is slippe d out of 


Oh, my dear,’ 
him unawares because of a little stab of 
pain, and went unnoticed by him, but she 
grew rosier. “There isn’t anything in the 


world 7’d@ mind telling you if 
My best dream is to tel! y 
about myself, all my life, good 


ju evel 


and hear all you have to tell me, 


the years we haven’t known each 
made up for, and all my lif 
your dear life mine. Can’t ye 


let me put this right for 
how! ” 

“You have,” she said. 

‘I have? ” 

She nodded, crimson-cheeked, 
} 


her eyes suddenly radiant i1 
to his face. She leane¢ 

“That was it,” she 
you to tell me everything, and m« 
and 


towards 


said 


it seemed so long, and Doris 
she didn’t mean any harn 


us go out together n 

when she saw the | | 
that night we went the All 
know . P he the 
me... I—I wa : m 
hadn't. .. I let he 


Some! w the 


table, but nobod t » 4 
haired woma a I 
remembered something shi 
forgotten and looked away wv te 
Ve ° 

My dear, and I'd have 
neuthinn ' , a 

4 

I di t | 

“T was iid t ] I 
much. I | ( | 

o ae { el 
1 thought No 
rough, o 


i'd listen. 


thing, all 
and bad, 
until all 
het are 


urs and 


but wit 


m 


lL wanted 


Hall, you 
ven it to 
" you 
1 he 
a 

i 1 


rather h } 1 just 
ni | 
think ny tl yf 

iH looked i her 
on ymethin mira¢ 
wonderful to be be \ 

lar 

She saw he fa 
pride 1 humilit t 
togeth ire ti 


\ i 
faults a ebl 
1 ( thi nd 1 
her f le, le 

SI aw tl 
larkened. 
at) 

Fancy,” h 

P 1dll on as 


D ] 1] 
when ( ‘ 
her 1 i Irpri 
( 1¢ to 
ra tt 

I ( 

ne 
{ 
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On Christmas Entertaining 


HRISTMAS 

and for 
wife’s 
stions of 

ent of fri 


weeks 


ends, het 


nd’s f 


l’s friends and 


comes 


thoughts 
hospita! 


own 


By Mrs. 


but 


once 


<_ 


beforehand the house- 


must light] 
ty and the ent 


friends, her hus 


he friends of the chil- 
I the household 


The Meaning | of eromegragiind 








Whether the hospitality is successful or 
s aec led VO main 1 t Ss | 

rem ( vo l-i cce 1] 

ess must 1 1d hat is 
nt HOS} na secondiy she m 

) } ins 

ons be sent out several 

xs before te, { it is very dis- 

ntin to wanted guest 


exa 
- ) Arrive 
¢ en 
} iS¢ Ss } 
\ = or € ) 
] 
1d ¢ 1 
i ni 
e 
rues ‘ 
y es 
rf de ne 
0 








Ould VC quire 


juestion ol 
detinite 





when she wants her 
eq | ctinite as to 

i¢ to dep: 
Se ( a 
LW d 

{ iS 

a to 
ek-cn neal 

\ 
I roa 
i 0 ; Vy at 
ean | ne 
It 1 
) 
Iny mn nan ‘ 


Robert E. Noble 


wise to that tr hospitality does 


not mean the collection of a 


rememobdel 
number of 
terary, political or other celebrities. No 
bidden to the feast 


only because he is a “lion,’’ or merely 





to meet other “lion Guests should 
be judiciously mixed lt gives ordinary 
people a tremend of pleasure to 
meet a distin y or artistic 
man or woman, and a celebrity is glad to 
feel he is welcome, not merely because of 
his achiev 1ents but also because he is 
personally liked and appreciated. It is a 
yreat a » be le I ngenial 
people t her to t t enjoyment, 
and it is bad policy to ask all the clever 
ones at one time and <% 1e bores at 
Patience with Bores 

Howeve , once the die i cast ind the 
4 ts in ( es | rut 


( l I Ink oO 
VOT 1¢ | cz 1S¢ in 

1 

iy tha 
So-ant ) » be inv rs ‘ ison 
\t inted In 

, } 
her i ss § i iment the 
. mentation 

may n \ 1¢ Spl 
ot ys y | For the 
| protec 

t ho ee on 
( ) p ) 1ults a 
littl | thei kind! 
| ) l sts ) 

enk ent 
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her plans beforehand. If the guests are 
the house she I] 


will do we to 
have a good talk with the cook and sketch 


staying in 
out a suggested menu for each meal of the 
This can be subject to alteration, the 
exigencies of each day be taken into account 
these preliminary 
save much time and trouble. 


visit. 
menus will 
The servants 
must be carefully drilled beforehand, and 


later; but 


this is no idle suggestion in these days 


when perfect domestic service is con- 
spicuous by its absence. The well-trained 


f the past may be replaced 
by a partially trained substitute, so it is 


parlourmaid « 
necessary to instruct her in her duties. 

It is very important when a guest is ex- 
per ted 


see that 


who will be staying for some days 
) little detail 
affect his comfort has been arranged. 


that will 
The 


question of the spare bedroom has usually 


every 


been already settled by circumstances or by 
house, and it is a fact that 
ed by 


ary people’’ by no means the 


the size of the 


in the ordinary houses inhabit ** ordin- 


least desil 


able bedroom has been set aside _ for 


The most in 
bed; this should be really comf« 


visitors. is the 


irtable and 


yrtant item 


equipped with plenty of pillows and 
blankets. It is better to err on the side 
of putting too much on the bed rather than 


too little. The idea of the guest shivering 


. 
. 5 
at night is too dreadful to contemplate ! 


The Bedroom Fire 


In these days of dear fuel the difficulty of 
keeping the guest’s bedroom warm is a 
rea problem. In the good old days 


nothing could rival the comfort of the open 


val-fire, Dut it Nas Ws disadvantages, It 
gives a good deal of extra work, and if kept 
burning all the time involves a great con 
sumption of coa Speaking generally, the 
greatest need to le fire when dressing 
to linn ; and rain, a few hours la 5 
it bhedt ( anc { the four or. five 
yu he fire must be ip This means 
that a od Ip} ot co s needed if i¢ 
gue » ce ( n I 1 e fire 
Phere an 1usin i ( in 
wealth it penurl Se ests 
. | { 1} th 

nvariab I na t I Ip] ot il 
ne Hc arod inadeqt ‘ 
Having been nce b y y his host’s 
ngin , one ( dete 1 to be ‘ 

I 1 nd i¢ | ) mdi vy 
I ) 1 l rimanteau 

¢ ] ( , ' 
1 > ti open on 
' | tale ; 





Nowadays the difficulty is best met 


an up-to-date gas-fire or by an « 
radiator. In both these cases the hea 
only turned on when needed and so 


necessary waste is avoided 


[he guest’s room should have a com 


} . : , 
able writing-table well furnished wit 
paper, envelopes, tel graph tor 5. et 


} 


a supply of pencils 


and pens with g 
nibs and ink. 


There should also 





box filled with biscuits, and 
replenished when needed, for however 
stantial dinner may have been, it is q 
possible to wake hungry in the quiet | 
of the night, and sometimes a 
make sleep again possible 

It is also a good plan to put a few re 
able books in the guest’s , and 
should include some _ reall 
literature, not only tl 1 
volumes so often relegat to 
room book case! 
Christmas Parties 

Then the possibilities of 
when guests not staying in h 
bidden to the festivities must 
As it is the children’s id t 
will naturally look forwar 
Christmas party for thet 
contemporaries, and_ the 

laboration of the children 
settled by paren after 
expenditure involved and 
fiable. 

Competitive gam«e 

ie small fry. For tiny 
hunt’? is always. suit Before t . 
arrival rf the little guest 

valn ire hidden all ov 
room Kach little guest is 7 
paper ba r little baske 
child puts the nuts he fi \tte 

n time the nuts are t L 
and 1Te¢ ZO ir¢ 

lren Who have nd s) ] 
jren dearly like to be 

n 1 er how s ind O 
ag of sweets, a s 

l rive quit 
more eladvorate gilt 

tit ven Make ( 
} t 1 tax mn i 
purses and dos 








Each child at random takes a ribbon— girls 
can be told to take blues or yellows or 
whites, and boys to take pinks ot reds ot 


ereens. Someone plays a merry tune on 
the piano and the little ones dance round 


the maypole. When the music stops the 
stand st 


] 
1] } 


he end 


children 
of a ribbon. A 
h are arranged a number ol 


each holding t 


grown-up stands at a side 


table on waht 


little gifts ea tied up with coloured 











i ribbon: these are distributed by giving the 
child holding a particular colour the toy 
tied up with the corresponding shade of 
ribbon. 

The Christmas Tree 
The time-honoured, ever-popular Christ 
mas tree is always a great source of enjoy 
ment to little guests, but it means no end 
ol trouble and a great outlay yn decora 
ms, candles, et over and beyond the 
sum spent on presents There are othe1 
newer ways of giving the presents that are 
equally effective and not so troublesome, 
The pretty idea is to stretch a string from 
ne wall to another and then hang from 
a number of ht toys, balls, horns, 
lolls, little boats Each child is blind 
folded in turn s turned ind. three 
nes and then finds 11s Vay ylindfo d to 
the toys. The first he touches becomes his 
The children draw lots for first turn. 
A Novel Idea 
When only very light toys, balls, cellu 
id dolls, soft stuffed animals and the like 
are to be Siven, a pretty 1 lea often ad ype { 
. t children’s parties n \merica is <¢ 
follows: A big bell is made out of yured 
rinkled paper, and inside are lightly tied 
the toys. lo Car h Loy is attache d 
harrow coloured ribbon, and the lone ends 
loat down from inside the bel] Kach little 
g hild is given a ribbon to hold and someone 
Plays the piano. When the mu stops, o 
at some other prearranged signal, the chi 
: dren are told to p it the hon The 
lo so, and down mes a wer of litth 
s Of course, easily sreakable o1 
. toys cannot be distributed in this 
CTS If by chance a girl ets a tov meant 
for a boy, or vic versa, It Is quite easv to 
alrang an amiabk “swop”! 
T) 
5 _-umning now to the entertainment of thi 
Ider children and the girls and boys in 
tl t : teens, they wave followed the fashion 
nav: st Dy their elders and find 1 entertain 


Ment more to ¢ 

: nore to lei sing than a dance \ 
late even; \ | 
ew €vening affair, which necessitates a 
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more or less elaborate supper, is not always 
practicable, but a thé dansant from, 


S Vy 
ay, 


made just as enjoyable. 


As the young people arrive they are offered 


tea, sandwiches and cakes, just as at an 
ordinary tea party. This need only be 
lemented during the entertainment 


Pr 


with cool drinks, ices, sandwiches and cakes 


set out at a buffet table in the dining-room 


from which the guests can help themselves. 


\n entertainment of this kind is very simple 


and yet very enjoyable. It gives the young 


people a good opportunity to meet, the girls 


5 
the 


can 


wear their pretty light rro¢ ks, and 
that it 
ind and 


@ casiy. Ot 


can 


service necessary 


be arranged before managed 


xy one maid course, the 


sandwich 


alter 


cutting, et and the arrangement of the 


j 


table and the very informality of the whole 


party ensures its being thoroughly enjoyed 
For music a good gramophone, well sup 
plied with up-to-date dance records, can be 
borrowed or hired. 


A Christmas Supper Party 


ainment is fixed for a latet 


} 4 1d ¢ }] hably 
hour and y1ader guests, Wil probably 
take f a Christmas supper party 
Ont ( Ss ‘ ik this form 
The 1 s gaily ad ed with season 


able ns, | , 1 candles with 

| i les, and nd gold crackers 
In t n each ( eda red fez 
cap nkled : r idies were 
given | } ne This yave tne 
et n e feas Each 
rues \ \ ( ) appear, Mme 
in I ess, y ve lweadgea 
on] | \ x 1 imusing 
and in ses ft l-dress was s 
nov is ean ete disguise 
It is en f the guests t 
icVIs ( n { ind amuse the 
res c +} 

\\ n s 1 14 i¢ vn i 
ques ( ( 4 . is ente 
tainme! \ ( 1 success 


sph 1 \ : : and un 
Sscll ne \ s H ( id, fh st 
ina ) TING 
pl e guests det 
nine » eff 1d the q Y 
dt h I I ) he il 
en the ( s indeed fe 








The fizst cut in carving a turkey 


N to-day’s talk w wil 


exclusively 1 ( istmas tare Begin 


onfine ourselve 


ning, as seem it, with the pl 


résistance of the dinner-table—the turkey o1 


goose let me teil you a few little thir 


that I found out for myself once upon 


po 
time many yeat i when | was in diff 
culties. l was a “me youns thir o. keep 
ing house in an experimental rt of wa 
without much culina | eb r |i 





m not at it in ) l wa 
nd inspired me wi r lene 
when ne Christ ect l att 
hands « he man 
) t | 
m\ ma larder Ke 
mp littl | 
I in ( ni 
il ind « ( } dor 
consisted ul 
! mal m f rr] 
! 1 i | Ke 
OOS 
b 
, 
In 1 ~ Xit | ) t 
poult wh n 
mnNe } 
; ‘> | ke 
im with I | } ( 
Wwe ild 1 I la i t 
Ch m holida at I 
j t ‘ { ' 
! t 1 be 
mec ¢ ‘ \ ( 
big and r ! | 
To n ! ‘ e ¢ ! 
‘ n 
hand lt 





soint of the knife until you find the wil 





| Preparing for the 


Christmas Feast 
By M. Stuart Macrae 
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Choice of Stuffings for a Turkey 
Ve al ) cme t fil 


er Ve 


ll ee 


ever the wing ol 1 turkey, feel 
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plain, it alwavs seems to me to be 
intruder in the turkey and not so 
nice an addition as delicately browned 
little Parisian sausages, served in 
couples with each portion of turkey. 
If two stuffing are used the « rop of the 
rd is filled with the sausage oO} chest- 
nut. and the body with veal forcemeat. 





Chestnut stuffing, it may here be re 
marked. is generally liked very much 


; deed or liked not at all, and it is 
inadvisable to serve it without pre 
viously inquiring if it will be appre 

. ated, for it is always worrying to a 


iest to be saddled with a portion of 
food that is distasteful. As a general 
rule one stufting only is prepare | It is 
rather astonishing, however, to dis 
wer how big a quantity of forcemeat 
an get lost in a medium-sized bird, and 


i 


s something of a pity not to prepare 











| is by very. many 
p a much as the 
is a reliable recipe: * whole tablespoonful of flour has been used 
unces beef suet, 10 Rub the breadcrumbs till fine, then sift 
heaped tablespoon‘ul them and mix them with the suet; add, 
, a heaped teaspoonful minced lemon next, the thyme, parsley, lemon-ri 
sf a small lemon, a tablespoon cayenne, nutmeg, pepper and salt, and st 
leaves | vdered I and, sul- well together Beat tn ( os, add to n 
the strained lemon-juice, make a well 1 
the dry mixture and pour into it the 
liquid, tir well together until all 
‘ equally moist Do not press the mixtur 
into a stiff mass, but aim rather at keep 
ing it light and crumby; fill into the bi 
: with a tablespoon, and secure by foldin; 
z over the loose kin of the bird at the « Pp 
’ end and by caretul kewe | 


part. 








Chestnut stuffing is made this way 
Ingredients. Iwo lb. chestnuts, 4 o 
butter, 4 oz. breadcrumbs, a small tea 
poontul of ng of peppet 
ind salt, one ( 
V thod \\ asn estnt a ( 
three quarter-incl lit full 
ides of the nut put them a pan ot 
: cold wate1 bri ( \ b 
Dividing the leg of a turkey at the joint and simmer steadily till the 1 ire 
¢ ott Take them « ( t time tro 
: mt finely ( pped parsley about fou the vidi ] wat | fT t] 
FE te espoontuls to colo Ir thie mixture and outer brown el] and 1 Cl kin trom 
o'V€ it a nice appearance, two egys or theit them, dropping them a peeled, t 
equivalent in dried eggs, alf a nutmeg a colander Or a oarst Wil ve, 
stated), a dust or cavenne, a genert os through w 1, alterwards the must 
SE ‘soning of peppe r, and a small te aspoon pas ed 
a salt \dd to th t 
a we poy ont _ seh = nNne?y by well ‘ : : , 
“2s SUStINg it we th flou il the i | ) ey nd 
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seasoning, then bind with nall egg well graceful custom with 1 
beaten and fill into the crop of the bird. her majesty’s appearance 
Sausage-meat for stufling turkeys can be and much clapping of 1 
bought by the pound. It is put, without ing great-grandmother 
any added seasoning, into the crop of thi pudding to be hopelessly 
bird. When the bird is stuffed only with sole ourselves with this 
veal forcemeat it is a very general thing taking special heart of 
to put two pounds of weil-pricked sausages ledge that it cites a n¢ 
into the baking tin with the turkey about eggs in place of Grannie’ 
twenty-five minutes before the bird is due to Our recipe makes up 
be removed from the oven. medium-sized puddings 
mes sufficient 


Sage and Onion Stuffing fora six and eight re 
Goose puddin: 





























} 1g y 101 i 
Ingredients.—Two large Spanish onions, Ingredients.—Ywo |b 
8 oz. breadcrumbs, 4 0z. beef suet, a heaped 2 Ib. currants, 2 Ib. 
dessertspoonful of dried sage leaves pow sugar, 1 lb. flour, 1 
dered by hand, seasoning of salt and candied peel, 6 oz. | 
pepper, a teaspoontul 
of minced lemon-rind, ’ 
a dessertspoonful ot Little Points Worth Noting 
lemon-juice 7 ; 
nree hours 1s not too long to allow 
Method . Soil the , ‘ : - ; 
s ior th cooking of a n-pour 
Lichtly co a 
onions in slightly turkey or goose. Phe bird Ss oatil 
salted water till ten put into a hot oven and the heat shoul 
der and chop them be maintained for a t half an hour 
; fter which it should be 1 lerate 
finely; sift the bread ‘ ‘ oe been ii 
¢ Or n twen minute s suth 
crumbs into a mixing ften to baste either a soos 
bowl, add to them th large duck or fowl, ot 1 
1) ; Ing } rei e 1! ly ] y re 
suet finely shredded, irae rd; mall birds juire I 
' fre nt attention. f the fat in t 
sprinkle — ovet this %, Sagag hx - . . 
iking tin i dentally rns and be 
mixture the powde red ies very dark in lour t flavour of 
sage, the lemon-rind the 1 1 ruined cook in 
and juice, and add the t. 1 al t it 1 ¢ 
seasoning; last of al — —— ge 
. th i et it ba t i na 
put into the bowl the = ales — 
, Clida Cil Vv! Lf Al 1 
chopped onion and keep hot while the fat poured awa 
blend thoroughly. Fill he bakit tin thor ly 1, ar 
into the bird in the resh fat put into it \ i new star 
roasting 
same way as directed id th : 
is puddir i ) 
for a turkey. f many people, s] | y il 
veetened. If castor ur 1 
- 1 ’ La } ' ‘ r 
Half the Battle in ike, dust vel 
: atcs erving. let it b 
the Carving 7 eae 
wi 1 I a larter l 
With many tou it ; ften th c. ‘ 
is more ¢ to pre t ) ld 1 \ 
pare a bird and co , 
: 1 } 1 
it to a turn than t ‘ i : 
: lee LiTiy \ \ 1 I 
carve it. Ten minut tt] ! t ; tnto 4 ( 
close study of the pl t 
tographs on hese Nine ? 
— vies to Mixed 
pages will Snow a Wa ‘ 1 ] Ty BR 








out of our difficultie ; ' f P 





Christmas Feast | 
This undoubted | 
the plum _ puddin 


and it is a | 


The Queen of the | lly ae ' | 
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keeping this printed page 
open beside you and referring 
! ¢ 

to it between-whiles, so that 


no small item 


may be missed. 
Mix all dry in- 
sredients very 


thoroughly, mots 
ten with beaten 
eggs and mul 

stirring tO a VCIS 


stiff dough. 





basins and filling 
. The basins should be thickly but 
ed, and if the fingers seem to slip too 


over the glazed surface of the basin, 





them first in oiled butter and 





hen very lightly in flour; this gives the 
fingers a grip on the basin and ensures an 
ven coating of butter. The basin should be 
led more than three parts full 


the mixture, so that, when the 








has risen, it will f 
cht dome over the top of 
The pudding in 

n undertilled basin can 


not be depended upon to 


keep for even a_ short 


e settles in the to 


iled pudding and 


induces mouldiness. On 
ther hand, a pud 
ing made fror the 
re Ip and Car®rt 
tuly filled into basin 


an be safely relied upon 
ep sound and sweet fro ne Christ 
to another if placed, as soon as 
hh | 
\ cooied, in a ary, airy cup 
Nii , | 
1, not a pan ugh which currents 


spite of 


idence will neite the 





Mince Pies are General Favourites 







Without which Christmas is no Christmas to be served. 


careful cook to look at stored 
puddings once in every two 
months or so to see that they 
are in first-class 
condition. 
Pudding s 
should be boiled 
or steamed fo1 
about ten hours 
on the day of the 
first cooking, and 
for trom two to 
three hours on the 
day when they art 


Mincemeat Enough for a Small 
Family 
The following recipe, when made up, will 


between 6 lb. and 7 lb. of mince- 


provide 
meat of excellent flavour and not too sweet 
hree-quarters of a pound of suet, 1 Ib 


chopped apples, 2 lb. raisins, 1 lb. currants, 








My Christmas Cake 


14 |b. brown s gar, | lb. mixed candied 
] 
| 


peel, the yellow rind and strained juice of 
two small lemons, 2 oz. sweet almonds 
blanched and chopped), a small nutmeg 
grater tablespoc ls Oxford marma 
lade, a small teaspoonful salt, a tablespoon 
ful of cooking brand f the mincemeat 
to b pt Ovel X WeeKS, but othe1 

V1 t nec ! 

V/ Stone the raisins and cut 
hem once across, clean the currants, 
hop the apples very small, shred the 
uet as finely as possible, chop almonds 

( chop e pieces of orange 1n the 
( ind shre he candied pecl 
nto thin slices, blend all the ingredients 
1 in into a_ large 
} led ja ul I] required tot 














What Life fae 
Means to Me Blinded Ex-Soldier 


This is the second of a series of articles which give the experience and 
outlook of some very interesting and unusual people, although not people 
of high station. The reader must accept our assurance, in the absence 
of a published name, that this is a true story, verifiable in every parti- 
cular. The name and address can be given privately if desired. 


V¢ JK ivit ) 
ser i i it to ysell l \ S UW 
‘ VW < r 
l ‘ 1 l " ( it.’ 
It ( i 1 l, . ] 
no len on | yne with v l 
I ) y t in V ) 
ike meé yut and bring me back. ) » 
I had joined the army at nineteen, soon future line in a ) 
alt ew began On the Ypres salient 
I t a lee wound, w 1 Was soon better, 
ind ls, in a battery of the Roya t t tid S 
Field Artillery, I took ] in the big I 
} n ie D ( lt e it Wa lat t 
t was blown up with me inside it, got on as I was 
ind next thing | knew at all clearly 
‘ing up in the darkness at what I Thanks to St. Dunstan’s 
1 was No. 2 London General Hos- So I was “ 
| it Chelse } ke to me¢ I . 
( I ca bad ‘ 
1 | ) c nerve, | I ‘ 
l » Ss ven I 
han 1 in ‘ | | . 
Entering a New Life a p 


It 





ful bit 


sight 


aot 
1p 


of 


a 


department is a w 


They never lose 


care 


organization. of 


ais 
chap, even though he seems to have got his 

et S| o ; 
proper footing. One very od thing they 


leather and other material on 

our behalf, so that we are sure 
the right stuff and of being cheated, 
to price 01 quality. Though, to 

people in the w orld who would 


Jo is to buy 

| of getting 
not 
> 


lind man are uncommonly few. 


Now an Employer of Labour 
’ if the reader is 
a blind 
if you 


Now I must “talk shop’ 
to understand h it 


in to get on in business. 


W is possible for 
To-d 


iV 
AAV, 





ease, I am an employer of labour with 
four men working for me, as well as a 
young lady shop assistant. I have two 


rom each other, in 
It may 
have two shops, but the fact 
has overgrown its premises, 


shops, a few doors a 
the High Street 
to 


way 
of our little town. 
n greedy 
s, my business 
so I have one shop where repairs are taken 
in and given out, while the other is the 

the public can se 
window, the repairing in actual 
We take 
I 


mers, 


where li ec, 





about 160 repairs a 


suppose have 


something like 


memory is 


ana m\ 

















such that I know practically every one of 
n as soon as they come into the shop 
2. *} : ] 
id spe The voice is as good to me as 
e face to others 
fy own responsibility now is to take in 
hd give out. I give out to my men the 
epairs in the morning which are to be 





day, and each man s his special 


should the 

















so that re ever be 
hy int from customers, we can in 
vestigate it straight away. When I set up 
‘top I took during the first year something 
£5 a week. That was not good 
tnough; my friends stared en 
1 that I s uld not be s fied 
h six or ¢ t ‘S $ " 
nd year t eekly taku iV 
» In the l yes ) the fourth 
, in the fifth rut £40 
: am l t a bloated 
: I ve followed the plan of 
I ll my 1s into ] Every 
hy of profit | pare went to fill the 
Cives, and | ve W ng like 
‘ expansion o isiness 1 * = ; 
Mess 185 GU Imply to 
adv die ta ! 1 I never 
Lil y w | | 
ae vdve y ent 
ae 's Who have left » district 


WHAT LIFE MEAN 





still send m«¢ leir reé 

standing that I ps 
This growth OI a DUS 

of an a} veal to pity 


Of 


other 


course 


senses 


his hearing 





he is alive to 
ing board, a 


people neve 


on sound, he learns t 
became blind I cared 
now I could stay up 





sing I 





a | a 
so that I can come up into s g-ro 
and reel] it off for myse I can enjoy the 
theatre as well as if I had n sight, 
only I have an intelligent « nion to t¢ 
me of any silent “business ’’ which is esser 
tial to the plot. So I can appre 
ciate the drama bette1 ian the sighte 
person. I went to a pl h turned 
the fact that one the ch: rs tool 
double | t a thine which the audier 
did not discover unt end. But ass 
as the actor appe 1d S| ykke in h 
second réle I knew t it was the sz 
man who had appeared the first, thou 
my sighted companion d at me 
saying so I ¢ I the reus t 
3 

When the horses allop 1 d the I 
“see”’ thre h tne ea W is ] 

So with a football 1 I k \ 
swelling and dying a ( the soun 
whereabou 1 the f it ball is, and 
shouting tells me when a goal s | 
scored and which side has scored it 
The Old and the New “Senses” 

Other senses also become more ite, 

especially the s of smell I 
where | in street by tl ¢ 
Every ~ p as its n 
assertive shops like th S 

fishmoneg s, and the ( 

the d LJ ] I ] 

the st ‘ Yn [ 

ilong the et ell 

for ims OI 

The se ( of tou ] i 
enor | 

tips I « y di 

t ] 

} 1 i 

in an 





S TO ME 





airs on the under 
] Stag one wa 
ness is not the resu 
Th t m rht lave 
) ot copper to start 
ave las ed. 
to be a blind man? 
ensations. H S 
re lively, especial 
moves about a hous« 


have bought m 


f sounds—a creak- 
fire—which othe 
not on] depen 


love it Before I 
I fo nus 
and 
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person could, for many flaws in leather are 
not easily 
little, 
by the touch. 
for many things. 
and we 


seen if the leather is worn a 


whereas you can tell them instantly 
We blind depend upon touch 
We read and I 


write by 
even tell the time by 


touch, means 
of a watch with a Braille dial, 
‘senses,’’ if they 


’ 


Then we have new 

called so. Out of 
1 know 
there 
in the air. I 


some 
can be doors, for in- 
stance, when I am 


corner; 


coming to a 
ight differ- 


under 





seems to be some 


ence know when I am 
an archway or in the neighbourhood of 


trees. A tree makes you aware of it by a 
curious stillness; unfortunately, the same is 
not true of a lamp post. Sometimes funny 
incidents take place out of doors. One day 


at the corner of the street a man ran into 


me or I into him. We collided with an im- 
mense bang which made the sparks fly. 
As we rubbed the places which we had 
knocked against each other we spoke in the 
exasperated tone which people use when 


their corns have been trodden on. 


“What do 


you mean,’ I said, “by 


barging into a fellow like that? 
“And what do you mean,’’ he answered, 


into me like a rhinoceros? Why 


look 


“running 


don’t you where you are going?” 


“Look where I am going? ” I said, mon 
indignantly than ever. “Can’ uu see I 
haven't got my sight ?”’ 

“Haven’t got your sight?’ he said. 
“Well, that’s a rum go. No more have 


1” 
“Well,” I said, “if that isn’t a 
You’re not St. 


rer. 


Dunstan’s?”’ 


“St. Dunstan’s I am,” he said 

“Come along, old pal,” said |] “TLet’s 
go off for a stroll. So glad to have—e1 
brushed up against you.” 


Living in a Strange New World 
The blind 


man lives in a strange new 
world, where he has to depend for his 
guidance upon sounds and scents and th 
feel of things. He has to draw inferences 
from these, and the result 1s I x ¢ im 
more alert mentally than he was before he 
lost his sight. Yet many people seem to 


think that because a man is blind he is 
therefore imbecile, not to speak of beine 
deaf and dumb. I have been on a \ 
with a sighted friend, and Y T 
meaning every kindness, has said to m 
companion, “Would your friend like ) 
have a stroll in the earden ju ' 
though I could not answer for mys It 
is not enough for the hb nd man to be 





intelligent; he must appear intelligent 


When I am in a 
mind the 


tramcar, for instance, | 
picture in my kind of people in 
and I don’t keep my head poised 
stiffly, as blind men do, but I turn 

in this direction and 
as natural as possible. 
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the tram, 


some 


that, so as ) appear 


Help Rather than Pity 


Let me entreat the reader not to pity thé 


blind but to help them to help themselves 


If a 


stan’s 


man who has been through St. Dun 


1 
v0 


egins to beg, he deserves to be in 


the gutter. For my own part I begin not 
to miss my sight. Life has opened a new 
chapter with some wonderful stories in 
The trouble with some of the boys is ) 
when they have lost their sight they think 
they have lost everything. Given a deter- 


mined life is as well worth living as 


spirit 


ever it was. Every day brings some fresh 
discovery, both in the world around you 
and in yourself. It was Sir Arthur Pea 

son who inspired me with the lea that 
blindness was not to be looked upon as a 
calamity, but as an = opportunity Hy 


’ 


promised us blind men that, as 
went on, although no more light would 


come back to our eyes, we should be 


less blind—that is to say, our adjustment 
the world about us would become mort 
perfect. The blind man has it in s own 
hands whethe1 he will be a good ana 


society Or a_ useless CK, 


member of 
burden to everybody and to himself 


of all. | 
feo | 


No; that is not 
There is one 


quite the wl 


condition which makes 


difference to the 


blind man’s lot It 


he should have happy and cheerful home 
Tha s m wn good fortune, and the 
secre Of any success l may nave I 
rave the bravest little wife in j 
We knew « 1 other in ou 1 
Du ve did n begin serious ) 
this calamity—I mean this Op] 
came to me We were married f1 St 


Dunstan’s, and—wel]l. talk of beine eves to 
the blind! 


lo judge from the sounds upstairs at tl 
moment Teddy, aged eighteen S 
havine his bath Phe Jitth n , ie 
knows already that his father I ee 
him he squalls are gettin 
t clea time tor me ) ) 
writing busing ind lend a hat 
hing of real importance. 















Drummer 
Dye 


Dance Frocks 
Dinner Gowns 
Evening Blouses 
Silk Stockings 
Sports Coats 
Underwear 
Cardigans 
Jumpers 
Gloves 


Ribbons 
Scarves, etc. 

















\ 
The 26 Fast \ Mac EACH 
Drummer \\ 
Colours \ \ : Wise 
Mary Blue Pillar Box Red \ 7 ire | 
Light Blue Shell Pink \ \ \ \ Choice , 
Saxe Blue Pink . 
Rol Glee Obi Reve Drummer-Dyeing is Home-Dyeing at its best 
avy a. ehotrope « as 
—_ : “sate i i Treasured silken garments and cosy woollies are being equally 
oe ae beautifully rejuvenated by Drummer-Dyeing, in colours that range 
Myrth Purpl from exquisitely delicate shades to rich glowing tones. Simple 
N es Gre ) instructions are given on each pac ket, and the booklets sent free on 
—— = os request give fascinating details of colour-mixing, etc. You can 
Cardinal Black r Drummer-| Jye in Cold Water, Hot Water, and by boiling ing Te but 
J USE DRUMMER DYES FOR THE FINESI RESULTS. 
- Write Wm. Edge & Sons, Ltd., Bolton, for booklets sent free and 
i post tree. 
' 1 ai Were 
N\A / C 
womes TYRUMMER DYE 
a by all Grocers, ei d “ ) L na } <A se | ad ol = 
es, € ilmen am ~ , . 
aa The Reliable Dye for all Fabrics @r. 
i: 








Feet as warm as toast 


even on the coldest, wettest days 
of Winter. 


that’s the usual happy lot of the 
hundreds of thousands who wear 
“ Dri-ped” Soled Footwear, and who 
have their footwear repaired with 





7 Dri-ped.” 
This world’s best sole leather is guaran 
teed absolutely waterproof It gives 
positive foot protection against colds 
and chills. 


Moreover, “ Dri-pe 1 leather saves half the 
family footwear bills, because ‘Dr -ped 


leather soles wear for at le ist twice as lor 
often thrice as long) as soles of best ordinar 
leather of equal thickness 





Dri-ped ” led ne footwear bt 1 
nd stvle yornen and ¢ irer 


oe 


=<: DRI-PED | 


eee" The Super-Leather for Soles 
In case of difficulty write to 


DRI-PED, LTD., BOLTON, LANCS. 





; evine *” Brand 
Leathercloth 


looks exactly like leather, 
but wears longer and costs 
considerably less. 


Ask your furnishing house to 
show you samples, or write : 


REXINE LTD., Hyde, nr. Manchester. 


London: 42 Newgate S8t., E.C 











CHAPTER I 
Captain Nonsuch 
HE man 


on the black horse reined in 


at the lane end and looked over the 
dreary flat before him. 
Across I white level the frost wind 








yught the sound of bells from the squat 
11 ; ’ : 

, and his Keen eye marked the 

ttle throng of dots moving in cession to 


muttered half aloud. 


Manor 


the opo ted 


rhere it lies,’ he 
I the 
Dog 


House, 








rooxery, the gabices ol 





ve ling exac as Gilbert Warrener saw 
for the last t e twelve years ago What 
kind of rece p n awaits the pro ] il this 
ning, | wonder? ‘Twill be a strange 
experience ») min e with those who have 
ugnA ne dead yr twelve years and hear 
all they have to say about you. Ha, ha!” 
And he laughed a bitter, silent laugh as the 
peal ceased and a single bell tolled for a 


iew moments. 


The rider’s face was a strong one; the 





rty oO! thereabouts, 

grown old before his time, aged and hard- 

ened by some s experience difficult to 

guess at, and burnt a de pu lovany brown 

by sun and wind 

Che curls ck w \ 1 framed 

S ice on ¢ 1K ey W 1 the 

s Of the seas, lor notr ny les ove the 

D¢ nd ) a ) S tea 

Vision could have made out clumps ol 

tapering masts and squared yards above the 
red roofs bordering Thames le 


He had not lost much time in turning his 


hand | 
back On the 


vessel from which he had 
landed that Christmas mornin x The 
chocolate k and msv riding-boots had 
been hasti y hired w th n horse the 
yellow velvet coat, once ced with silver 
long since tarnished and frayed, was all the 


better for being 


1638 


uidden by the cloak, and 


D.H.PARRY 


there was an indefinable something about 
the whole figure that spoke of better days. 

‘*Come on, you jade,’’ he said suddenly 
with a squeeze of his knees. \ tankard of 
mulled ale is better to my liking than an 
parson’s We'll to the inn and see if 
old Fairweather recognizes me. ’Twill be 
a good start.’’ 


saw. 


The drifts were heavy in the open, and 
the leaden grey of the sky told of more snow 
to come. 

Y - , ‘ - +} . j 

it was banked up almost to the coping ot 
the low red wall that surrounded the 

hurchvard. and the hecked the pant 
churchyard, and the man checked the pant 
ing horse as he reached it. 

They were singing the last verse of the 
hymn, and minglir the 
clarinet and bass viol 


with voices the 


1g 
loud tones of serpent 
ume of sound. 


he even 


swelled the joyous vi 


The listener seemed to hesitate; 


shifted his foot in the stirrup iron as if 


about to dismount, but glancing across the 


triangular strip of village green, his eye 





caught the glow of a fire in the window of 
the Spotted Dog, shake of his 


and with a 
1 ’ } 
head he bore on 





his rein and gave the 
spavined black a kick in 
““ Not yet!’ 


again 


the ribs. 
he said under his breath, and 
that sneering smile 


“W] 


hat is an hour or so afte1 


lifted the corner 
of his mouth. 
an absence of twelve years, and why should 
I shiver among the mouldy hassocks when 
the bar of the Dog yonder promises warmth 
if not a welcome? ”’ 

He rode 
muffled the 
shambled 


into the yard, and though th 
hoofs, an man 
the archway from appa 
nowhere and took the bridle. 


* Ha 


’ 


) 
snow old 


under 


Silas Runner, still in the land of 


the living, And how goes it with 
Tom Fairweather ?’’ said the 
>» 


he in church? 


ostier looked at 


are you? 2 
ol 1 newcomer! 
“1s 

The ancient 


» ] Y 
Cancel 


the $} 
inquiringly. 


‘* He be as nigh to church as he's likely 


193 





THE QUIVER 





to get, seeing as we laid him in the church- 
yard four years ago come Michaelmas; but 
I don’t know your honour, though you’re 
mighty glib with my name?”’ 

The horseman laughed as he dismounted 

‘‘ Maybe your eyes are not so good as 
they once were, Silas, and long travel 
changes faces,”’ he said. ‘‘ Who keeps the 
house now—Tom’s widow?”’ 

““ New folk,’’ said the ostler, and as he 
led the horse away he looked back over his 
shoulder sourly and saw the horseman ente1 
the inn. 

“ Old eyes or none, I’d rather meet you in 
broad daylight than after sundown, my fine 
fellow,’? he muttered. ‘This is Tony 
Green’s nag from Shadwell, sure enough, 
I’ll swear to that; but who are you with 
your ‘Silas Runner’ ?”’ 

The bar parlour, with bunches of red- 
oerried holly on its brown walls, struck 
warm and cosy as the stranger strode in, 

“A merry Christmas, landlord!” he 
cried. 

‘*The same to your honour,’ replied the 
stout man on the settle by the fire, removing 
his long pipe. ‘‘And what may be your 
wishes, sir?’’ 

““A draught of mulled ale. What else 
would an Englishman crave but newly re- 
turned from foreign parts?’”’ laughed the 
customer, “save only that you will join me 
in it?” 

“Your honour is generous,’ 
landlord, and he bustled away. 

When he returned, setting the ale to heat 
on the coal fire, he found his guest standing 
in the big round window, gazing out at the 
snowy prospect through its bull’s-eye 

“Do you make a 
questioned. 

‘Nay, but an hour or so to rest the horse. 
Tell me—for ’tis long since I was through 
these parts—how fare Mr. Warrener and his 
good dame at the Manor?” and he jerked 
his head in the direction of a fine house 
lying a little back from the green behind 
Iron gates set in a high brick wall 

‘*The old gentleman is hale and hearty 
enough—I saw him going to church a wh 


rone,’ replied mine host, * but hi 
"twas the loss of 


said the 


panes. 


stay with us?’’ he 


’ 





has been dead some time 
their only son killed her, they tell me.’ 
The man at the windew squared hi 
shoulders and « t across the snew 
“Eh, what was that?’ he sald after a 
“Young Warreacr=whkat 
happened to him?” 


The landlord foamed the hot 





CG OU 


ale It into 





two buff banded mugs, and the fragrance of 
the spiced liquor floated through the room, 
“‘Can’t rightly tell your honour 
pened to the lad, for no one exactly kn 
We were not here then, and ‘tis in the most 
only gossip. It Parson H; 
thorne’s daughter, so they say, | 
eighteen at the 


was over 
b ] 


time. Master G 


head and ears in love with Miss M , and 
small wonder; but that didn’t t his 
parents, who looked for a better for 
him; so they packed him off to the Eas 
Indies on one of the old gentlem: 
which has never been heard of 
though ’tis twelve years F 
‘*Ha!’’ said the stranger. ‘‘ Parents 
little know what they may be doing when 
they come between Dan Ci 1 
target,’’ and he heaved a de ‘p h ~~ s 
ppose riches were at the bottom of it?” 
*‘Undoubtedly,’’ assented r 
‘““Mr. Warrener is a director of the 


India Company, whatever that n 
and the fortune that should by ri 
been his son’s will go to the niece w 
house for him.’’ 

‘What niece?’ 
sharply. 

“A minx, M 
Perks by name, who rules the 
man with a 


demanded his vi 
little upstart 
rod of iron, » the 

me, and will one day be the 
in these parts 

The stranger cleared his throat 
came a sparkle into his eyes wi ll th 
while had been riveted ¢ 








** And the parson’s dau rhter \ t 
her? Consoles herself with another mate, » 
I’ll warrant me?” 

‘Nay, nay, your honour wrongs a ht 
sweet maid. No one ever he r 


word of 


complaint, but she’ll 
sorrow to the grave the swe 
yul that ever man clapped eyes 
rirls of my own—five of ’em 
worship her. Mistress Pamela 


her shoe latchet; but ’tis a 


j Wi) i y r | ( 
“1 say this ale of $ 1S 
friend e 1 the stran 
> an o! 
He for a 





emoked ana pre 
worshippers came out sf chur 
watched them, rubbing the stes 
giass with the elbew of bis 
Siseve. 


Long after Mr 


W arrener’s 


94 
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rumbled in at the Manor gates his gaze 
remained riveted upon them, and indeed 
there was plenty to see, for after a while 
other chariots and cloaked 
until 


up 


arrived, 
h rst bac k, 


voodly party had 
g y] } 





on 


a quite a 
the 
big house with it 
which 


swept snow- 
covered drive to the 


background of elms in 





he rooks 
n¢ ted. 

‘Your honour spoke 
said the _ landlord, 


ming into the r 


of riding on,’ 


OM, 
4 


‘but we shall be having 


nner shortly now, and 


vou have a fancy tor 
roast goose and a 
plun pudding we'll 
make you right wel- 


come.” 
‘A thousand tha 


but I have other plans,’ 


1 the stranger. “I 
m going forth for a 
hile. I shall return 
for my horse anon, 
nd drawing hi cloak 
about his shoulders, he 


id down his 


nt 


p pe al d 


out. 


“He has the speechtof 


and uc 


ays for his liquor, but 


gentleman 


iere’s something about 
that 


man that puzzles 
e; muttered the 
ndlord, looking afte) 
m as the voices of 


st five buxom 


uughters called to him 





THE FOURTEENTH MAN 





iene 








rom the kitchen, and . ; Pe P | i 
ft tl wind ***Now, sir, if you will honour us by making the 
icit the window 
I F : fourteenth to-day you will be doing me a greater 
He man I the service than you wot of’’’—yp. 106 
iocolate cloak ossed 
e yl) me } } ¢ » } { r + ) } 
he vil green until he reached the road below the pi sion in stomach 
feading to the church on the one hand and Ile was bareheaded, save { bottomed 
the Manor House on the other. He walked brown periwig, and his port face be 
lowly ranr ] 
, Wly, WI ppead 


in thought; sometimes his 
row puckered with a dubieus frown, some 
mes a smile played about his lips. 

Once within a dozen paces of the drive he 
ame to a stand, as if in doubt, fingered the 
curls of his black wig, and went 
the second time, a figure 
unexpectedly he open gate, 


cp Irom t 
“J a) } 
€d along the road, saw the stranger 


On agaln, 
Only to op for 


as 


me 


=) 


k 
— 
and hailed him imperior 





lhe figure was that of a portly gentleman 
‘Nn a square- coat of wine-coloured velvet, 
flaps of his long waist 


“Ut 
the + veachine 
L pat reaching 


9) 





raved the ive est agitation A 
ruftled renticimnan, Not only 


x on in ¢ ense th 
Mechlin lace of a costly kind adorned wris 
and neck-band, but a disturbed and troubled 
‘entleman anx ymethir 
“You, sair!’’ he cried, pointing to tl 


stranger, ‘‘ Where are you going 
That 








> b ] 
plied the man a ict smile 
chought the Kine’s hi vas free to a 
and sundry. 
‘All and sundry be hanged, sir! \ 


fon’t unde 


and— bi 
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The expression on the man’s face seemed 

» imply that he understood perfectly well, 
but his brow lifted with polite inquiry all 
the same. 

I am most woundily perplexed, sir. 
We are in a most unfortunate and 
if you can help us out you will earn my 
blurted the stout gentle 


mess, 


eternal gratitude! ”’ 
nian, approaching the other and laying vio 
lent hold of his cloak with both hands. “ | 
am John Warrener, at service, sif. 
At the last moment 
disappointed us and we cannot sit 


your 
one of my guests has 
down 
thirteen to dinner! 

“Ha, you are superstitious, sir,’’ smiled 
the stranger. 

* And have good reason so to be,’’ rapped 
out the 





speaker. ‘* Thirteen is proved a 
very unlucky number to my family. My 
poor boy sailed on the thirteenth of the 
month; my wife died on the thirteenth of the 
month: there were thirteen of us at table at 
our last banquet in London, and my friend, 
Sir Jabez Pauncefoot, guest, 


succumbed to apoplexy on that occasion. | 


who was my 


} 


am determined it shall not happen again 


’ 
i 
Now, sir, if you will honour us by 


making 


the fourteenth to-day you will be doing m« 


; } f + 
a greater service than you wot of. In fact, 


I’]] take 


no refusal.”’ 

The stranger passed his hand across his 

have been to hide a 

smile, and then he held the hand out. 
*“To say truth, Mr. Warrener, 

only one difficulty in the way,” 


face, which might 


there is 
he laughed. 


*‘Like the parable of old, you have come 
} 


out into the highway and found one who has 





no wedding garment. 
Nonsuch, and I was 
Christmas dinner at 


My name is Captain 
take my 
the inn yonder. I am 


too ill-dressed for the part 


, 
about to 


me play, being but this morning 


rom ab oad 
* Odd’s 
} 


ciothes, we 


fe, captain, “tis the man, not the 
want,’’ cried the old merchant, 
wringing the proffered hand. * Come 
along, come along ! Marples shal shave 


you, my war lrobe is yours to choose fri 
and the best dinner in all England will \ 
quickly put you at vour ease.”’ 

More than 
gentleman almost 


once, as the masterful old 
ae — 

dragged him up the drive, 

’ ’ 

looked 


|. > . 
askance at 


the stranger him and 
seemed on the point of unbosoming himself 
of a secret that he found very difficult to 
keep in his own breast, but he smiled in- 
stead, murmuring to himself: ‘ Not yet: 
Geet plenty of time—the surprise will 
aii the greater when it comes! ? 


be 





They met a serving-man hurrying to meet 
them with his master’s cloak and hat, but 
Mr. Warrener waved him bac! 

“* Plague take you for a dolt!’’ he 
‘““A fire in the 
Marples with his razors! 
off into a 


they mounted the steps. 


red-room, hot Wat 
And he 
Hindustani as 


violent string of 


CHAPTER II 
An Interrupted Story ! 
a APTAIN NONSUCH ’’—the npn: 
fitted . + caees 
9wn—-looked 


him although 
round al 


a kindling eye. 
His chin was smooth now, a holland s} 


Ss Which the ye 


replaced the ra 
] and the black and 


hidden. " 


upon his spare frame passably we 
things considered. 

: _ — 

He could have wished that 


1 and the 


sent from his wrist, but 


been less c 
fetter a! 
you have? 
galley slave had left their mark, 
the moment arrived to dec] 
these things would be to his 
knew. 

He scrutinized his face in 


arsen¢ 


twelve years 


‘ : 
framed mirror wit! 
had brushed and curled the black 


already he looked younger. 


‘“Why spoil a good dinne e must 
**T will fire my shot later on 
the ladies—poor Mary Hawt! 
minx, ha, ha!”’ 


a 
He opt ned the door and went 


without a quicken ng of the he 
his face ¢ ymposed and undes ntrol, i 
save the dark eyes, which rove I 
to object that touched a fan 
In the davs of Good Queen 
“quality lined at four 
hour was striking as Captain N 
hi } 
nis Dow, 
The Valting I 


company 
turned at his entrance and _ bowed 
ladies dropping rtsies. M1 


Warrener welcomed and introduced him in 


response, the 


the same breath 

Mary Hawthorne, seated on one end of 
carved walnut sofa, looked at him once and 
then at the fire. Her sad face was 
sweetest of all he saw there, and her sin 











gown fell in more graceful folds than the 
rustling silk brocade of Miss P% Perk 
who was a pretty little blonde f 


mincing airs. 
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“What is your regiment, captain?” de- 
manded a stout gentleman in a scarlet coat. 

“] have the honour to be in the Sea 
Service, general,” replied the “fourteenth 
man,” whereupon the general turned his 
back upon him and took snuff. He had 
hoped to have found a fellow soldier, and 
with him an excuse for talking of his own 
campaigns. 

The village doctor was more amiable. 
He proffered his snuff-box and advanced the 
obvious statement that they had had quite 
an unusual deal of snow, and, if he knew 
anything about it, they were going to have 
some more. 

Captain Nonsuch agreed with him. The 
flakes were already whirling past the win- 
dow as they spoke. 

Parson Hawthorne, an elderly man with 
a kindly face, sniffed the air, scenting the 
dinner. As for the rest, the general's wif 
and three daughters, a spinster aunt with a 
felt she could have kept 
house for her brother-in-law much 
than Mistress Pamela, and ought to have 
been given the opportunity—and two young 
gentlemen the 


wife 


grievance—she 


better 


who hovered about heiress. 
They all scented the delicious odour that 
the kitchen, and were much 


lore interested in 


in from 


waftec 
the forthcoming meal 
than the grave stranger, and one and all 
rose like a when 
Marples was 
ready. 

The panelled dining-room varm and 
bright with the light of many candles set in 
silver sticks the 
loaded table 

Parson 


said grace in 


covey of 
that 


partridges 
announced everything 
Was 


upon 


Hawthorne 
Latin, 
and everybody tried to 
ippear as if they under- 
stood it. 
Behind the guests 
liverted footmen passed 
with dishes or poured 
ut wine, and bhevond 
the 


looked 


the serving-men 
ily portraits 

down at their de 
ants from the warm 
shadows of the panelled 
wall, ghosts who 
feasted at that se 
same table in the se 
same good old English 


fami 


cend 
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Captain Nonsuch was seated in front of 
Mistress Pamela, who had one of her 
admirers beside her, a self-satisfied young 
gentleman in a brand new scarlet coat of 
Her Majesty’s Foot Guards. 

As she caught the captain’s eye she raised 
her glass with a roguish twinkle in her 
own, and he toasted her. 

The guardsman was obviously nettled. 
He ought to have thought of it first. 

He had been eating with the appetite and 
the discretion of a schoolboy, being little 
more, and lost count of his wine. 

‘Gentlemen! ” he cried a little thickly. 
‘To the heiress of Warrener Hall !—to 


Mistress Pamela, whose beauty outrivals the 
boasted beauty of other lands as day out- 
rivals night 

‘*Egad, Jimmy, the wits of St. James’s 
will have to luok to their laurels,’’ chuckled 
their host, joining in the laughter and the 
they all drank with enthusiasm 


toast, wil 

















; Sheed ea, 
fashion, differing only rede 
in the costumes they ***My son!’ cried the old man in Crawn by 

y Pe : ” ‘ C. &, Brock 
had worn. a voice that startled them all’’—). 198 sili 
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The stranger’s smile grew sarcastic as he 
set down his glass. 

“ You are right, Mr. Warrener,’’ he said 
in a dry voice that arrested attention. ‘ But 
Ensign Philpot should surely spare Mistress 
Pamela’s blushes. I am at her feet—how 
could any man be otherwise? ”—and he 
glanced admiringly at the minx. ‘But 
can there be any comparison betwixt the 
fresh English rose and the languid lily of 
France, or, say, the hothouse blossoms that 
adorn a Spanish balcony? You have tra- 
velled, Mr. Philpot?—you know your 
Europe well?” 

‘*T—er--no. England’s good enough for 
me. I have never been out of my own 
country, sir—thank the Fates!”’ 
the ensign angrily. 

“‘T thought not. When you have done so 
you will speak of your certain knowledge 
and not be content to reflect what other men 


stammered 


say—like a parrot, Mr. Philpot, like a 
parrot, sir!” 
*‘Zounds, sir! I do not ask you for a 


lesson! ’’ exclaimed the angry ensign, eye 


ing the borrowed raiment of the ‘‘ fourteenth 
man’”’ with ill-concealed contempt. ‘And 
where, pray, did you spend last Christmas 
among the lilies or the passion flowers, 
Captain Nonsuch?”’ 


“ 


‘I spent it chained to the bench of a 
Barbary corsair,’ replied the fourteenth 
man very quietly, ‘‘just as I had spent 


eleven before that from the year the Good 
Endeavour was captured in the Straits of 
Gibraltar, and you almost in your cradle 
Mr. Philpot.’’ 

“What! the Good Endeavour! ex- 
claimed the East India merchant in a voice 
of anguish as he grasped the arms of his 
chair and grew purple in the face. “ Then 
you knew my son, my dear boy Gilbert! 
Speak, sir, for heaven’s sake! What h 
become of him? ” 

“He has been nigher to you than 
wot of these two hours past, father!” was 
the startling reply as the stranger rose. “I 
must have changed indeed from that boy on 


’ 


as 


you 


I 


the wall yonder that you did not know 
me!’’ and he pointed to a portrait above 
the mantelshelf in the place of honour, 
painted but a few months before the Good 
Endeavour had sailed on her last voyage. 
“My son!” cried the old man in a voice 
that startled them all, and the pair were 


locked in each other’s arms. 


<So 
The heavy crimson curtains had been left 


} 





undrawn, and outside the snow whirle 
the windows. 


Within the room all was warn 2 v 
light, and a great joy scemed ' My 
suddenly filled the old house. tel 

Ever and anon the sound of a ¢ 
found its way from the servants’ q 
making itself dimly heard dur ve 
pause in the prodigal’s story Tr} ve 


toasting the young master below 
pipe in hand, he stood facing 
eager listeners gathered round 
fire in the dining-room. 

The minx, so suddenly dispossessed of t 
fortune that would have been 


e ci 


hers, sat wi 
one mittened hand tight hold of the m 
chant’s, her eyes showing an interest in th 
narrator which her heart, or what little sh 
possessed, was far from feeling. But Mis 


tress Pamela Perks had no intention < 
loosening her grip on those money bag 
even if it meant marrying the long-lost 
to obtain them, and every now and then 


cast a furtive, cunning glance at Mary Haw- 
thorne, whose story she knew full well, 
did they all. 

Mary’s face was singularly white in spit 
of the glowing fire, and if Pamela 
to fathom the girl’s inmost feelings s 
mistaken. 

It was a cruel story to which 
listened, and it kept them all spell! 
A story of long, low galleys lurk 
Mediterranean 


as 
a 


ne 
ready to | 
} 


t 


shores, 

upon some stout ship w 
to escape 
Towels 


lich strove 
double banks of 


half naked 


those 


n 
man. 


straining 
stinging lash 

imes Mr. Warrener’s pipe 
the recital as 
mouthed at the speaker, and as 
relit by artful Mistress Pamela 


taper. 


under 


t 
t 


A dozen 


out during he 


Tears 
cheeks ; 
that the 
dead should have 
restored to his arms. 

** Zounds, 


down the 
tears of gratitude and t] 


5 
beloved 


streamed 


ol 


he had 
been 


son long 
ter 


so unexpect 


Gilbert!’’ he 1 
“Do you mean to 
that they dared to whip thee ?”’ 

‘* Were it not for 
air ladies, father, 
} and 


lr 


crie 
choking voice 


the presen 


I would 


shirt of yours 
k bears 


weals | mv grave 
bitter reply, accompanied 


da won rus 
shal] rrv ft 
ldiil CaTTy to 


tne 


punishment 
in 


“ 





were not whipped, for your Moor knows no 
Aye, and there 


r men than I chained to the oars. 
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we might who had nothing, but he lived two 
years after that, and well for me he did, 
since I had not been here now had it not 
been for poor Fordwich, which brings m«¢ 


to manner of our escape. 





ass from the bow! 


He pa ised to refill his § 
y§ punch which perfumed the warm air of 


<4 


through the window unseen by them all! 
When we were not at sea they set us to 





Rie 


LL 


ath hb & 


nt 


“Together they sank upon 
before John Warrener’s chair’ 


he prayed us let 
him for more wl 





Drawn by 
C. E. Brock 


} . 1 1 i | 
repan the harbour where tne galieys 


he young man, drawing 


, ae! 
housed,’’ continued 
a deep sigh at the memory of his dead com- 
panion, “Fordwich and I, with ankle 
chains attached to a heavy round shot, used 
to carry great stones in one hand while we 
lifted the shot with the other, and one day 
we made a discovery. Moored to the break- 
water was an old yawl long since aban- 
doned, but there were times when we found 
ourselves alone, and it was Fordwich who 


first conceived tne dea of escape. 6 Gil. 
t 
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bert,’ said he, ‘it wants but a few nails to 
make yonder craft float. There is even a 
rag of sail left in her. For myself, better a 
dash for freedom and end it all out there 
on the blue water than to drag on in this 
living hell. Look at old Barnabas there. 
Thirty years has he toiled as we toil, and 
when he is past labouring the slash of a 
knife will be his reward—have we not scen 
it happen half a score of times?’ 

The speaker smiled grimly as at terrible 
recollections when Mrs, General Withers 
ind her three skinny daughters cried, “ La, 


now! ”’ 


‘““?T was with such talk as that he set me 
on the venture, showing me a file he had 
hidden in his loin cloth, and though it took 
us three long months, we managed to work 
upon the yawl a little and filed our fetters 
until they wanted but a wrench to break 
them.” 

He held out his wrist, showing them the 
deep worn scar where the iron had entered 
the flesh in those long years, and even Mis 
tress Pamela shuddered at the sight. 

All their eyes were riveted upon him as he 
stood there, his own blazing in the candle 
light across which the grey tobacco smoke 
drifted in lazy wreaths. 


‘Then the time came!” and his voice 
dropped to an impressive murmur. ‘ It was 
a blue-black night of stars—stars you neve 


see in This country—and we stole from the 
ympound where they kept us, I carryin 
pitcher of water, Fordwich bearing three 
loaves of coarse bread and a bag of dates! 

‘To the harbour it was not five hundred 
paces and our guards were sleeping. A 
long white wall favoured us, and once be 
yond it but a stone’s throw to where the 
boomed on the sandy shore. 


surt 
Already I felt 
the water surging about my ankles, when 
Fordwich gave a cry as he followed behind 

“From the black 


him, bearing 


shelter of the rocks 
three Moors had sprung upon 
him to the ground, and the 
last thought was for his 
‘Run, Gilbert, run!’ 


dear fellow’s 
brother captive 

he yelled. ‘Cut the 
yawl loose and trust all to fortune! T 


? 


am 
done! 


“T could do naught else but obey, for 
speech was his last, and under cover of a 
sandstorm which blew up from the land | 
hoisted sail and made for the open ¢s 
haunted by that dying voice I shall 
hear again in this world!” 

** Make not so sure of that, Geoffrey Ford 
wich! A right pretty story, lacking only in 
the truth!’’ and = evervone 


neve 


started 


and 





looked at the speaker, who came from be 
hind a screen of Chinese lacquer. 

True, the face was burned brown as 
impostor’s own, but the figure was the en 
bodiment of the picture on the wall come to 


life, even to the suit of silver grey which 
Marples had taken from the chest where 
had been lying treasured 

‘“‘ Father! Mary! and G t Wa 
rener stepped forward, 


PI 
This time there was no mista 
after a gas} ‘ 
at the other man, livid and speechless, with 
pipe 
nerveless hand. 
“When I fell, 


» of wild surprise did 


the tobacco falling broken f 


badly hurt, upon t 


treacherous rocks, I wanted but « 1 

help me,’’ said Gilbert Warrener. ‘1 
t ’ 

alarm was not yet given—the tl VY 


were but an invention of your ly 


but in your selfish panic you snat 
pitcher which I carried, ran tot 
left me to my fate—else how « 


they clapped fresh chains upon 
galley put out in 
captured by 


search of vo 


a French frigate 
us from our hideous bondags 
A wild shriek went up ! 1 M 
Pamela Perks as Gilbert dre 
to him 
knees before John Wat 
**But, God 


+} } neral 
the old geneta 


and together they sank uy 

rener’s cl 

bless my soul 
‘* How did the 

+ “of © +} } 1] 

to deceive us all so th Y 


the house off 





traits on the wall.’’ 
‘When two men are cha f 
twelve years, sir, and th 


home, what would you have?”’ s G 
with a With 
knave was no fool!” 


smile. 


<fJo 
Once more the man on tt! hired 
turned at the end of the ¢ 
looked k it. the oO { m 
had been ist | 1 1 
ne the joy | jan 
just as tl obbi Mistre P 
in them the knell to baffled } 
le m¢ Ma asked G \ 
ne Were vo too, deceiy 
“Ves, and no, dear heart! 
pered The likeness wa 
thing told me you were not 
something chilled me to the ve ! 
ind the *“ I teenth Man’”’ 
doub Wi h | vo ij } 
ears ni hange! 
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WHEN THE GENERATIONS MEET 


The Real Charm of Christmas 


HAT is the real charm of Christ: 


mas? Not, of course, the feasting, 
or the present-giving, nor, it is to 
be feare 1, the ecclesiastical aspect of the 
feas We say that it is the festzval of the 


child. But, really, this is not. strictly 


ect. Christmas is the festival of youth 


sje 
Youth and Age 
Let me make clear 


my meaning. 


youth and age do not 


a ( il rule 

> | t Youth clings to youth, 
| find lowship in its own genera- 
nm. But at ( tmas-time there is a re 
axing of the ordinary rules of living, and 
ee cond nds to youth, and youth—well, 
youth tries to broaden its outlook and 
nclude the aged in it rejoicing Christ- 
as is the exception which proves the rule. 
You see what | mean? On Christmas 
Day and Boxit Day, and the whole holi- 
enerally, we older fry consent to for- 

( ul ( \t no other time of the year 
ild a staid 1 Ci gentleman dare to 
ppear at the « er-table with an absurd 
cap n | id head \unt Beatrice 

Ss, asa rule ch too sedate to frivol, but 
Boxit DF he might even be found 
playing Postman’s Knock for the edification 
ce t of the younger generation. Of 

( e, | must complete the scene by depict- 
ng yo Master Jones carrying wood for 
he Id dame in the « ttage, and the Smith 
hildren sit glees to cheer up old 
M ther Jenkins If they don’t do these 
things the suught to. See any Christmas 


rh we don't always realize it, 


this is the chief charm of Christmas; youth 


and age consent to mingle as equals, to 
enyoy one another’s jokes and play one 
another’s game And it is curious how 


just the splash of age adds sparkle to the 
A Christmas 
much mixing as the Christmas puda 
the its miscellany is 
often the making of the mixture. 
<jJo 

A Change is Sometimes Good 

People don’t always realize this, young 
Spec nt old 


they some years ago 


proceedings. party needs as 


ng, ana 


very incongruity of 


people e ally. ‘Wea Want the 


ay ] 


° went 
—a hocke 


trumps,” 
to club party—where 


that 


a “party 
all the 
trying flapper and youth age of seventeen to 


guests were ot a certain 


aee 


twenty-one. The party was held at the 
Church House, the vicar was “in the 
chair,” and solemnly announced in pulpit 
tones: “The next dance will be a valse 

Well, it was the solemnest, sorriest party | 
have been to for a very long time. The 
youths and maidens were very conscious of 


As a 


awkward. 


themsel ve ~ a and very 
matter of fact, I took an entertainer with 
me—a friend whose comic songs send most 
audiences into roa of laughter. He sang 
in solemn silence ind the audience 
looked tiffly on. they had games ” 
children’s games, some of them, but lacking 
the lively innocence of genuine children 
The party was a frost If, however, 
a tew 


it had beea Christmas-time, and 


lively children from school, a_ ridiculous 
old bachelor, and a couple of romantic 
aunts had been thrown in (of course, a staid 
Editor doesn’t count), things might have 


been very different 
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The Charm of Incongruity 

Now at Christmas-time we don’t expect 
any to to itself. We 
naturally include the old and young, give 


one age keep 
them licence from all pompous bounds—and 
the incongruity 
tainment. Can 
solemnly arrayed in a dressing-g¢ 


enter- 
father, 
1 turned 
inside out and the best tea-cosy on his head, 
imitating a Turkish pasha at a Christmas 
charade? You can’t do these things on the 
of May, or even on Michaelmas quarter 
day, but the bounds are widened for the 
Christmas feast, and age and dignity are 
forgotten. 


idds m to the 


Ci 


I ever forget my 


WI 


first 


(As I have hinted, age sometimes finds 
this easier than the twenties. One of the 
most painful spectacles 1 have seen for 


some time was a man of three-and-twenty 
or chartered 
National 


ambitious, 


so—a serious-minded account- 
ant and a member of the Liberal 
Club (ve and to be 
sure). Well, we put him to help entertain 
at a children’s party, and the poor fellow 
presented the most pitiable of 
unbending dignity ! 


This by the way. 


forward 


ly 


spec tacle 


But it wasn’t Christ- 
mas, and perhaps on Christmas Day even 
Mr. Chartered Accountant unbent. 


<So 


An Invariable Law 

I have said this mixing of the ages is the 
exception. You will tell me that my con- 
clusions are fanciful, that the family circle 
always presents that spectacle of the mixing 
of the ages. 

Does it? 

I think not. 

The I see of life the more it is 
brought home to me that youth must grow 
with youth, and age find companionship 


more 


with age. At school the juniors chum up 
together and an invisible barrier divides 
them from the seniors. In the home, in spite 


of the sweet loyal love of parent and child, 


there is a camaraderie among the children 
that even shuts out the parents. You will 
ay I have already contradicted this theory, 


in so far as 


adolescent youth is « ncerned, 
by confessing to the dullness of the hockey 
party. As a party, true, it was deadly 
full, but doubtless for tnose shy youths and 
maidens it had its significance that a 
stranger butting in could not perceive, 
At the office the same law obtains The 
juniors—frivolous, serious, ambitious. or 
pleasure-loving—chum up among them- 





selves. In a very few years they have 
dropped their mantle of juniorhood 
look down with tolerant eye on t n 
juniors,” who, of course, are of 
lifferent order from themselves! 
The curious part of it is that 
explored track older than our ' 
class together in our mind—a n of 
is just as old as a man of eighty to me, 
a “‘lady’”’ of twenty-five is as “‘o 
rrown-up ” to innocent eight or ten a 
an aunt of forty or a grandmother of sixt 


live 
<Seo 
Mixing—not Mating 


Of course we ought to mix more, and at 


Christmas-time we do. Youth can lea 
from age, and age from youth, a1 i 
social scheme of things a little mixing 
blessed thing; the fact ts, it is 1 
but not amalgamating, blendi 
mating. 

I wish parents understood this better, f 
in recognizing the inevitableness of the 1 
much tragedy might be avert Of 
there is a sweet, tender affection b 
parent and child, a love more un 
purer than any other love of hur 
But do not spoil it by forcing it. §S 
times the mother who has not foun 
marriage all the comradeship and 
tion she desires tries to obtain fr | 
children what her husband | 
her; she demands of them the 
companionship, confidences such 
tokens of a happy married comradeshij 
After a time the children fail t I pond 
they withhold little coandences, t] 
desire for companionship of their own 
Recrimination, scolding, cold: ma 
matters worse. Heartache, est 
follow—and nobody seems to blar 

Then, too, we mect thy trange, adori 
jealous friendship of an older f 
younger. The woman i tbe, | tl 
girl has good looks and youthful 
Che youn one drink in t] 
the older { rl’s adulation, and f 
she puts up with her fricr 
demands. And then som 
tlon a young man, most like] th 
older w is most f 
loath to na | 
The lis] | a 4 
wishful to e | t 
ignorantly made to Fy 
but with newly awakened e1 
lessly poundi: at he heart ( 








the heart conquers in the end, and there is 
But some- 
and 


needless soreness and bitterness. 
tragedy of another sort, 
ited. 


sje 
The Greatest Tragedy 


of all is that when 
there are 


times there is a 
jove retires defc 


The greatest 
age weds youth. Of 


tragedy 
course, ex- 
ceptions ; one of the 


is married 


happiest girls I know 
to a man some thirty years older 
but the 
tional, and I could quote dozens of cases to 


than she, circumstances are excep- 


the contrary. It comes about so easily, and 
on the surface 
young girl of 

the polished man of forty; 


seems so natural. The 


seventeen or twenty mects 
he has just those 
qualities she most admires- 
finish, the 
in the 


advances 


he possesses the 
> ge 
awkward youths who have mac 
hand. He, 
Of course he, 


experience, so nouceably 
shy 
for her too, <n posi- 
his turn, 


sees in her the very thing he admires and 


tion, possessions. 


lacks—the vivacity of youth. So _ they 
marry. And, sometimes all too soon, they 
liscover the old truth that age does not 
walk with youth. By the time she is a 


woman of thirty, in the pride and fullness 


ff her womanhood, she awakens to find she 


is tied—to an old man. 
Se 


Grow Old Together 


So I 


would say, mix with all ages, 
but mate with your own. Be suthciently 
elastic to tell stories to a tiny of seven, 
to romp with a lusty boy of fourteen, discuss 
poetry and art with the sweet maiden of 


venteen, and lissen to the details of her 


st baby’s weight and teething experiences 


ym the proud young mother of twenty-five 


But for your friends! ips, your lifelong com- 
lionships, link yourself to your own age 
nd generation, and grow old along with 
em. After all, it doesn’t so much matter 
that you now have twinges of the gout 
your old school-ma‘e, Harry, closes the rail- 
Way carriage windows, too, and sits with his 
back to the e1 *, though he used to ride 
lown the street in winter without a hat in 


those earlier not so tar back You are 


voted n, you 
such a red hot Radical, not 


Well, and Ernest, 


: > 
YS 


who used to be 
to say Socialist? 


George 


8 


a Re 


BETWEEN OURSELVES 





too, have mellowed with age, and grouse 
with you over the club fireplace about these 
wretched new innovations. 

Make your friendships early if you can, 
and to them. There is no friendship 
like formed at school, and the 
happiest marriages were consummated 


parties were plastic and 


stick 
that you 
young, when both 
adaptable. 


sje 
The Children Stray—and Return 
Well, it is 
them pass out of your reach, 


back if 
obligation. 


The children? hard to see 
but they will 
overstress the 
pass through the 
have encountered they 
begin to see life 


come you do not 
As they, 


you 


too, 
experiences will 
from your point of view., 
As they get children of their own they will 
begin to realize the anxieties of parenthood, 
and understand what you passed through. 
And a will be created between 
you. 


new bond 
come back. 
yourself trom 
appointment by 
which 


Maybe they will 


If they do 


not, save bitterness and dis 


there is a law 
that makes 
that it is 


ingratitude 


Tecov nizing 


guides them, an instinct 


them seek and 
hostl ity to 


their own, not 
that 
but 


remember it is no kindness to them to wrap 


you nor sheer 


influences them. Love your children, 


yoursell up in them to the exclusion of your 


own friends. And remember that to put 
your child before your husband, or your 
wife, is good for neither in the long run. 


But, there, have done with the 


of life! Christ 
making, for enjoyment 


account books for awhile, the 


problem 
mas is a time for merry 
We can forget ou1 


smallness of 


our bank balances, and even the income 
tax If your joints are getting stiff, play 
frolics with the youngsters; if your forehead 


tell 
If your 
charades 


is developing a 


to the 


portentous frown, 


funny circle. 
pet 
with 


stories family 


aversion is the theatre, act 


your take brother’s 
children to the 
unbend- 
for the effort. 


where a Me 


nieces, or your 


pictures. For heaven’s sake 


and heaven's blessing be 
So | 
rry C 


upon you 
wish my readers every 
hristmas. 











The Modern Her Choice of a Career 


By 


Girl R. A. Pennethorne 


“What shall IT become 2?” is the question facing thousands of girls—and 
their mothers. Miss Pennethorne (of the P.N.E.U.) answers the question 
in a practical way. 


T may be tru 


y said of any scheme of Handiwork may be taken first as so tra- 
education that if it does not discover ditionally 


n the West a lated with 


some real ‘“‘vocation’’ for the boy or | women’s work—only it is well to remember 
girl it has failed. This is not at all th that all crafis were originally followe n 
same thing as the technical phrase ‘‘ voca the home as supplementary activ 
tional education,’’ which generally means such they will always remain 
bringing up boys and girl to some definite They will provide pocket-mon 
trade in time which ought to be devoted to tion, and an outlet for artistic and 
their general culture. But for each human capacity, but they will vot 
being there was a “call”? whicb brought alwavs ensure a_ livelihood, 


them into this world and which they should change, the price of materia 





increasingly hear with their development. make or find a market req , 
The story of Samuel is a beautiful allegory training and aptitude which 
for all growing souls—‘‘ Speak, Lord, for work-woman may be far from | 
hy servant heareth,’”’ heareth the call to a There are never enough good dre ke 
life dedicated to some work—great becaust who are reasonably cl 
done with the whole he art, even in the enou rh milliners with 
humblest capacity. spiration which makes a hat a distinctive 
Quite apart from the ethical side of the creation. 
question the practical economic necessities 
of the day force a 4 r] as well asa b \ to Delightful— ut Doubtful 
provide for her future, to help in the home To the genius these trades will always 
and “keep herself,’’ or be prepare 1 to do supply work and opportunit J 
so should she find herself one of the in- pottery, embroidery, leather 
evitable two millions for whom there can be painting of lamp-shad« t 
no married life, of posters, are al] subsidiai 
cralts, vi 1¢ ri and 
The Aim of Education world more beau and I 
Careful parents may and do insure their doubt very much whether, ex 
girls when they are born, so that they may cases, they keep if 
at least have the money f train ne for a woman’ ead D 
definite career, or as a dol they ma it fo l 1 crif ¢ 
n yt come portionless to their husbands; but indertake SS ] ( 
there are many struggling households in is well paid w eX 
lich this would be a grave difficulty inde i 
rhere are loan societies nowas s whi fe Ss we ( 
ielp deservin and s wie cases » secure nad h 
a training. but no s< ) S an\ ight so ‘ n ( ri ss 
to use a g time i s can show n ) 1 ¢ , 
ea and usefu apt ide en the da na a ! : 
comes tor her » Start out int t | ‘ 
whe he t be sor 1¢ 1 so = n 
< } res i ry te house 
m agirweabin. w hie nir quite s ed i Ca | ciea 
lamp lasses so it they shine and do no? son ' ’ ‘ P é S 
Dreak when hot. Hand, head or : quite ext na > he t 
crait, mentality or devotion should hav is a very } | 
found their outlet advi b 
Lav sed t TITIsS s 





We are coming back he 


of household 


to t 


inderstanding 


matters, so prized by our 


ereat-grandm thers, but by a lon and pain- 


o 
5 


ful road; our granddaughters will take 
“house-craft’’? and ‘ mother-craft’’ as part 
of the normal equi} of any educated 
woman rather than irate professions. 





The Professions 


Mental life in al! its poss bilities is 


ypen to any Ww lan OTF inte ence; there 1s 
practically nothing from which she is de 
barred. Medicine wel ne i¢ there are 
ew towns now \ wut the la ly Joc tor, 
though one W s she were more olten to 
be met with in lonely coun outposts: bu 
the time and 1 Cus of t ning must b 
foreseen and taken into account, and the 


peculiar gilts of a *° hei er’’ be considered. 


| { a} it = 0) = powell Oi 
learning en science or Latin to get ht 

g g 
through her examinations 


laboured have 
bours’’ may well be 
| Birmingham 
students 


as bravely as 


their brothers rhe Bar is now open t 
t r ’ ‘ + ) 
them, and i¢ in s ) at lea 


and 1 e are women 
irchitects 


and 


DOaTUdS 


} 
144 
i1i¢ 


mode m 


young women 1n 
business as clerks—though of course the 
generally call themselves secretaries. They 


are quick stenographers an thei 
ready Wits an 


make them 





1 tact re useful 
psychologically to their employers than 
\ yuths of the same a ¥¢ but it is only the 
few who, when middle-aged, will have 
risen, improved their position, and be earn 
ing more than they did when they were 


twenty. 
Another ten or twenty years and we 


1] . - ¢ eS | oa ‘“ , 
snall begin tO reailze fa er sadly that 


While women may have come into business 
to stay, it will hardly 


but 


Whose future prospects are none too bright. 


le Saiwle women, 


generation eneration of girls 


The “Arts” 


The “arts” (as apart from the professions 


—Music, painting, the drama), the dance, 


c arts are a lure to thousands upon 
licens = 
thousands of eager girls and en 





’ 
the p! ist] 


blessed 





THE MODERN GIRL 





dowed word 
be addressed. 
work even in 
we in 


these a 
of warning 


ritit rc} ? 
piliral Cir¢ seem 


danger nowadays of forgetting the wi 


need for the ‘‘ gifted amateur ’”’ 
thousand graces to leisure and social life 
Without the question of the monctary wo h 


X ’ . 
WOTK hose who 


arising: t 
iow art for art 


a livelihood. 


> Save 


Breaking their Hearts 
London is 


packed with eas 


thelr 





| 
hearts 


from the world sufficien recognition ol! 
their poor pretty little talents in ord 
to keep themselves alive. Their piones 
ough to have Warne 1 then and to hav 
pointed out that the hours. of m¢ n 
li Line skcpali Maximum ( ng yene 

eigit leave pienty or t 1¢ 

1o t 1 








ie we our in the wor ( 
task the world may require from us one 
haif the day be the k ng of yu vorid and 
1e other haf be 1¢ slave or something 
which takes you out of your world 
Vocation or Necessity ? 

Here we touch upon the very crux of 
question: Is the choice of a profession 
rest upon a divine call, 1 1 the expression 
ol a ersona ty, or mn the econ 
necessities of the individual, or the family, 
Oo! pon the need oO ic WO 1 \ some 
what clumsy experiment h. been Li 
in Russia to dictate to 1umManity on 
latter lines. it & pity that the 
conditions and the political aspects of the 
case obscure the essential features of tha 
attempt. We only hear in England of th 
wastage, not of the nstructive eals be 
hind this experimen Yesterday 1 heard 
two im I } Fre imen speak of tne 
se fam \ ’ as F 1, noe f TY in 
* calling ” o yung people who 
t “* Fie s the ] er Cz s tne 
tune and in e the family purse 


cides 
the tamily tradition ieads 


We hi: 


ve already said that a true educa 
tion, ‘‘the science of relations,’”’ gives a 
child the opportunity to hear that call, and 
the needs of the world are or should be as 
strong a call as that of the insurgent I 


When we have that to give to the 
world which it would be poorer without, let 


us give it with our whole hearts, counting 


sonality 





THE QUIVER 





not the cost, but let us be very sure that 
it is not ‘* personality,” I nd un 
checked by the achievements of a guiding 


character, which is dictating the choice. 


Where Women are Wanted 
The world at this moment 
needs the work of women in two dire 


lesperately 
tions 
the care of its children and the care of its 


sick. Mothers feel now that they need train- 
; 
i 


ing and instruction as wel 
nstinct, and they need real help in the care 
\f their children in sickness and in health. 
rhe nursing and the teaching professions 

the most exacting and not by any 
the best paid—do not attract the g 
the present day. Only the governm 
service in secondary schools 
specialist 





attracts the 
] f 


with a degree and offers the 


reward of a pension, so these find no difhi- 


culty in staffing themselves; all other 
branches of the teaching profession which 
include “education”—i.e. the care and 
training of children as distinct from mere 


instruction—are understaffed. 
trained in many now as chil- 
dren’s nurses, in one—the House of Educa- 
tlon—as 


Girls can be 
institutions 
private governesses, in many as 
school teachers, and all such training would 
make them better mothers, and the cry fo 
the trained, capable girl with a ‘‘ vocation ”’ 
The 
gets a number of 
eager young officers, but this is a voluntary 
and temporary work. ‘I have a life to 
give ”’ 


to lead other girls goes up to heaven. 
Girl Guide movement 


is a much more serious thought, and 
it is necessary to appeal to that instinct of 
ce 


self-devotion”’? which gives that 


rare gilt 
a teacher. 


A Desperate Call 


Desperate mothers, harassed headmis 
tresses, are looking round in despair for 
helpers and cannot find them. Here is 
indeed a “call,” and we can only pray 


that it will be answered. There is anothex 
“call” which too few are now hearing; 


{ invite the opinions of my readers on this article. £1 1s 


paid for the best letter received. 


Address 








valf the n | I e I 
during the war, t no 

needed are n n O 

to be ill in any g h a 

h yw 4 it it nee | be ] » 
culture, ‘‘ breeding,’ to te 
humanity It is no d ’ 

working profession to say that 


number of young nurses to-day a 
or inefficient housemaids, as 

be, but the scientifi 
of their work appeal to them 
and demand gifts which too 
not possess. All nurses cannot 
Nightingales or Edith Cavells 


need the spirit which an ed 
the first e1 ( her to come « 
of social affl ice and influence 


raise the status of a calling 


“fashions ’’ in professions nd 
again that nursing should 
“‘fashion,’’ as it was in the 
spite of its | Iships and S 
limitations. V« ntary work o 
visiting invalid children, v 
cha ladie soc es is un 


I htly; but the t 
some mu se to n their bre 
equally helpful to others, who might 


to social yet unpaid work activities now 
often wasted. 


Listen—and Answer 
The girl of 


g to-day has a | 
number of paths from which to « 
technical guide and inform: n 
found in publications such as ( 
Women's Employment (p 

B 1reau tor M men 


ment), which 


National 
will serve as 
country often unknown to 

, 


parents; and the gir! herself 1 


the call, and where the need 
not always where the prospect 
let her answer and cry, out of a 


heart, “Here am I—send me!” 


The Editor, PHE 


La Belle Sauvage, London, £.C.4, not later than December 18. 
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nthony 
ntharm 


BY ae 


JEROME K.J EROME 


SYNOPSIS 


Wuen Anthony Strong’nth’arm was born, in a mean street in Millsborough, bis mother wh‘spered, ‘TI want him to 
be ste-ng = It’s a hard world for the weak.” And strong Anthony soon proved to be He never cried wh he 
couldn’t get bis own way—but would howl at the top of his voice And most often be knew what he wanted, and 
did his best to get it 

The Strong nth'arms had once been prosperous veomen and had hunted with the gentry, but Anti s her 
seemed to be one of those uniortunates doomed to choose the wrong tu: ning He was a me eng er with 
his own shop, a bir of an inventor, but gradually fell on hard times, so that the upbringi of young Anthony was 


in straitened circumstances. 


CHAPTER IV 
Anthony loses his Father 
HERE 
follow ing 


ing Peter. 


had been a period of prosperity 
the strange visit of Wander- 
John Strong’nth'arm came 


back to his workshop another man, or so it 
seemed to little Anthony. A _ brisk, self- 
confident person who often would whistle 
hile he worked. The job on which he had 
een engaged when taken ill had been well 
finished and further orders had resulted. 


Chere were times when the temporary assist- 


ance of an old jobbing tinker and his half- 
viitted son was needful. Mrs. Strong’nth’- 
tm, discussing things in general with a 
neighbour, would casually refer to ‘ Our 
Workpeople.’? That uncle in Australia, or 
clsewhere, who had been fading year by 
\car almost to disappearing point, re- 
ppeared out of the shadows With the 
gambler’s belief that when once the luck 
changes every venture is bound to come 
lome, she regarded his sudden demise as 


merely a question of time. She wondered 

iow much he would leave them. She hoped 
would be sufficient to enable them to be- 

come gentlefolks 

“What gentlefolk ? ”» asked 

lony, to whom she had been talk 


is a Ar 


Y 


Y 
ihe 


It was explained to him that gentlefolks 
were people who did not have to work for 
their living. Mrs. Strong’nth’arm had 


srved them an 


1 knew. 
There were others, 
save orders. To 


«° Copyright 1922 t 


who sat in offices and 
this lesser rank it was 


J me K Jer ome U 


in the 


S.A 
207 


possible to climb by industry and virtue. 











But first of all you must go to school and 
learn. 

His mother caught him up in her thin 
arms and pressed him passionately to her 
narrow bosom. 

“You will be a gentleman,’’ she pro 
phesied. “I feel it. I’ve prayed God every 
night since you were born.”’ She smothered 
him with kisses and then put him down 

‘Don’t say anything to your father,’’ she 
added. ‘* He doesn’t understand.”’ 

He rather hoped his uncle in Australia 
wouldn’t leave them too much money. He 
liked work: fighting with things, conque1 
ing them; tidying the workshop; combing 
the fleas out of his uncle’s dogs. Lighting 
the kitchen fire was fun even when it wa 
so cold that he wasn’t quite sure he'd ; 
nose on his face and could only tell wh 
his hands were doing by looking at them 
You lit the paper and then coaxed and blew 
and watched the little flame grow bigg: 

eding it and guiding it And wh vo 
had won, you warmed your hands. 

His fathe d taught him to read durin 
the man hours whe vere had been 
nothine else to do. had sat by 
sidk n the bench, egs di n 
holdit e open book e \n 
\ a sort ear I 
laving heard hist e 
not studied it herself en H 
mother felt he prede e 
scholar. She wanted to sen n 
certain ‘‘select preparatory school 
by two elderly maiden sisters of undoubted 





THE Q 


gentility. 


UIVER 





Their is informed the 


tl 


attention was given D 


pt ospec tu 


of the neighbourhood that special 


y the Misses Warming- 


g° niry 


ton to manners and the cultivation of cor- 
rect be viour. 
His father had no use for the Misses 


Warmington—had done business with them 
ynnexion 


Mis 


‘ ' 
in ¢ with mimicked 
the elder s high-pitched 


Voice lhe would teach the boy monkey 
tricks, give him ideas above his station 
1 } ] 
What was wrong with the parish school, 
] } | . 
only two streets aWay, ere he W ild mix 


his own class and not be looked down 











His mother did not ee that he would 
be with his own class yng the children 
of the neighbourhood. The Strong’nth’arms 
had once been almost gentry. He would 
learn coarse ways, rude speech, acquire a 
vulgar accent. She carried her way, as sh 

lways did in the end. Dressed in het bes 
clothes, and accompanied by Anthony in a 


new turn-out from head to foot, she knocked 


at the door of the Misses Warmington’'s 
se“ ] rer ) , } ” 
seiect preparatory school. 
) 


It 


fashioned 


was one of a square of small, old 
houses that had once 
Millsborou 


connecting 


been on the 
outskirts 


formed 
town and the maze 


of 





a 
ot new n 


had crept towards it 





were shown into the dr 


awing-room 
portrait of a military gentleman with a 
wooden face and stars upon his breast hung 
above the marble mantelpiece. On the 
opposite wall, above the green rep sofa, 
hung the portrait of a frightened-looking 
lady with ringlets and fingers that tapered 


almost to a point. 
Mrs. 
edge of a hor 


Strong’nth’arm sat the extreme 


and had 


on 


sehair-covered chair 





difficulty in not sliding off it on to the floor. 
Anthony John, perched on another pre 
cisely similar chair, had mastered the 
problem by sitting well back and tucking 


} 


one leg underneath him 


After 


few 





a minutes there enters 
elder Miss Warmington. She was a 
gaunt lady with a prominent arched 
She apologized to Mrs. Strong’nth’art 


having kept them waiting, but 
did not Mrs. Strong’nth’ 


pparently 


see arms out- 
stretched hand. For a e his mother 
didn’t seem to know what to do with it 


She explained her errand, becom ng 


almost voluble on the importance both she 


ind his father attached to manners and a 
knowledge of the ways »f gentiefolks 





S| 

Miss Warmington was sympathetic; but, aie 
alas! the Misses Warmington’ elect 1 F 
paratory school] for gentlicfolks <. 
its full complement of pupils. M S a. 
‘nth’arm, not understanding t Ny 
ferred to rumours that tended t sa 


It seemed needful | 


argument, 


be plain speaking The Miss \W 
I 
ton themse!ives were very so : ; 
, } ite: 1 * 
were parents Who had to ) T j F + 
Particula vas it ! 





yung ladies an 





the neighbourhood 


child of a mechanic—no 

excellent . 
Mrs Strong’ nth’arm 

engineer, emp n ) = 
lhe ela¢ \l Wa iil ( 


SS os 


armington had 











vice 
be a calling worthy of all ¢ 
the parents 

Miss Warmington » ¢ - 
view And then by ch 
ipon Anthony John as he 

y tucked underneath the 

The ( Ss were in Mrs 
eyes, and she did not no B 
saw quite | nly the € ( 
over the tired, lined face o 
Warmington He had seen 
faces that had suddenly « t 

‘You s our husban 
people a 1e said ina n 
ing to M Strong’nth’ ) 

“A man nd a 
Strong’ nth’arm in a b ) 
dared not look up becaust 
her eves 

“Wo 1 \ u like to ( 
pupils?’’ asked the elder M \ 
of Anthon | n 

** No, thank you,’’ he ar 
hot move, Dut he was t 
and he saw the fl ) pon 
quiver of her tall gaunt frar 

“Good afternoon, iM 
ton as she rang the bell veal 
find a school to suit you 

Mrs rong’nth’arm \ i 
liked to make a cuttir ve 
swept out of the room But = 


haviour once acquired hecomes 
Mrs. Str 


Nature. So, instead, 
curtsied and apologized for her int on 
208 
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and taking Anthony John by the hand, de- 
parted with bowed head. 

In the street primeval instinct reasserted 
itself. She denounced the Misses Warm- 
ington as snobs. Not that it mattered. 
Anthony John should be a gentleman in 
spite of them. And when he had got on 
and was rich they wouid pass the Misses 
Warmington in the street and take no 
notice of them, just as though they were 
dirt. She hoped they would live 
enough. And then suddenly her 
turned against Anthony John. 

“What did you mean by saying ‘No, 
thank you’ when she asked you if you'd like 
to come?’’ she demanded. ‘I believe 
she'd have taken you if you’d said ‘ Yes.’ ” 

“JT didn't to,’’ explained An- 
thony. ‘She isn’t clever. 1’d rather learn 
from someone clever.’”’ 

With financial outlook the 
Strong’nth’arms had entered the Church of 
England. When you were poor it didn’t 
matter; nobody minded what religion you 
belonged to; church or chapel, you crept 
into the free seats at the back and no one 
turned their eyes to look. 


long 
anger 


want het 


improved 


But employers of 
labour who might even one day be gentle- 
folks! The question had to be considered 
from more points of view than one. 

Mr. Strong’nth’arm’s people had always 
been chapel folk; and as his wife had often 
bitterly remarked, “Much good it had done 
him.” Her own inclination was towards the 
Established Church as being more respect- 
able; and arguing that the rent of a side 
pew was now within their means, she had 
gained her point. For himself Mr. Strong- 
‘ath’arm was indifferent. Hope had revived 
within him. He was busy on a new inven- 
tion and Sunday was the only day now on 
which he had leisure and the workshop to 
himself. Anthony would have loved to have 
been there helping, but his mother explained 
to him that one had to think of the future. 
A little boy, spotiessly clean and neatly 
dressed, always to be seen at church with 
his mother, was the sort of little boy that 
people liked and, when the time came, were 
willing to help. 

A case in point, proving the usefulness of 
the Church, occurred over this very problem 
of Anthony’s education. Mrs. Strong’nth’- 
arm called on the vicar and explained to 
lim her trouble. The vicar saw a way out. 
Une of the senior pupils at the 


grammar 
school was 


seeking evening employment. 
His mother, a widow, possessed of nothing 
but a small pension, had lately died. Un- 
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less he could earn sufficient to keep him he 
would have to discontinue his studies. A 
clever lad; the vicar could recommend him. 
Mrs. Strong’nth’arm was gratitude personi- 
fied. The vicar was only too pleased. It 
was helping two birds with one stone. It 
sounded wrong to the vicar even as he said 
it. But then so many things the vicar said 
sounded wrong to him afterwards. 

The business was concluded that same 
evening. Mr. Emanuel Tetteridge became 
engaged for two hours a day to teach 
Anthony the rudiments of learning, and by 
Mrs. Strong’nth’arm was generally referred 
to as ‘our little Anthony’s tutor.”” He was 
a nervous, silent youth. The walls of his 
bed-sitting-room, to which when the din of 
hammers in the workshop proved disturb 
ing he would bear little Anthony away, was 
papered with texts and mottoes, prominent 
among which one read: ‘‘ Whatsoever thy 
hand findeth to do, do it with thy might.’’ 
The preparatory education of Anthony pro- 
ceeded by leaps and bounds. 
eager to learn. 

Between the two an odd friendship grew 
up founded upon a mutual respect and ad- 
miration. Young Tetteridge was clever. 
The vicar had spoken more truly than he 
knew. 


The child was 


He had a clever way of putting 
things that made them at once plain and 
easy to be remembered. He could make up 
poetry—quite clever poetry that sometimes 
made you laugh and at other times stirred 
something within you which you didn’t 
understand but which made you feel grand 
and all aglow. 
pictures of 


He drew pictures—clevei 
fascinating never-to-be-seen 
things that almost frightened you, of funny 
faces, and things that made you cry. He 
made music out of a thing that looked like a 
fiddle, but was better than a fiddle, that he 
kept in a little black box; and when he 
played you wanted to dance and sing and 
shout, 

But it was not the cleverness that Anthony 
envied. That would have been fatal to thei 
friendship. He never could answer satis 
factorily when Anthony would question him 
as to what he was going to be—what he was 
going to do with all his cleverness. He 
hadn’t made up his mind, he wasn’t quite 
sure. Sometimes he thought he would be a 
poet, at other times a musician or an artist, 
or go in for politics and be a statesman. 

‘“Which are you going to begin with 
when you leave school?” demanded An- 
thony. They had been studying in young 
Tetteridge’s bed-sitting-room and the lesson 
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was over, Anthony’s eyes were fixed upon a 
motto over the washstand : 


** One thing at a time, and that done well, 
Is a very good rule, as many can tell. 


Young Tetteridge admitted that the time 
was approaching when the point would have 
to be considered. 

Anthony was sitting on his hands, swing- 
ing his legs. Young Tetteridge was walk- 
ing up and down; owing to the size of the 
room being ten by twelve it was a walk with 
many turns. 

““You see,” explained Anthony, “‘ you’re 
not a gentlefolk.”’ 

Mr. Tetteridge claimed that he was, 
though personally attaching no importance 
to the fact. His father had been an Indian 
official. His mother, had she wished, could 
have claimed descent from one of the most 
renowned of Irish kings. 

“What I mean,” explained Anthony, ‘‘ is 
that you’ve got to work for your living.” 

Mr. Tetteridge argued that he could live 
on very little. He was living just then on 
twelve shillings a week, picked up one way 
and another. 

** But when you're married and have chil- 
dren? ”’ suggested Anthony. 

Mr. Tetteridge flushed, and his eyes in- 
stinctively turned to a small photograph on 
the mantelpiece. It featured a pretty dolly- 
faced girl, the daughter of one of the 
masters at the grammar school. 


“You haven’t got any friends, have 
you?” asked Anthony. 

Mr. Tetteridge shook his head. ‘1 don’t 
think so,” he answered. 

“Couldn’t you keep a school?” sug- 


gested Anthony, “ for little boys and girls 
whose mothers don’t like them going to the 
parish school and who ain’t good enough 
for the Misses Warmington? There’s heaps 
of new people always coming here. And 
you’re so clever at teaching.” 

Mr. Tetteridge, halting quite suddenly, 
stretched out his hand; and Anthony, taking 
his from underneath him, they shook. 

“ Thanks awfully,” said Mr 

Do you know I had 
that.” 

‘I shouldn’t say anything about it if ] 
Was you,” 


Tetteridge 
never thought of 


counselled Anthony, “or some 
body else might slip in and de it before you 
ere ready.” 

‘We say, ‘if I were you’; not ‘if 
was you,’” Mr. Tetteridge corrected him 
We'll take the mood to 


a subjunctive 
morrow. It’s quite easy to remember.” 


o? 
. 





Again he stretched out his hand, “It’s 
awfully good of you,” he said. 

‘1d like you not to go away from Mills 
borough,’”’ answered Anthony. 

The period of prosperity following th 
visit of Wandering Peter had lasted all but 
two years. It came to an end with th 
death of his father. It was while working 
on his new invention that the accident had 
happened. 

He was alone in the workshop one even 
ing after supper; and while hoisting a 
heavy iron bar the rope had broken and th 
bar had fallen upon him and crushed his 
skull. He lingered for a day or two, mostly 
unconscious. It was a few hours before thi 
end that Anthony, who had been sent yy 
stairs by his mother to see if anything had 
happened, found his father with his eyes 
wide open. The man made a sign to him t 
close the door. The boy did so 
came and stood beside the bed. 

‘*There won’t be anything left, sonny,’ 
his father whispered. ‘I’ve been a f 
Everything I could get or borrow I put into 
it. It would have been all right, o 
if I had lived and could 
Your mother doesn’t know, as yet. Break 
it to her after I’m gone, d’you mind? I 
haven’t the pluck.” 

Anthony promised. 


and ther 


course 


finished 


have 


There seemed to |! 
more that his father wanted to say. He i: 
staring at the child with a foolish smile 
about his loose, weak mouth. Anthony sat 
on the edge of the bed and waited. He put 
his hand on the boy’s thigh. 

“‘T wish I could say something to yot 
he whispered 


“You know what I meai 
something that you could treasure uy 
that would be of help to you. I’ve alwa 

wanted to. When you used to ask questions 
and I was short with you, it was becaus 
I couldn’t answer them. I ] 

awake at nights and try to think t! 
And then I thought that when I cat 


something might happen, that p ps r 


used to 


em ¢ 


a vision or something of that s 
they say that 
would make it all plain to me and that I’d 
be able to tell you. But it hasn’t « ‘ I 


suppose I aint the right sort. It 


have 


dark to me.”’ 


His mind 


coneren 


wands ed 


words he closed 
regain consciousne 
broke it to his 
ng having been sacrifice t 
invention. 


love the mar 
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Y give to ‘ Bermaline” a food value much 

greater than that of ordinary bread. 
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“Did he think I didn’t know? We were 
just a pair of us. 1 persuaded myself it 
was going to pan out all right this time.”’ 

They were standing by the bedside. His 
mother had been up to the great house and 
had brought back with her a fine wreath of 
white flowers. They lay upon the sheet just 
over his breast. Anthony hardly knew his 
father; the weak, twitching lips were closed 
and formed a firm, strong line. Apart 
from the mouth his face had always been 
beautiful; though, lined with fret and worry 
and the fair hair grimy and uncombed, few 
had ever noticed it. His mother stooped 
and kissed the high pale brow. 

“He is like what I remember him at the 
beginning,” she said. ‘‘ You can see that 
he was a gentleman, every inch of him.”’ 

His mother looked younger standing there 
beside her dead man. A softness had come 
into her face. 

“You did your best, my dear,’’ she said, 
‘“‘and I guess I wasn’t much help to you.” 
sje 
Everybody spoke well of the white, hand- 
some man who lay with closed eyes and 
folded hands as if saying praytrs. 
Anthony had no idea that his father had 

been so universally liked and respected. 

“Was father any relation to Mr. 
Selwyn?’’ he asked his mother the evening 
of the funeral. 

“Relation!” 
“Not that I ever 
makes you ask?” 


his 


answered 
heard 


his mother. 


of. Why, what 


“He called him ‘brother,’” explained 
Anthony. 

“Oh, that,’’ answered his mother. “Oh, 
that doesn’t mean that he really was his 
brother. It’s just a way of sp 


” ! 
dead 


eaking of the 


CHAPTER V 
His First Term at a Public School 


HEY moved into a yet smaller house 


in a yet meaner street. His mother 

had always been clever with her 
needle. A card in the front window gave 
Notice that Mrs. Strong’nth’arm,  dress- 


maker and milliner, was willing to make 
up ladies’ own materials 


and guaranteed 
both style and fit. 


Mill hands and miners’ 
Wives and daughters supplied her clientele. 
When things were going well orders were 
sufficient to keep Mrs. Strong’nth'’arm’ 
ing machine buzzing 
morn till night. 


s 


sew 


and clacking from 
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There were periods, of course, when work 
was slack and bills remained unpaid. But 
on the whole there was enough to just keep 
and clothe them. It was the problem of 
Anthony’s education that troubled them 
both. 

And here again it was the Church that 
came to their rescue. The pious founder 
of St. Aldys’ Grammar School had decreed 
“Fourdation Scholarships” enabling twelve 
poor boys belonging to the faith to be edu- 
cated free, selection being in the hands of 
the governors. Sir William Coomber hap- 
pened to be one, the vicar another. Young 
Tetteridge, overcoming his shyness, can- 
vassed the remainder, taking Anthony with 


him. There was anxiety, alternation of 
hope and fear. In the end, however, 
victory. 


Anthony, subjected to preliminary examin- 
ation, was deemed sufliciently advanced for 
the third form. Sir William Coomber wrote 
him note, the handwriting somewhat 
shaky, telling him to serve God and honou1 
the Queen and be a blessing to his mother. 
And if ever there was anything that Sir 
William could do for him to help him he 
was to let Sir William know. The vicar 
shook hands with him and wished him 
God-speed, adding incidentally that heaven 
helps those that help The 
headmaster received him in his study and 
was sure that they were going to be friends. 
Young Tetteridge gave a cold collation in 
his honour, to which the head of the third 
form, the captain of the second division of 
the football team and three gentlemen of 
the upper sixth were invited. The captain 
of the second division of the football team 
examined his legs and tested his wind and 
expressed satisfaction. Jarvis, of the upper 
sixth, made a speech in his honour, quite a 
kindly speech, though it did rather suggest 
God Almighty to a promising black bee:le ; 


a 


themselves, 


and Anthony was called upon to reply. 
Excess of diffidence had never been his 
failing. It never was to be. He said he 


was glad he was going to be in the third 
form, because he did like Billy Saunders 
indeed. And he was glad that 
Mr. Williamson thought he’d be all right 
in time for football, because he thought it 
a jolly game and wanted to play it awfully, 
if Mr. Williamson would help him and tell 
him what to do. And he thought it awfully 


very much 


kind of Mr. Jarvis and Mr. Horrocks and 
Mr. Andrews to take notice of a little boy 
like he was; and he hoped that when he got 
into the upper sixth he’d be like them. 


And 
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he was awfully bucked up at being one of the 
St. Aldys boys, because he thought it must be 
the finest school in all the world, and it was 
awfully ripping of Mr. Tetteridge to have got 
him into it. And then he sat duwn and every- 
body said * Bravo!” and banged the table, 
and Mr. Jarvis said it wasn’t half bad for a 
young °un. 

“Did I do all 
Tetteridge after th 

** $plendiferous,” 


right?’ he asked young 
others had gone. 


answered young Tetteridge, 


putting an affectionate arm around him. 
‘You said something about all of them.” 
“Yes; I thought they’d like that,’’ said 
Anthony. 
He discovered that other sentiments than 
kindliness go to the making of a school. It 
leaked out that he was a ‘“‘ cropped head.” 


The founder—maybe for hygienic reasons—had 
stipulated that his twelve free scholars should 
wear their hair cut had 
fallen into desuetude, but the name still clung 
to them. By the time they had reached the 
upper division they had come to be tolerated. 
But the early stages were made hard for them. 
Anthony was dubbed ‘ Pauper,” ‘ Charity 
boy.” On the bench the boys right and left 
of him would draw away so that they might 
not touch him. In the playground he was left 
severely to himself. That he was quick and 
clever at his lessons and that the masters liked 
him worked still further to his disadvantage. 
At first young Saunders stuck up for him, but 
finding this made him a sharer of Anthony’s 
inpopularity soon dropped him, 
blame upon Aathony. 

“You see it isn’t only your having come in 
on the ‘ Foundation,’ ”’’ he explained one day 
to Anthony, having beckoned him aside to a 
quiet corner behind a water-butt. ‘* You ought 
to have told me your mother was a dress 
maker.” 

“So is young Harringay’s mother,’ argued 
Anthony. 

““ Yes; but she keeps a big shop and employs 
girls to do the sewing,” explained Saunders. 
‘Your mother lives in Snelling’s Row and 
works with her own hands. You ought to have 
told me. It wasn’t fair.” 

Iver since he could remember there had been 
cropping up things that Anthony could not 
inderstand. In his days he had 
worried about these matters and had ask 
juestions concerning them. But never had he 
succeeded in getting a helpful answer. As a 

nsequence he had unconsciously become a 
philosopher. The wise traveller coming to an 

cnown country acc what he finds there 


close. The custom 


throwing the 


earlier 








° n or if. 
S } Anthony, and left it at 
id a boy pointed at 
e ng th a little group 
S t ng,’ the be 





making any sign of resentment. As a matter 
of fact his mother did occasional] 


charing on days when there was no 1 for 
her needle. He was a | sea: muscular king 
lad sume three inches taller than Aathony 

* Ain’t you going to eh him?” »9ested 
a small boy near by with a hopeful grin upon 
his face. 


** Not yet,” answered Anthony, and resume 
his interest in the game. 


There was an old crony of his uncle’ + 
ex-prize-fighter. To this man Anthony 
appeal. Mr. Dobb was ina quandary. M | 


by Mrs. Newt's warnings and exhort 

had lately taken up religion and was now 

ning a small public-house in one of the n 

mining villages adjoining Millsborough. 
“It’s agin ‘the Book,’”? he answered 

“ Fighting’s wrong. ‘ Whosoever shall smite 

thee on the right cheek turn to him the other 


also.’ Haven't tried that, have ar” 
** He hasn’t done it,’ explained Anthony. 
“He called my mother a charwoman They're 


always on to me, shouting after me, ‘ Pauper’ 
and ‘ Charity boy.’ ”’ 


** Rotten shame,’”? murmured Mr. Dobb sym 
pathetically. 

‘“* There’s something inside me,’’ explained 
Anthony, ‘‘ that makes me want to kill them 


and never mind what happens to me afterwards. 
It’s that that I’m afraid of. If I could just 
give one or two of them a good licking it would 
stop it.’’ 





Mr. Dobb scratched his head. ‘‘ W yu’ d 
come to me a year ago, my lad,”’ he said, 
“before your aunt got me to promise to read 


a chapter of the Bible every night bef 
went to sleep.”” He looked down at A 
with an approving professional eye. “ 
got the shoulders, and your neck mi 
been made for it. Your reach could: 
better for your height. And all you ne 
another inch round your wind. In a ¢ e 
of months I could have turned you out equz " to 
anything up to six stun seven.’ 








** But the Bible tells us to fight,’’ argued 
Anthony. ‘‘ Yes, it does,’’ he pers sted in reply 
to Mr. Dobb’s stare of incredulity ‘““ It was 


God who told Saul to slay all the Ar 
It was God who taught David 


says so himself. He helped him to fight 
Goliath.” 

Mrs. Newt, having regard to Mr. Dobb’s 
age, had advised him to read the New 1 
ment first. He had just completed the A 


‘ Are you quite sure? ”? demanded Mr. D 


eng ny found chapter and verse and read 
them to him. 

o W. ll, this beats me into a cocked hat,’’ was 
Mr. Dobb’s comment. ‘* Scems be a 
ise of paying your money and taking your 

9 

Mr. Dobb’s scruples being thus laid at , 
he threw himself into the trainir f Ar 
With the enthusiasm of an artist Ar v 
prom i not to fight till Mr. —D g S 
cor t. and ¢ 


wr the rest of the ter 





“*Would you like to be one of our little pupils?’ Poca by i‘ 
: = 9 . Sharles Cro 
asked the elder Miss Warmington of Anthony John’’— . 208 it ee 
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purgatory in silence. On the last day of the 
vacation Mr. Dobb pronounced him fit; and on 
the next morning Anthony set off hopeful of an 
early opportunity to teach his persecutors for- 
bearance. They were interfering with his work. 
He wanted to be done with them. To his 
disappointment no chance occurred that day. 
A few of the customary gibes were hurled at 
him; they came, unfortunately, from boys too 
small to be of any use as an example. 

But on his way home the next afternoon he 
saw, to his delight, young Penlove and Mow- 
bray, of the lower fourth, turn up a quiet road 
that led through a little copse to the bathing 
place. Penlove was the boy who had called his 
mother a charwoman. Young Mowbray be- 
longed to the swells; his father was the leading 
solicitor of Millsborough. He was a quiet, 
amiable youth with soft eyes and a pink and 
white complexion. 

Anthony followed them, and when they 
reached the edge of the copse he ran and over- 
took them. It was not a good day for bathing, 
there being a chill east wind, and nobody else 
was in sight. 

They heard Anthony behind them and turned. 

“Coming for a swim?” asked young 
Mowbray pleasantly. 

** Not to-day, thank you,” answered Anthony. 
‘It’s Penlove I wanted to speak to. It won’t 
take very long.” 

Penlove was looking at him with a puzzled 
expression. Anthony was an inch taller than 
when Penlove had noticed him last. 

** What is it? ’? he demanded. 

“You called my mother a charwoman last 
term,” answered Anthony. ‘‘ She does go out 
cleaning when she can’t.get anything else to do. 
| think it fine of her. She wouldn’t do it if it 
wasn’t for me. But you meant it as an insult, 
didn’t you? ” 

** Well,” answered young Penlove, ‘* what if 
I did?”’ He guessed what was coming, and 
somehow felt doubtful of the result notwith- 
standing the two years difference between them. 

**T want you to say that you’re sorry and 
promise never to do it again,’ answered 
Anthony. 

It had to be gone through. Young Penlove 
girded his loins—to be exact, shortened his belt 
by a couple of holes and determined to acquit 
himself like an English schoolboy. Young 
Mowbray stepped to the end of the copse for the 
purpose of keeping cave. 

It was a short fight, for which young 
Mowbray, who always felt a little sick on these 
occasions, was glad. Penlove was outclassed 
from the beginning. After the third round he 
held up his hand and gave Anthony best. 
Anthony helped him to rise, and seeing he was 
still groggy, propped him up against a tre 

““ Never mind saying you’re sorry,” he 


sug 
gested. ‘* Leave me and my mother alone { 
the future, that’s all I want.” He held out 
his hand. 


Young Mowbray had returned. 
** Shake hands with him,’’ he advised Pen 
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love. ‘* You were in the wrong 


Show your 
pluck by acknowledging it.’’ 


Penlove shuvk hands. ‘“ Sorry,” he said. 
‘“ We have been beastly to you. Take my tip 


and don't stand any more of it.” 
The story of the fight got about. Penlove had 
to account for his changed appearance, and did 


so frankly. Genuine respect was the leading 
sentiment he now entertained towards Anth 

It was shared by almost the entire third 
class, the only criticism directed against 


Anthony lheing for his selection of time 


place. The fight ought to have been arranged 
for a Friday afternoon behind the | 
when al) things might have been 
according to ancient custom. ‘That error c 
and must be rectified. Penlove’s a nt 


Anthony’s prowess might have been exaggerate 
to excuse his own deteat. Norcop, a_ hefty 
youngster and the pride of the lower fourth 
might have given a different account. Anth 
on his way home two days later, was overtaken 
in a quiet street by young Mowbray. 
** You'll have to fight Norcop next 1 
week,”? he told Anthony. ‘If you lick him 
there’s to be an end of it, and you’re to be left 
alone. IT thought I'd let you know in tir 
Mowbray lived at The Priory, an old 
Georgian house with a big garden the other 





eud of the town. He had come far out of his 
way. 
“It’s awfully kind of you,’’ said Anthony 
**T hope you'll win,” said Mowbray. ‘ I’m 
a Socialist. I think it rubbish all th liff 
ence between the classes. I think we're all 


equal, and so does my sister. 
well read.” 
Anthony was not paying much attention. His 


She’s awfully 


mind was occupied with the ordeal bef 
** He’s rather good, isn’t he, Harry N 
cop?” he asked. 
** That’s why they’re putting him up,” an 
swered Mowbray. ‘It’s a rotten silly idea ‘ 
It’s the way that a pack of wolves settle th 
lifferences. And the wolf that goes d 
the others turn away from and try to mah t 
worse for the poor beggar \ 


If you get licked next Friday week you'll 


same. 
be persecuted worse than ever. There’s no sens 
in it.’’ 
Anthony looked round at him. It was new 
sort of talk, this. Young Mowbray fl 1 
**] wonder if you could get t | 
said. ‘‘I liked you so for what you said to 


Penlove about your thinkin 
mother to go out 


it fine t y r 


leaning. I ha 


friends among the boys; not real or Phey 
think me a muff.”’ 
**T don’t,” answered Anthon I 


you talk awfully interestingly I’d 
mendously to be friends.’ 


Mowbray flushed again, with | re th 
time. ‘* Won’t keep you now,” he sa I 
do hope you’ll win.” 

Anthony never left more than he uld help t 
hance. For the next week all his spare tim 


was passed in the company of Mr 
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took upon himself the duties not only of in- 
structor but of trainer. 

On the following Friday afternoon Anthony 
stepped into the ring with feelings of pleasur- 
able anticipation. 

“Don’t you go in feeling angry 
or savage,” had been Mr. Dobb’s 
parting instruction. . 




















Nothing in- 
terferes with a man’s wind more 
than getting mad. Just walk into 
him as if you loved him and were 
doing it for the glory of God.” 

The chorus of opinion afterwards 
was that it had been a pretty fight. 
That Norcop had done his best and 
that no disgrace attached to him. 
And that Strong’nth’arm was quite 
the best man for his years and 
weight that St. Aldys had produced 
so far back as the oldest 
boy could remember. ‘The 
monitors shook hands 
with him, and the smaller 
fry crowded round him 
and contended for his 
notice. From ostracism 
he passed in half an hour 
to the leadership of the 
third class. It seemed a 
curious way of gaining 
honour and affection. 
Anthony made a note of 
it. 

This principle that if a 
thing had to be done no 
pains should be spared to 
wards the doing of it well 
he applied with equal 
thoroughness to the play- 
ing of his games. For 
lessons in football and 
cricket he exc hanged les 
sons in boxing. Cricket 
he did not care for. 
With practice at the nets 
it was easy enough to be- 
come a good batsman; 
but fielding was tiresome. 
There was too much hang- 
ing about, too much de- 


Pending upon other 

people. Football appealed ; 

to him. It was swiit “It was while working on his new invention pony SN 
and ceaseless. He loved that the accident had happened "—p. 210 ‘os 

the mManceuvring, the 


] fry 7. 
Subterfuge, the seeming vielding, till the borough increased in numbers and in wealth. 


Moment came for the sudden rush. He loved On the slopes above the town new, fine houses 
th. » ] = - > 
he herce scrimmage, when he could let himself were being built. Her mill owners and her 


6°, putting out all his strength. manufacturers, her coalmasters and her traders, 


But it was not for the sake of the game that with all their followers and their retainers, 

ni " , : j PROD IO ; a 

played. Through sport lay the quickest road waxed richer and more prosperous. And along 
to popularity. Class distinctions did not count. the low-lying land, beside the foul, black Wynd- 
You made friends that might be useful. One 


beck, spread year by year new miles of mean, 
never knew. 


drab streets; and the life of her poor grew 
His mother found it more and more difficult viler and more cursed. 
to make both ends meet. If she should fail St. Aldys’ Grammar School stood on the 
“od 4 
before 


he was ready! Year by 


year Mills- northern edge of the old town. Anthony’s way 
215 
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home led him through Hill Terrace. From the 
highest point one looks down on two worlds : 
old Mullsborough, small and picturesque, with 
its pleasant ways and its green spaces, and 
beyond its fine new houses with their gardens 
and its tree-lined roads winding upward to the 
moor; on the other hand, new Millsborough, 
vast, hideous, deathlike in its awful monotony. 

The boy would stop sometimes, and a wild 
terror would seize him lest all his efforts shoulé 
prove futile and in that living grave he should 
be compelled to rot and die. 

To escape from it, to ‘* get on,’ 
Nothing else mattered. 


> at any cost! 


CHAPTER VI 
In which Anthony’s Influence is Feit 


N idea occurred to Anthony. The more he 
turned it over in his mind the more it 
promised. Young Tetteridge had entered 

upon his last term. The time would soon com: 
for the carrying out of Anthony’s suggestion 
that in some mean street of Millsborough he 
should set up a school for the sons of the 
ambitious poor. 

Why should not one house do for them both? 
To Mr. Tetteridge for his classroom and study 
the ground floor; to his mother for her dress- 
making and millinery the floor above; the three 
attics for bedrooms; in the basement the 
common dining-room and kitchen. There were 
whole streets of such houses, with steps up to 
the front door and a bow window. Mr. 
Tetteridge would want someone to look after 
him, to ‘“‘ do for”? him. Whom more capable, 
more conscientious than Mrs. Strong’nth’arm? 
The gain would be mutual. His mother would 
be working for better-off customers. She could 
put up her prices. Mr. Tetteridge would save 
in rent and board. 

Mr. Tetteridge was quite carried away by the 
brilliance and simplicity of the proposal. —~ 

““And there will be you and your 
mother always there,’’ he concluded. 
long since I had a home.” 

To his mother the rise from Snelling’s Row to 
Bridlington Street er event. It 
brought tears of happiness to her eyes. 
she approved of Mr. Tetteridg: ‘ 

“It will be so good for you,” she iid 
“living with a gentleman.” 

There was the furnishing. Mr. letteridge’s 
study, into which parents would have to be 
shown, must breathe culture, dignified scholas- 
ticism. Mr. Tetteridge’s account at Her 
Majesty’s savings bank was a little over twenty 


dear 


* It is so 


Was a reat 


Also 


pounds. That must not be touched. Sickness, 
the unexpected, must be guarded against. 
Anthony went to see his aunt. That with the 
Lord’s help she had laid by a fair-sized nest- 
egg she had in a rash moment of Spiritual 
exaltation confided to him. Loans of half a 
Sovereign, and even of a five-pound note, amply 
Secured and bearing interest at the rate of a 
shilling in the pound per week, she was alwa 





prepared to entertain. Anthony wanted a 
hundred pounds at ten per cent. per annum, t 
be repaid on the honour of a gentleman 
The principal required frightened 
into a fit. Besides she hadn’t got it. The ra 
of interest, which acc l 
calculations of her own worked out a ider 
ably less than halfpenny a pound per w 
not tempt her. About the proposed 
there seemed to her a weakness. 
In years to come the things without a chanc 
that Anthony Strong’nth’arm pull 
impracticable schemes that with a wa 
hand became sound business proposit , 


ner 


rding to c 














hopeless enterprises into which he threw 
self and carried through to victory, grew t 
he wonder and bewilderment of Mill 
But never in all his career was he cal 1 
again to face such an absolutely ir p ble 
stone waller as his at determination on that 
Friday afternoon not to be baml ] 
hard-won savings by any imp of Sat 
for her sins he happened to be her ow I 
How he did it Mrs. Newt was never al 
explain. It was not what ug 
heaven knows there was no i: that. Mr 
Newt’s opinion was that by wor 2 1 
could have got it out of a stone. It \ son 
strange magic he seemed 1 
her—to use her own simile—a 1 th 
hands of the potter. 
She gave him that one hundred { 
twenty five-pound notes, thanking God 
bottom of her heart that he hadn’t asked f 
two. In exchange he drew from his p 
and pressed into her hand a p f 


What it was about and what she had d 


it she never knew. She rememt 
a stamp on it. 
She also remembered, when she came t 


senses, that he had put his arms 
had hugged her, and that she had 


good-bye and had given him a1 


mother. At the end of the first twelve 1 
he brought her thirty pounds, explai1 
that that left eighty still owing And wi 
astonished her most was that she 
prised. It was just as if she had ex 
The pupils came in. Mrs. Str 


knowing many folk, was of much help 
Mrs. Strong’nth’arm’s idea had 1 


upon some half a dozen likely parents, t 


to them for their support of a most d vil 
case: a young would-b« h aster of w 
character and ability she could not k t 
highly. 

** And they’ll tell you it’s very k 
to try and assist the poor young gt n, t 
that as regards their own part y 
they’ve decided to send hit ise,” 
explained Ant! 

** How do you know?” argued his mother 
“Why, Mrs. Glenny, the china ) A 
was telling me ly a month ago ' rried 
she was about her boy, not knowing w 

nd him.’’ . 

You drop nm M ( ] 
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HIS boy goes to a preparatory school 
well prepared against those infectious 

ai ments which are so prevalent amongst 
youngsters of his age. Hs morning toilet 
throws a screen of health around him, for 
Lifebuo~ Soap leaves every tiny pore of 
his skin antiseptically clean and protected. 
His midday and evening wash with Lifebuoy 
render harmless the germ-laden things 
he comes into contact with daily—the 
well-thumbed book, the playthings which 
charge hands and company so frequently. 


A boy needs no encouragement to use 
Lifebuoy Soap. He enjoys its clean lather 
and healthy antiseptic odour. He washes 
with it—bathes with it—shampoos with it. 
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Anthony, “‘ and talk about the weather and how 
the price of everything is going up. And as 
you’re coming away just mention casually how 
everybody is talking about this new school that 
Mr. Tetteridge has just started; and how every- 
body is trying to get their boys into it; and 
how they won’t be able to, seeing that young 
Tetteridge has told you that he can only receive 
a limited number; and how you’ve promised 
Mrs. Herring to use your influence with Tet- 
teridge in favour of her boy Tom. Leave Mrs. 
Glenny to do the rest.” 

People had a habit of asking Anthony his 
age; and when he told them they would look at 


him very hard and say: ‘‘ Are you quite 
>> 9? = 
sure: 
His uncle was taken ill late in the year. He 
had caught rheumatic fever getting himself wet 


through on the moors. He 
never Wearing an overcoat. Anthony found him 
sitting up in bed. <A carpenter friend had fixed 
him up a pulley from the ceiling by which he 
Old Simon 
upon the 
from 
winters and 


made a boast of 


could raise himself with his hands. 
watching 
bed. Simon had 


rheumatism 


was sitting him, his chin 
suffering 
during the last two 
seemed to understand. 

* Don’t tell your aunt,” he ** She'll 
have them all praying round me and I’ll get no 


been himself 


peace. But I’ve got a feeling it’s the end. Dm 
hoping to slip off on the quiet, like.”’ 

Anthony asked if he could do anything. He 
had always liked his uncle; they felt there was 
a secret bond between them. 

“Look after the old chap,’ his uncle 


answered; ‘‘ that is if I go first 

He stretched out a stiff arm and laid it on old 
Simon’s head. ‘* Ninety years old he'll be on 
the fourteenth,”? he said, ‘* reckoning six years 
of a dog’s life as equal to om And 
I’m sixty-five. We so badly, 
either of us.”’ 


f a man’s. 
haven't done 
Anthony drew up a chair and sat down be- 
tween the two. 
“Nothing you want to talk about, is there? ”’ 
he asked. The old man knew 


He shook his head 


what he meant. 


“Been talking about it or listening to it, on 
and off, pretty well all my life,’? he answered. 
* Never got any further.’’ 








He was silent a while, wrestling with his 
pain. 

“Of course, I believe in a God,” he said. 
“ There must be Somebody bossing it all. It’s 
the things they tell you about Him that I’ve 
never been able to swallow. Don’t fit in with 
common sense to my thinking.”’ 

*You’re not afraid? ’’? Anthony asked him 
alter a silence. 


“Why should I be? ’”? answered the old man. 
“He knows me. He ain’t expecting 
wonderful. If I’m any good maybe 
me a job. If not sis 

Old Simon had crept closer. 
ing into each other’s eves 


on Wonder f there'll be 


anvthing 


He'll find 
They were look- 


any dogs?” he said. 
“ Don? \ 
ont see why 


there shouldn’t If love and 
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faithfulness and self-forgetfulness are going to 
be of any use to Him, what’s wrong with you, 
old chap? ” 

He laughed. ‘‘ Don’t tell your aunt I said 
that,’? he cautioned Anthony. ‘“ 
enough about me, poor old girl, as it is. 

His aunt had looked for a death-bed repent 
ance, but the end came before she expected it 
in the night. 

“* He really a bad man,” she said, 
crying. ‘* That’s what made me hope, right to 
the end, that the Truth would be revealed to 
him.” 


Anthony sought to comfort her. 


She’s worried 


” 


’ 


wasn’t 


** Perhaps it 
came to him when he was alone,”’ he said. 

She clung to that. 

The burying of him was another trouble. She 
had secured the site 


she had always wished for 
herself 


beneath the willow. She would have 
liked him to be laid there beside her, but his 
views and opinions had been too well known to 
her people. They did not want him among 
them. ‘There was a neglected corner of the big 
cemetery set apart for such as he; but to lay 
him there would be to abandon hope. The Lord 
would never venture there. Anthony suggested 
the Church. He undertook to interview the 
vicar, a kindly old gentleman, who possibly 
would ask no questions. 

He found the 
had been a 


vicar in the vestry. There 
meeting of churchwardens. The 
Reverend Mr. Sheepskin was a chubby, blue 
eyed gentleman. He had heard of Anthony’s 
uncle. ‘‘ A very hard nut to crack,’? so the 
vicar had been given to understand. 

‘But was a 
gathered,”’ added 
fault was ours. 
way.” 

Something 


vs willing to listen, I 
the vicar. ‘* So perhaps the 
We didn’t go about it the right 





moved Anthony to tell the vicar 
what his uncle had once said to him when he 
was a child about the world being a very dif- 
ferent place if pecple really did believe all that 
they say the y belheve. 
He wished he hadn't 
silent for 


said it, for the old 
gentleman sat what 
long time. 

** What did they answer him? ” he asked at 
length. ‘‘ Did he tell you? ” 

‘* He said they never did answer him that,” 
replied Anthony. 

The vicar lo 
baize. 


seemed quite a 


ked at him across the green 
** There isn’t any answer,’’ he said. 
uncle had us there. 


**] dreamed of it once.’? The 


* Your 


light was 
Anthony 
him in the 


fading; maybe he forgot that young 
was sitting 
shadows. ** Living for Christ 


there 


thought of aught else. What ve shall eat. or 
what ye shall drink, or wherewithal ye shall be 
clothed. It’s a big thing—Believing.”’ 


He seemed to have become aware again of the 
boy sitting there half hidden by the 
‘“ Most of us, Strong 


shadows 
he said, 


’ 





th’arm,’ 


** think that all we’ve got to do is to sing about 
it, to repeat it in the proper places. It isn’t 
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‘Take up thy cross and follow Me.’ 
That’s where the trouble begins. Easy enough 
to worship it with folded hands. It is taking 
it up, carrying it with bowed head and aching 
shoulders, that’s the bother of it.” 

He pushing back hi with 
grating sound upon the uncarpeted floor. 

““ You see,’’ he said, ‘‘ it isn’t only oneself. 
One might do it if one were alone. The Roman 


enough. 


rose, s chair a 


Church is right on that point. And yet it 
doesn’t work, even with them. The world gets 
hold of them. What’s the date?” he said 


suddenly. 
** December the fifth,’? Anthony told him. 


** Just three weeks to Christmas.’? He was 





walking up and down the bare cold room. He 
halted a few steps in front of the lad. ‘* D 


You 
Is, baker’s 
there’s something un 
boots that children 





you know what Christmas me 
will later on. Bills. B 
bills, bootmaker’s bills- 
canny about the number of 


itch %e 
utchel's 











seem to want. And then there’s their school 
bills and their doctor’s bills and the Christmas 
boxes and the presents. It’s funny when you 
come to think of it. Christ’s birthday. And 
I’ve come to dread it. What were we all talk 
ing about this afternoon here in the vestry? 
How to help Christ? How to spread His 
gospel? No; pew rates, tithes, cl relief 
funds, curates’ salaries, gas bills, fund f 
central heating and general repairs! 

** How can I preach Christ, the Ou the 
Beggar, the Wanderer in the Wilderr , th 
Servant of the Poor, the Carrier of the Cros 
That’s what I started out to preach Phey'd 
only laugh at me. ‘ He lives in a big house,’ 
they would say; ‘ keeps four servants ’—when 
one can get them—‘ and his sons go to college.’ 


God knows it’s struggle enough to do it. But 
I oughtn’t to be struggling to do it. I ought 
to be down among the pe teaching Christ 


not only by my words but my life. 
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It had grown dark. The vicar, stumbling 
against a small side table, brought it down with 
a clatter. Anthony found the matches and lit 


the gas. The vicar held out a plump hand. 
** It'll be all right about your uncle,” he said. 


**See Mr. Grant and arrange with 
, 


things 
him.’ 
Anthony thanked him and was leav 


Reverend Mr. Sheepskin drew him 

** Don’t judge me too hardly,” he said with a 
smile. ‘* Leastways, not till you’ve lived a bit 
longer. Something made me talk without 
thinking. If anything I’ve said cor back t 


you at any time, listen to it 
a better sermon than I usual 


It may hav been 





ly preach 

His aunt was much comforted when he told 
her. 

‘* I shouldn’t be surprised,” she said, “ if 
he got through after all. Anyhow, we've d 
our best for him.” 

Old Simon had returned to the railway ca 
riage He seemed to know that all w r 
He lingered for a little whik e wa 


no heart in him. 
him dead. 


And one n 


A friendship had grown up 
and young Mowbray. It 
Edward Mowbray’s seeking, but 
Edward’ 





} } } r q 
nad t } ny 

















been attracted by s g S$ and 
kindness. Mowbray’s father had « tak , 
liking to him and he came to | f nt 
visitor at The Priory. 

Mr. Mowbray was a fine, han n rent] 
man of about fifty, fonder of pleasure than of 
business it was said Ile rod h id 
prided himself on being one of the t 
in the county. He was a widows ( 
whispered of an unhappy mar r 
lady—of neglect and infidelities. Bt 
not have n t Mr. Mow N 
spoke of h wife with « 
tears would con nto his eyes. Ile 
by Orchardson hung in the din 9 
Mr. Mowbray’s chair: an ar t f 
though hardly beautiful, the f 1 t 
high and narrow It was int t 
attraction lay. ‘They seemed 
Mr. Mowbray, during a lull int 
would sometimes raise his gla 
her in silen He was fond of 
port, and were most of his 1 
There wert y tw } 1, | 
sister Elizabet She w ] é 
of years. She had her mother i $ 
but the face as a whole w 
Anthony had been rather afraid f 
and she had not taken 1 t S 
was considered eccentr \ asor 
taking any inter in game 
In this I 1 children were a ! t 
their fa = wi l i 1 

high | vy”? in later year 

\ the na > then 

t wa | Edward and his t 

Anthony was introd) 1 to } t | 
ardent reformer lrea f 
which vould | no I 
thought it 1 ht be br i 
time, at far as | , 

Edward w 1 more imq t of H 
th t w 1 nay t 4 t 

Elizabeth r Le a wa 
for short) had once been of t 

But sl was inging S| t 
futility of the Ir i R \ 

had there t ex for itt 

x 1 All Id | 

ballot box I ider t I 

I The \ 1 4 I 

ist be passed the evil a 

) l to ar t r wa) | I 

ist pul lown | 

habitat tal their p . 

gnt tly a 1 ie¢ } 

, ’ Worl mice | ‘ 

nt ane S weal . P 

] It easily | 

t A ] A , 
I t i with t 

” t re tion I 
be educated » that in time the I 








lifted up and the wall between the classes 
levelled down. Leaders were the one thing 
needful: if rich and powerful so much the 
better: men who would fight for the right and 
never sheathe the sword till they had won 
justice for the people. 
They were tramping the moors. The wind 
had compelled her to take off her hat and 
carry it, and had put colour into her cheeks. 
Anthony thought she looked very handsome 
with her fine eyes flashing beneath their level 
brows. 

In their talk 
were making a 
stream barred 


they had lost their tracks and 
bee-line for the descent. A 
their way. It babbled over 
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stones and round the roots of trees. Edward 
picked her up to carry her across, but at the 
margin hesitated, doubting his muscles. 

‘* You'll be safer with Anthony,’’ he said, 
putting her down. 

‘* It’s all right,’’ she said. 
getting my feet wet.” But 
already lifted her in his arms. 

** You’re sure I’m not too heavy? ”’ she asked. 

He laughed and stepped down with her into 
the stream. 

He carried her some distance beyond the 
bank, explaining that the ground was still 
marshy. He liked the pressure of her weight 
upon his breast. 


**T don’t mind 
Anthony had 


{End of Chapter Six) 
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The Christmas Cwt. 


Y DEAR READERS,—I have been 
looking over my letter to you of 


December, 1921. It dealt chiefly 
with my visit to Sunshine House, and the 
financial result was something like £54. 


Incidentally, the other day I saw on the 
films all the 3lind Babies 
Home that I you; you must 
not miss them if they come your way. This 
year I have decided not to embark on a new 
fund, but to give the S.O.S. Fund first 
place in my Christmas appeal. 

It is not that there are not plenty of 
splendid new causes that we could take up 
and that I should like to take up. All the 
hospitals are in need, and, in fact, nearly 
every institution is having hard work to 
keep going. I wish we could help them all. 
But, at any rate, their names are before 
the public; they invite the inspection that 
leads to help and have windfalls in the 


scenes at the 
described to 


form of flag-days, legacies and entertain- 
ments. There is nothing spectacular at all 
in the work that the S.O.S. Fund does, but 
it is work that is desperately needed and 
enormously appreciated. The §S.0.S. Fund 
helps the poverty-stricken home that. suf- 
fers unadvertised. Moreover, it spends not 
a penny on administration; the money that 
you send me goes straight off to a thankful 
soul in need. 

Every month I receive letters from 
helpers and helped alike that convince me 
that the $.O.S. Fund is a lighthouse that 


not only prevents shipwreck, but gives com- 
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Contributions for funds should be sent 
to Mrs. George Sturgeon, The Quiver 
Office, La Be.le Sauvage, London, E.C.4, | 
cheques made payable to Cassell & Co., 











Ltd. In the case of parcels of all kinds, | 
please write to Mrs. Sturgeon for an 
address to which to send them. 
fort in storm. It is not only the mon 
gifts that avert disaster that count, { 
knowledge that behind them there art 
who care. 
“Nothing ever seems so bad if one has 
a friend,” says one letter. 
I am writing in October. It 
day after a spell of mild weather, and ] 
intend to have a fire lit. I sha 
and warm body and soul. For the next six 
months I shall want fires—and in 
ability have them when I want the S 
will the Majority of the readers ; ia 
QUIVER. But I have a littl yk in 
are the names of people who won't have 
fires—unless we light them. 


Fifteen Fifteens 

Last winter, thanks to your help, | 
out spasmodic gifts of money fo 
evoked pathetically thankful | 
winter I want 
enjoyment of 


to go a step further. O 
to-day’s fire would br 
much lessened if we 





were not prett 


one to-morrow and the day aft My 

tion is to be able to guarantee at leas 
fifteen homes 15s. a month fo | 

the three coldest months Januar} 

ruary and March. It is dir 

coal prices will be in the future 

nately they are already init 

ought to make comfortable allowanc 
means that I want nearly £34 

grants. There is a tendency to a 

wages being much higher than tl 

there are “no poor now.” | have mad 
provisional list of fifteen in the hope th 
the Fifteen Fifteen Fund wi be fort! 
coming, and just to give an i 

needs | want to tell the reader ol PHI 
QUIVER a little about them. Six are in 
valids, quite unable to earn money. Thre 
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WINTER BRINGS 


a heavy lo ad of hardship to thou- 

sands of Ifungry Sufiering 

men, women, and cl hildren. 
Kindly help 


| | CHURCH ARMY 


P oor 


WO 


____ IN ITS GREAT TASK ] 
4 of ameliorating service to those Y 
Y, Unemployed and Old Folk who y 
y are * DOWN AND OUT” by 7 
Y, sending J 
_ A CHRISTMAS GIFT © 
4 The Need is already Great. Help 





us to Help them by common- 
sense, non-pauperising methods. 
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Y 
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i Cheques and Postal Or: vers should be crossed “* Bar- 
Y, clays, alc Church Army,” pavable to PREBEND- 
y ARY CARLILE, D. De, /Teadquarters, Marble 
Arch, London, W. _ 
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SHAFTESBURY 
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(Ragged School Union, 1844.) 


Thousands of London's Poorest 
Children will be made glad by 
Gifts of 


CLOTHING, NOURISHMENT, 
BOOTS, GAMES, AND TOYS 


We invite you to 

share the privilege of 

giving Christmas Joy. 
Generous Gifts are also needed for the varied 


work of the Missions, Holiday Homes, Cripple 
Mission, and Clothing Store 


ARTHUR BLACK, 
General Secretary 
John Kirk House, 
32 John Street, London, W.C.1. 
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Is 
Santa Claus 
Dead ? 


Of course not! What heresy to 
ask such a question. Even chil- 
dren know better than that. Your 
children know better, don’t they ? 
Santa Claus came to them last 
Christmas, and he will certainly 
come again this Christmas. 





le 


Such is the faith of children. 
The children of the poor have 
this faith as well as the children 
of the well-to-do. And or- 
phaned children have it, too. 
Their fathers are dead—yes; but 
Santa Claus dead? No. 


This Christmas there are over 
300 orphaned boys and girls in 
our care at our school at Haver- 
stock Hill. Will Santa Claus 
remember them? We are sure 
he will. Readers of Ghe Quiver 
will give him a timely hint that 
our little ones need maintaining 
and educating, and are all ex- 
pecting some special joys at 
Christmas time. 


Santa Claus is very busy at Christ- 
mas time—very busy indeed. 
Please don’t fail to remind him 
of our orphans’ expectations and 
needs. Do your share. It is 
your business—the business of 
each reader individually. Lord 
Marshall is our Treasurer, and 
gifts should be sent to him or to 
F. J. Robinson, A.C.LS., the 


Secretary. 


« THE. 


Orphan Working School | 
@ Alexandra Orphanage 


Office: 73 CHEAPSIDE, LONDON, E.C.2. 
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— £100,000 WORTH OF 
HIGH-GRADE SECOND-HAND 


FURNITURE View at JELKS 


OLLECTED from Country M — and Town i idences, Jelks’ uni 


High-grade Furniture offers home-builders exceptional opportunities « t obtaining I 
ture that combines good taste with perfect workmans pam ind those long-we aring qualiti 
only thoroughly seasoned wood can give. Displayed under one roof in showrooms t 


an area of 500,000 sq. ft., you will 

room, Dini —. Drawing-room 

and thousat single urticles wl 

been selec nw pe Peas 1 by Jelks’ expert 

ers You are cordially invited to pay a vi it 
oj inspection. You will not be pre ' 
Prices are pannsditenatied low in every <« 








Tea se neues free in the Oak Room 
—-every Saturday from 2 p.m. — 


CASH OR EASY SERS 


SPECIAL BARGAIN BOOKLET. Rat ularly fine Bargain Booklet 
prepared. It ¢ 5 tarticuiars of the thou ands f remarkable bargains 
obtained at Jelk “¥ ‘lt will be sent free fer post paid on request. 


Removals by Motor Pantechnicon to all parts of the Country. Estimates Free. 


W. JELKS & SONS, 


ety HOLLOWAY ROAD, LONDON, N. 7. 


eS North 2598 Saas Piccadil 


u ines Hours: 9 / > i The la eat? 




















A GOOD WORK IN SORE NEED. fc. (Prae 
1 THE MFIONEER SOCIETY—FOUNUED 1343. Celtic Crosses 


} natetannenecne ee : in the Beautitul Grey 
The ‘ARETHUSA’ Training Ship} |CORNISH GRANITE 


URGENTLY NEED £25,000 St. Martin Cross {ap~ 


(Received to date / Height 4 ft 6 in. 
To prevent curtailment of any branch ol the Seciety's Work. 


£25 0 0 
' ! e been sent to the Roval Navy and Mercantile M rat 
9 Boys npg toupee yp 1 for Civ Emple yy Mien onl Sutton t ~ 
1,100 Bey i Girls now be g maintaine E<timat ted 
Inmates quote 4 any 
/atrons—THEIR MASE THR KING AND (JUBRK ( bao ox Si ae en 
President—U.R.HW. THE PRIN WAL niet ge. gig — 
Chairman & Treasurer—C. E. MALDEN, ESO., M.A Booklet Q Post Free. 


in puty-Chairman—F. H. CLAYTON, t 
Chairman o/ Ship Com ee —H« Isc) 
Fount Seere were ~ Bi roy v wv ~- L ware. 7 MAILE & SON, Ltd., 
HENRY G. COPELAN TH RANT 
Cheques, &t., should be made payable to and sent to 367 Euston Road. LONDON, N.W I. 
The Shaftesbury Homes & *Arethusa’ Training Ship : 
164 Shaftesbury Avenue - = «London, W.C.2 























» bealth value of ‘Lhe:mal (Hot Air or Vapour) Bathin 
fact. N sthir 1g else is so eflective in preventing ke 
Colds, Influenza, R heumatism, Sciatica, Blood, Ski 

I It eliminates the | matters f the 
the flow of blood—the life current—ireed from its imp i 
es and revitalise es the body, quiets the nerves, rests t 
ghtful feeling of imvigorated health and stre 
cleanliness, and is h: “Api ful in every way 
Kye ry form of Hot Air, Vapou r Med ed Bat 
at home with our Patent Satety Cabinet. 
small, compact space. 


sp 
Complete, wth SAFETY OUTSIDE HEATER, &- 


gth 


can be ¢ y 
“When not in use it lo 





Write for Bath Book, B24, Post Free. 


J. FOOT & SON Ltd. (Dept. B24), 171 New Bond St.,London,W.1. 
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Kk NEW ARMY OF HELPERS 





are widows who slave to keep their families ; 


another a widow who “hopes to get lodgers,” 


but at the moment has literally no income 
at all, and is far from strong. Two are 
over eighty, one of them bed-ridden, There 
ire two very iral 


1 women, one looking afte 


an invalid sister, the other an aged and in- 
firm mother. ‘There is another working hard 
ut ner needic \bout half the numbe1 belong 
{ to the professional classes. And here are a 
‘ ew typical samples of the incomes—if they 
an be dignified by so high-sounding a 
name: “19s. 6d. a week for » people; a 
sreat struggle.” One can believe it. Sut 
there are far slenderer incomes still: “17s. 
wx mother and daughter, the latter a help 


“A pension of £20 a yeal and 


few shillings a week from private sources. 
‘The Soci the Assistance of Ladies 
in Reduced Circumstances keeps her from 
the workhouse \nd so on and so on. 

There is a tandard of material well 

ng, embracin good simple food, fire 
and necessary clothing, above which it is a 
moot point how far we should soar iowards 
ixury, but below which there can be no 
doubt that it is a misfortune to fall All 
those for whom I plead have fallen below 

through illness, through unemployment, 
w through the sacrifice of self-interest to 
the nursing of k and lonely relatives. 
They cannot help themselve theretore we 
mt help then 

Ove and above these fifteen regula 
grants which I iN X10 1 make ] 
shall heed 1 reserve for isolated gilts ot 
coal this winter and anothe reserve tor 

\ other emergencies For instance, | 


had an 


urgent appeal the other day behalf of a 


on 
family who had mad 


ide the bravest po sible 
struge le gain reverses A little imme- 
diate help made all the difference to them, 
ind now I at lad to say the husband has 
found work and | trust all will go well with 
ther 
; Another little family wh We helped 
with clothes and ney ata itical time 
sends a mila ch rin report of work 
| ybtained Phen tl u } poor woman 
v} 


vine her 


' 
hose husband died, le 


\ absolutely 
destitute and worn out in health. She wrote 


/ to me: 

‘I do not know w to tha for your 
great kindness to 1 My dear } band used 
to pray for you « night for thinking of 

He id the lord would repay you f 


what vou he could m 
do not kn what | should 
not been for you 


rt l am 
have done if 


sure ] 
it had 


I must not linger too long over the 


ae ( ds 


| 


and needs of the 


S.0.S. Fund, alth h I 
am encouraged to plead for it by the 


generosity and approval I have already 
received. 


This month I have had £5 


trom one 
reader for “the excellent work in the New 
Army of Helpers,” £4 from another for the 
Coal Fund, and a number of no less valued 
smallei PLtts of poun nd shillings, But 
while mone ) ymes in oney goes out. 
Please pout in—I add the words of 
the Red Queen, “Faster! Faster!” 


no othe 


do 


eet puff” 
Christmas, I forget— 


not 
no do | 


pers to forget—the 
long array of oth causes which THI 
QUIVER champions. F Christmas they 
come up tor review er mass and it would 
be sad to turn any one of 1 away empty 
handed. The must beg all the time in 
unpleasant business—or they would ery 
soon cease to exist at all. Hlere come the 
Blind Babies of Sunshine House—-who could 
possibly resist them? And the hungry chil- 
dren of other lands with whom the Save the 


Children | concern 


By the way, 
the Blind Babies film to which I referred is 


incorporated with a wonderful new set 


ind is d. 


es ot 
films shown by the Save the Children Fund. 
It illustrates their work in all the countries, 
and |! saw meals being erved in several 
‘kitchens. It made me to have 


ipatient 
THE QUIVER kitchen a going concern. 





Reedham Orphanagt and Dr. Barnardo's 
also brine their families for the Christmas 
git 

fter th Idren, St. Dunstan’s Blinded 
ex-Soldiers and Sailors--I have a welcome 
gift of £4 5s. 3d yn their account this 
month—and the seamen whom we are 
trying to build a QUIVER Room in the new 
much-needed host No ¢ ist hould 
ever pas without i it t the 1O14 Id 
men. 
Parcels, Please 

At the head of my page e are inst! 
tion with regard tO askll r an adaress 
before sending a parcel ltere | am going 
to give a hint as to what th parcel should 
contain! Clothes—and yet mort thes 
During the month I have had so splendid 
offers of useful earment and as manv re 
que sts for them \ lady, Mi 5 2 il ny on 
los. a week, who nursed her b ridden 
mother for years with self-sa 
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tion,’? and now suffers from neuritis, was 
supplied with some much-needed underwear 
and some furs. She wrote: 

‘* What a nice surprise I had this morning 
receiving the two nightdresses; they are really 
lovely. I don’t know how to express my appre 
ciation to the sender and yourself in thinking 
of me so soon; it’s what I have been wishing to 
have for the winter.” 

By the way, she is a first-class em- 
broideress and has taken many prizes. Her 
age and health prevent her from taking a 
permanent post, but she would be most 
grateful for any orders for embroidery, 
cross-stitch, etc., to make things a little 
easier for her. She is badly in need of 
shoes, size 3 or 4. 

I am also asked for pieces of material 
and odds and ends of lace and ribbon by 
some ladies who need them for mission 
work. It is some time since I asked for 
these, so I am sure there must be several 
accumulations that could be spared! 

Wool I also want for a clever invalid 
knitter who makes most useful things, but 
cannot afford to buy materials. 


, 


Workers without Windows 

There are people who work at a disad- 
vantage—they have no shop windows in 
which to exhibit their goods. Nobody sees 
what they have to sell; they cannot afford 
to advertise; how can they find buyers? 
For many such workers THE QUIVER has to 
act as shop window, and I ask you to look 
in and then come in and buy. 

** Could you get me a few orders for knitting 
children’s socks and stockings, also gentle- 
men’s socks and any smali articles? Unfortu- 
nately, two years ago I fell and broke my 
shoulder and can only use my right arm from 
the elbow. My income 1S just 7S. per week I 
am one of the very ‘ lonely ones.’ All my people 
are dead, also old friends. I am 70 years old.” 
(Miss H. H. H.) ; 

I hear that poor Mr. W., the clever 
maker of toys, window wedges, etc., has 
been very short of orders for some time, and 
I hope he will be asked to make some 
Christmas presents. He was so grateful fot 
the help we gave him that we 1 
desert him. 

It is worth while to give a few orders 
to receive happy letters like these 


nust not 


From Miss J. B. L.: “I have a few orders 
on hand and I expect to get more. All thos 
who have written to me are very ni , and four 
f£ the helpers write regularly. I hav had 
books, magazines, etc., from them nd Id 
appreciate their kindness very m 
Krom Mr. F.: “T thought you would be 
interested to know what a lot of good 1 


notice in Tne Quiver did for m I told 

a little, but since then I had tl 

Guildford, Surrey (and from this 1 I ve 
had three or four other little lots of work), and 
also some wonderfully nice letters I have had 
work from Warwick (thts lady has al writter 


most kindly), Derbyshire and North 
and the lady at Warwick tells me that ] 


will shortly send me two or three vi t 
frame for her.’’ 
At this season of goodwill toward n 


is particularly sad to hear of any 
left out, yet during the past m nth 


three invalids and others have confid 

loneliness to me. It would be a great 
pleasure to me to put them in touch with 
friends before Christmas. Will any \v ) 


teer to send an occasional letter and book 
magazine? 


Anonymous Gifts 

The following gifts are most gratefull 
acknowledged : 

S.O.S. Fund.—A QUIVER Reader (fires 
A. J. S. (for Miss B.), £1; Inasmuch (fires), 
10s.; A QUIVER Reader in Scotland, /1; 
W. H. M. (for M. M.), 8s. 8d.; A. J., 
R. T. (for Miss S. and Miss Ethel W.), 41 

British Hlome for Incurables. Anon., /1 

Welcome gifts and letters have been re 
ceived from the following : 

Miss C. Boyd, Miss Mary Morgan, Mrs 
Castleton Ellis, Miss Shirley, Miss Louisa 
Hobbs, Rev. Rowland Sturt, Mrs. EF. Deel, | 
Steadman, Miss Louisa Nov, Mrs. Bray, Mi 
Annie Grav, Mr. Godbehere, Miss Georgina 
Crouch, Miss Stewart, Miss M. } Palmer 


Miss E. M. Ware, Mrs. Pelling, Miss F. 0. 


Bragg, Miss Brooker, Mrs. Bennett, Mi 


Whitehead, Mrs. Wallbank, Miss K. lawkes, 


Miss Dorothy Wilson, R. J. Long, Mi M 
Vernall, Mrs. Frost, Miss A. G. Lean, Mrs 
Pollok, Miss M. Sharpe, Mrs. Harvey, M 
Smallwood, Miss Stott, Miss Townsend, Mr: 


May, Miss Margaret Mackay, Miss Beale, M1 
Nichols, Mrs. Cotton, Mrs. Reynolds, M 


Isa M Watson, Mrs Andrew, Mrs lav 
Mrs. Knowles, Miss Kyle, Mrs. Wesley, M 
Bates and Male, Miss |} MM W .M 
Barber, Mr. J. Watchous, Miss Cox M 
Christian Walker, Miss Agnes McGregor, Mi 


Faunch, Miss Jessie B. Leslie, Mrs Drewitt, 


Miss Edith Lyon, Miss Bell, Miss Harper, M 


Wharton, Miss Preson, Miss Griffin, M M 
man, Miss Cull, Miss Stride, Mr / 
Rev. F. A. Smith, Mr. George Dalt M 
Farnworth, My: Adams, and oth 

Will correspondents’ kindly 
names very distinctly, and put M Mi 
Miss, or any other title, in orde 
us in sending an accurate ackn 
Address Mrs. GEORGE STURGEON, THI 


QUIVER, La Belle Sauvage, London, E.( 
With best wishes for a very han ( 
ma Your 


neere] 
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HINT? ?: 








How a Woman may 
Retain her Youth 



































By MIMOSA 


FEW years ago only one class of women 
painted their faces. It was a sign of 
secial ostracism, and was tabooed in re- 
fined circles. The custom has become so 

universal we must admit it is to be deplored and 
to be shelved as soon as possible. 


How foolish to seek artificial ‘* beauty ” of this 
sort, obnoxious from artistic and moral stand- 
points, when it is so easy to obtain a truly 
natural complexion by the use of ordinary mer- 
colized wax. It is obtainable at any chemist’s, 
and is so effective, non-injurious and inexpensive 
that nobody need think of using anything else 
tor the purpose. Applied like cold cream at 
night, and washed off in the morning, it at once 
begins to show its remarkable rejuvenating 
effects. It gently absorbs the lifeless surface 
skin in tiny particles, showing the fresher, 
younger, beautiful underskin. Naturally, it 
takes with it all surface detects. 


HOW TO HAVE THICK AND PRETTY HAIR 


Soaps and artificial shampoos ruin many beautiful heads of hair. Few people know that 
a teaspoonful of good stallax dissolved in a cup of hot water has a natural affinity for 
the hair, and makes the most delightful shampoo imaginable. — It leaves the hair 
brilliant, soft and wavy, cleanses the scalp completely, and quickly stimulates hair growth. 
The only drawback is that stallax is very expensive. It comes to the chemists only in 
sealed original packages at half-a crown. However, this is sufficient for 20 or 30 
shampoos, and nowadays smart people do not mind what they pay if they can only get 


A simple but very effective hair and scalp tonic may be made up at home by merely 
mixing an original package of boranium with 1 pint of bay rum Applied to the scalp 
occasionally with the finger tips, this very soon produces good results, 
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Dancing 


tay NTY - looking, easy - fitting 
shoes add joy to dancing. 
Mascot evening shoes are charming 
in appearance, light and flexible on 
the foot, and as snug and comfort- 
able in fit as if made to measure. 
For a Christmas present few things 
could be more useful and accept- 
able than a pair of Mascot Shoes. 


Write for Illustrated Booklet of Styles 
and name of nearest agent, post free. 


NORVIC SHOE CO., NORWICH, 








MASCOT 


SHOES for LADIES 










M221 


Style 
Patent 21/6 ’ 
Glacé Kid 18/6 


Style M 225 


Patent 21/6 

















SOCIETY FOR THE ASSISTANCE OF 
LADIES IN REDUCED CIRCUMSTANCES 


Under Royal Patronage. 


FRIENDS WANTED FOR THE POOR LADIES. 
T is very kind pe Ladies to befriend px 


rita fies and tosend | 
them parcels of 


pee such as they would not buy for | 






themselves, and interesting books to read, but it is not kind 
unless for some unforeseen reason— they should cease to befric 
them. My poor Ladies at one time had 1,000 rs nds, now they 
have only about 300, and winter is coming. [It is a satisfactior 
to know that their cupboards are well stocked at this time 
the year, so that they need not risk colds and rheumatism b3 
going out to sho »p when the weather is inc len nent. 

Befriending Ladies has two objects — first, t elp it ‘ 
them to receive par¢ cele, and secondly, the joy it is to be re- 
membered in their loneliness, to feel they have friends of their 4 
very own, caring for them. 

Please send b me for names and ’ « i hing tobe | 
adopted, and lease do not let the e them uy 


EDITH SMAL Lwoop, r~ aon, 


GOOD! 


IT’S MASON’S! 
Send @/- in stamps or P.O. to 
NEWBALLE MASON. NOTTINGHAM 
and they will send you per 

Parcels Post 
TWO BOTTLES __ 
MASON’S WINE ESSENCE 


Ginger, Raspberry, Orange 
or Elderberry flavours. 






GoovD 
a 
MASONS 


Absolutely the finest, 
cheapest andbest drink 
for children’s Parties 
and Winter Festivities. 





Lancaster House, MALVERN. 











OF 
ALL HAIRDRESSERS, 





vere S. RAZORS 


ALL BRITISH—MADE AND CROUND IN SHEFFIELD, ENCLAND 






CUTLERS, OR STORES. 
Black Handles, 10/. each. ivory Handles, 16/. each. 
Pair in Case, 27/6 per case. Pair in Case, 37/6 per case. 
7 Day Set, 90/- per case. 7-Day Set, 125/- per case. 


if any difficulty in obtaining, writo to PARTON, SON & CO., LTD., BIRMINGHAM. 





‘**SPROCKS" is a 
mans razor, not a play 
thing pretending do 
what it ¢ annot: nee mplish 
Wont “pets 
here’ she al It gives 
a prin ph Bak velvety 


finish to the face, A SMARTNESS THAT 
TELLS—THAT MAKES AN IMPRESSION 


itis not a saw put into a razor handle, but 
a realman’s razor, made of BRITISH STEEL 
in Sheffield, and wrought up to the highest 
state of perfection—A TREAT TO USE 


Employers like the look of a‘‘SPROCKED” 
man. The wife and the kiddics like the feel 
of his soft, velvety face. 
use a “SPROCK.” 


it PAYS all ways to 
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“The Truth about 
Vivisection’’ 


A Reply 











at time when he wrote the article, this is 
a thing which he should find it easy to forgive. 
The important fact is that the s: laims for 
vivisection, and the same refutation thereof, 
were bandied about in Dr. Elliotson’s day just 


1ey are now—though not, it may be, in t! 








Clay, M.D., is introduced by Mr. 











Jaynes ime y as n whos SI} clali S were 
yeology and archzxology.”? Is itn al 
that the first Britis} iriotomist should be thus 
dismissed f 

Dr. Berdoe is objected to on the ground that 


he was a student of 
1 medical writer ani 
Mr. Baynes mentions 

he pointedly omits to refer t L 
Growth of the Healing Art’? (485 pp.) It 
appears to be a crime in Mr. Baynes’ eyes to 
have any hobby outside one’s profession. 


indoubtedly 


ier; but while 
| n Browning, 
his ** Origin and 





phen Townesend, an 
whom I knew, is ignored as a 
scause he afterwards became an actor. 
the most convincing Mr. Baynes’ 
yet I must remin 1 that St 

btained the highest of surgic 
and there is no reason whatever why 








medical opponents of \ ction.” 
Now,’ iyvs Mr. Ba ve come to a 
i t rg I 5 far TE is 


l cannot : 
h leserts studied omissions and _ substitutes 
misrepresentations. This is an accusation I 

writer who accuses 
ts which t 
to be untrue’’ must allow an ad 
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ire experience 
expression six 


recantation, resulting from 
and investigation of facts, four : 
years later—viz. in the Medical lress ana 
Circular of May, 1899—the year in which he 
died—when he wrot 

‘©The experiments of Koch, Pasteur and 
Lister have not only hindered true progress, 
but they have covered ir profession with 
ridicule.’ ”’ 

In the same year he spok 
in St. James’s Hall, L nd 
following resolution : 
wholly disapproves of exper 
animals as being crude 
scientific in its nature, and 
sustained by any accurate 
applicable to man.” 

Sir Charles Bell is next selected. He was 
the discoverer of the differing functions of the 
sensory and motor nerves, and Mr. Baynes says 
‘‘ his final proofs were secured through experi- 
ments on animals, and it is difficult to under- 
stand why his name was used as an opponent 
to vivisection.”? It should not be difficult to 
understand, Sir Charles Bell has _ himself 
described the position in the following words: 





“Experiments have never been the means of dis- 
covery, and a survey of what has been attempted of 
late years in physiology will prove that the opening 
of living animals has been done more co perpetuate 
error than to confirm the just views taken from the 
study of anatomy and natural motion In a foreign 
review of my former papers the results have been 
considered as a further proof in favour of experiments. 
They are, on the contrary, deductions from anatomy, 
and I have had recourse to experiments, not to form 
my own opinions, but to impress them upon others, It 
must be my apology that my utmost efforts of per- 
suasion were lost when I urged my statements on the 
grounds of anatomy alone.” 


It will be seen that Sir Charles had to contend 
in his own day with those who argued as Mr, 
Baynes does. His answer to them should be 
sufficient. 

I pass on to the more serious part of the 
subject: the answers to the twofold questior 
‘Is vivisection cruel? Is it useful? ” 

Mr. Baynes, knowing that the records of 
vivisection are full of ghastly horrors, seeks to 
explain them by the excuse that there has been 
** an occasional heartless doctor.’’ He instances 
Mantegazza and Watson, of whom he writes: 
** Both these men have long been dead. No 
one attempts to defend the cruelties they were 
guilty of; they have been severely censured by 
the medical fraternity.” 5 

Watson (who dropped dogs from a great 
height and smashed their limbs to study shoc k) 
was comparatively obscure, but I have never 
heard of the “ severe censure ”’ of Mantegazza 
to which Mr. Baynes alludes. So far from 
severely censuring the inventor of the “ ‘J 
turer’’—a horrible machine designed to caus 
“atrocious pain”’ in order to study the effect 
of pain upon the breath—not only the Arisis) 
Medical Journal and Lancet, but 


f, t 





some of ou 
leading London daily newspapers published 
flattering obituary notices when this vivi 
died in 1910. Mr. Baynes adds the nam of 
Magendie, Brachet and Claude 

famous men, full of honour 


sector 


and all guilty of 


Bernard—all 














sickening cruelties—and car them 
by r inding us that they 1 

He then ve a | t ( V A 
has s which suggé that it 
tically pat and that th lima { 
for a t if they w p | 
possible answer to thi t l 5 1 
aay exp nents, a I t 
them 

We fi that Dr. Carrel, \r is 
taken t t kidney fa dog | 
function in its neck; has cut off a 
white and joined it to t I ’ 

with many freak experiment 
ict In England Dr. Bla B i 

a photograph of a most m 1g dop 
n order to show “‘ the emacia 1 ¢ attitu 
f weakness ’? ninety-eight days a n 
the result of the fixing of an art il wax 
tumour in its brain* ; and the Medical Research 
Committee publishes another of a dog weak 


and with limbs so contorted that it car t stand 
without support.t 

If this is vivisection in England, where th 
practice is supposed to be conducted on humaner 
lines than elsewhere, how is it that Mr. Bavnes 
saw so little suffering in the notorious Americar 
laboratories? Did they never show him their 
failures—for instance, the ghastly result of 
attempted transplantation of limbs when union 
is not effected? 














Anti-vivisectionists are s to a practi 
which history proves to be inseparable from 
cruelty $ the y accuse n body ;- = t . 
torture. They admit that, to the vivisector, th 
infliction of pain seems ‘“ necessary *’; but they 
leny the necessity themselves They hold, with 
Cicero, that ‘* No cruelty is useful.”’ ¢ 


Further, they are prepared to prove it on ; 
itilitarian basis. Study the later reports of th 


Registrar-General, and see wt 





been made in dealing with tl 





which Mr. Baynes and his friend laim t 
have found remedic Whil inita 
wiped out plague, cholera and typ! 
almost banished smallpox, typhoid a 
fever—diphtheria and phthisis, for bot 
which inoculation treatments have b lerive 
from experiments on animals, have hr 
unsatisfactory record. The de fr 
syphilis, in spite of the use of salva al 
its substitutes, goes up; while cancer 








accounts for many thousands of exper nts 


animals yearly, at an annual expenditure of 


some £6,000, 15 an ever-increasing rg 
In tropical countries, common s ar 
Sanitatior have reduced yellow a 
malaria, and such experiments a ‘ 
have contributed were upon volunt a 
pyect 
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Served as a hot 


BIRD'S Egg Substitute. 


One—Two—Three— Four— Five—Six 


Where canI be? /t must be Heaven ! 
BIRD’S Custard. 


makes ( hristrr Pudding dou 
ummr with mince 4 i 


BIRD'S Bionofanas. 


auce 
us; it woe 


r 


Ma A a few 
BIRD'S Crystal Jelly Powder 
y ts into a perfect ) Ww t 


I ly! “ 


BIRD'S “ Puddena.”’ 


Seven ! 


BIRD'S “ Spongie.”’ 









BIRD’S Lemonade Crystals. 








